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HAT various revolutions in our art, 

Since Theſpis firſt ſung ballads in a cart! 
By nature fram'd the witty war to wage, 4 
i And lay the deep foundations of the ſtage : | | 
8 From his own foil that bard his pictures drew, ” 5 85 
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3 The gaping crowd the mimic features knew, 
4 And the broad jeſt with fire ęlectric flew. 
Succeeding times, more poliſh'd and refin'd, 
_ To rigid rules the Comic Muſe confin d. Rk 
Robb'd of the nat*ral freedom of her ſong, - = 3k, 
In artful meaſures now ſhe floats along. | 
No ſprightly ſallies rouſe the ſlumb'ring pit: 
Thalia, grown mere architect in wit, 1 
No. 6. Vor. II. | & o 


T KJ x a KN 
To doors and ladders has con find her cares, 
Convenient cloſets, and a ſnug back-ſtairsz 
Twixt her and Satire has diſſolv'd the league, 


I And jilted Humour to enjoy Intrigue. 5 7 7 
J. To gain the ſuff rage of this poliſh'd age, : _ 

14 We bring to-night a ſtranger on the ſtage : N 
14 His ſire de Vega; we confeſs this truth, 
1 Leſt you miſtake him for a Britiſh youth. | 78 
þ Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, | | 1 


Neglecking manners, that ſhe copies nen. 
Thus, if 1 hum or ha, or name report, 


Tis ſerjeant Splitcauſe from the Inns of Court; 

If, at the age that ladies eeaſe to dance, 

To romp at Ranelagh, or read romance, 

I draw a dowager inclin'd to man, | M 

Or paint her rage for china or japan; | 0 
: The true original is quickly known, : | a 

And lady Squab prociaim'd throughout the town. 78 

But in the following group let no man dare Iv 

Jo claim a limb, nay, not a ſingle hair: - 7 

What gallant Briton can be ſuch a ſot OY "8 

To on the.child a Spaniard has begot ? 8 85 -j 
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1 
| SCENE, 2 Lodging. 
Vox Wir Dix and PAPILLIOX diſcovered. 


8 Young WiLDinG. _ 
Aus am 1 now, Papillion, perfectly equipped? 1 
Pap. Perſonne mieux. Nobody better. 1 
id. My fgpref: © 5 - 
Pap. Fait a peindre. * 
. Wild. My air? 25 3 = 
„ Ss | | 9 
Mild. My addreſs? | 1 
Pap. Pariſienne. | 1 
. Wild. My hat fits eaſily under my arm; not like the 
draggled tail of my tatter'd academical habit. | $ 
1 - Pap. Ah, bien autre cho... C | Nt 
i . Wild. Why, then, adieu Alma Mater, and bien venue 
1a ville de Londre; farewell to the ſchools, and welcome 
[| the theatres ; preſidents, proctors, ſhort commons with long | 
graces, muſt now give place to plays, bagnios, long tavern- 
| - bills with no graces at all. 5 oo 
Pap. Ah, bravo, bravo! „% 
x — 


7 
* 


T H E. * * 2 


7. Wild. wen, but my Jenr Papillion, you nal give me 
the chart du paye. 'This town is a new world to me; my 
provident papa, you know, would never ſuffer me near the 
tmoke of London - and what can be his motive for permit- 
[ving me now, J can't readily concrive. £2 
Pap. Ni moi. ws 
2. Wild, J ſhall, however, take the liberty to conceal my 
arrival from him for a few days. ; 
| Pap. Vous avez raiſon. | 
T. Wild. Well, my Mentor, 01 haw am 1 1 to manage ? 5 
Direct my road; where mult 1 begin? But the debate is, 
l ſuppoſe, of conſequence | 4 
3 Pap. Vraiment. 
F. Wild. How long have you left Tae Papillion . 
Pap. 'Twelve, dirtcen year, 
. Wild. 1 can't compliment you upon your progreſs in 
7 vow SG 
Pap. The accent is difficult. | 7 
Y, Wild. But here you are at home, | 
Pap. C'eſt vrai. 4 © F 
7. Wild. No ſtranger to fafhionable places. 
Pap. O faite! 
= I. Wild. Acquainted with.the faſonable figures of boch 
|: ſexes. 
Pap. Jans doute. 
oF Y. Wild. Well then, open your Ebre: And, d'ye hear, 
Papillion, as you have the honour to be promoted from the 
mortifying condition of an humble valet to the important 
charge of a private tutor, let us diſcard all diſtance between 
os. See me ready to flake my thirſt at your fountain of 
knowledge, my Magnus Apollo. 
Pap. Here then diſcloſe my Helicon to my N pupil. 
Y. Wild. Hey, Papillion? 
Pap. Sir! 
T. Wild, What is this? why you ſpeak Engliſh? ? | 
\ WM Pap. Without doubt. | Fo 
the . Hild. But like a native. | | wenn 
| 1 Pap. To be ſure. 7 
Y. Wild. And what am I to 3 from all this? 


zoue 1 * Pap. Logically thus, Sir: Whoever ſpeaks pure * 
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; lich is an Engliſhman, I ſpeak pure Engliſh; ergo, Iam. 
hag an Engliſhman. There's a emegoricnl logil fer you, 
cn. i. major, minor, aud. conſequente,-. What! do you think, 


© Sir, that whillt Jou was buſy Oxford, 1 was ion? ? No 
via. Wl nt A2 rey” 7 


7 . 


F. Wild. Well, Sir, but notwithſtanding your en 
, try, I muſt have this matter explain'd.. 
Pap. So you ſhall, my good Sir; but don't be in ſuch 
4 « a hurry. You can't ſuppoſe I would give you the key, 
1 s nnleſs I meant you ſhould open the door. | 
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. Wild. Why then prithee unlock it. Toe” - 
Pap. Immediately. But by way of entering upon my. 

© polt as preceptor, ſuffer me firſt to give you a hint. You 3 

C muſt not expect, Sir, to find here, as at Oxford, men ap- 
pearing in their real characters; every body there, Sir, 
« knows that Dr Muſſy is a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom 
© Trifle a ſtudent of Chriſt-church ; but this town is one 
great comedy, in which not only the principles, but fre- py 
« quently the perſons, are feigned. | 1 
. Wild. A uſeful obſer vation. = 
Pap. Why, now, Sir, at the firſt chende I ſhall en- Y 


— * 9 
FILES: ot oe et 
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£ ter you, you will perhaps meet a man, from whoſe decent 
* ſable dreſs, placid countenance, infinuating behaviour, 
mort ſword, with the waiter's civil addition of A Diſt of 
* coffee for Dr Fulep, you would ſuppoſe him to be a phy- 
6 freran. , © 
. Wild. Well. 
Pap. Does not know Ade from diaeulum.— 
An abſolute French ſpy, concealed under the ſhelter of 
© a huge medicinal periwig. | | :- - 
F. Wild. Indeed! | = 
© Pap. A martial*figure, too, it is odds but you will e en- 
counter; from ane. ſcars, title, dreſs, and addrefs, you 
* would ſuppoſe to have had a ſhare in every action ſince thne 
peace of the Pyrenees; runner to a gaming-table, and 
* bully to a bawdy-houſe. Battles, to be ſure, he has been 
© in—with the watch; and frequently a priigngy too in the 
round-houſe. | 9 
* Y. Wild. Amazing! . = 
Pap. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with lawyers who 9 
practiſe ſmuggling, and merchants who trade upon Houn- 
© flow- heath; reverend atheiſts; right honourable 1 
, * and. Frenchmen from the county of Vork. | 
. Wild. In the laſt lift, I preſume you roll. 
it « Pap. Juſt my fituation. a 
it © Y. Wild. And pray, Sir, what may be your motive for 


w 


this whimſical transformation? 
1 e er harmleſs one, I promiſe you. I would 


=O only avail e at che expence of folly an e 


Y. Wild. 
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country that renounced me. 


1 n N ‚ . 1 
F. Wild. As how?“ | | 
Pap, Why, Sir— But, to be better underſtood, I be- 
lieve it will be neceſſary to give you a ſhort ſketch ef the 
principal incidents of my life. * _ 5 | 


r. mild. Prithee do. 


Pap. Why, then, you are to know, Sir, that my former 


FF ſituation has been rather above my preſent condition, hav- 
ing once ſuſtained the dignity of ſub-preceptor to one of 
& thoſe cheap rural academies with which our county of York 


is ſo plentifully ſtocked. | #3 
F. Wild. But to the point: Why this diſguiſe? why re 

nounce your country ? | | PF ow > 
Pap. There, Sir, you make a little miſtake; it was my 
Y. Mild. Explain. 1 | 

| Pap. In an inſtant: Upon quitting the ſchool, and firſt, ...-* 


coming to town, I got recommended to the compiler of hip 
1 9 8 8 A 
Xx Monthly Review. 


T. Wild. What, an author too ? | 1 
Pap. Oh, a voluminous one. The whole region of the 


W belles letters fell under my inſpection; phy fic, divinity, and 
the mathematics, my miſtreſs managed herſelf. There, Sir, 


like another Ariftarch, I dealt out fame and damnation at 
pleaſure. In obedience to the caprice and commands of 
my maſter, I have condemn'd books I never read; and ap- 
plauded the fidelity of a tranſlation, without underſtanding 
one ſyllable of the original. val 5 3 

TL. Wild. Ah! why, I thought acuteneſs of diſcernment, 
aud depth of knowledge, were neceſſary to accompliſh a 
CriticQ. 5 5 e 

Pap. Yes, Sir; but not a monthly one. Our method 
was very conciſe. We copy the title-page of a new-book ; 
we never go any further, If we are ordered to praiſe it, 
we have at hand about ten words, which ſcatter'd through 
as many periods, effeQually does the buſineſs ; as “ lauda- + 
« ble deſign, happy arrangement, ſpirited language, ner- 
vous ſentiment, elevation of thought, Php, & 6. arg u- 
ment.“ If we) o degry, then we have, unconnec- 
ted, flat, falſe, illiberal, ſtriqture, reprehenſible, unnatu- 
ral:“ And thus, Sir, we pepper the author, and ſoon rid 
Dur hands of his work. J ol COR 
2. Wild. A ſhort recipe. e 5 
Pap. And yet, Sir, you have all the materials that are ne- 
ceſſary: Theſe are the * with which we engage authors 
-" 8 3 No ULM DER 
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of every kind. To us all ſubjects are equal; plays or ſer- MW 

2 poetry or politics, muſie or mid wifery, it is the fame lY 

t ing. 2 Gy | 1 

Z. Hild. How came you to reſign this eaſy employment? lb 
Paß. It would not anſwer. Notwithſtanding what we ſay, 
people will judge for themſelves; our work hung upon hand, 
and all I couldget from the publiſher was fourſhillings a- wee 
and my\ſmaH-beer. Poor pittance ! es 4 

Z. Wild. Poor indeed. | 

Pap. Oh, half-Rarved me. es 

Z. Wild. What was your next change? Prog 

Pap. I was mightily puzzled to chooſe. Some would 
© bavehad me turn player, and others methodiſt preacher; but 
© as I had no money to build me a tabernacle, I did not think 
it could anſwer; and as to player, Whatever might hap- 
pen to me, I was determined not to bring a diſgrace upon 
my family; and ſo I refolved to turn footman. | 

© T. Wild. Wiſely reſolved. | © 

Pap. Yes, Sir, but not ſo eaſily executed. 

. Wild. No! 3 N 

Pap. Oh no, Sir. Many a weary ſtep have I taken af- 
© ter a place. Here I was too old, there I was too young; 
© here the laſt livery was too big, there it was too little ;—- 
here I was aukward, there J was knowing: Madam dif- 
liked me at this houſe, her lady ſhip's woman at the next; 

* ſo that T was as much puzzled to find out a place, as the 
great Cynic philoſopher to diſcover an honeſt man. In 
© ſhort, I was quite in a ſtate of deſpair,” when chance 

threw an old friend in my way that quite retrieved my affairs. 

7. Mud. Pray, who might he be?” - 
Paß. A little bit ofa Swiſs genius, who had been French 
uſher with me at the ſame ſchool in the country. I opened 
my m;lancholy ſtory to him over three-pennyworth of beef- 

a :-la- mode, in acellar in St Ann's. My little foreign friend 
purs'd up his lanthorn jaws, and with a ſhrug of contempt, 
Rb, more goats vous n'avez pas la politique; you have 
no ſineſſe: Jo trive here, you muſt ſtudy the folly of your 
own country.” „ How Monſieur? © Taiſez vous; — 
keep-a your tongue. Autrefois, I teach you ſpeak French, 
now I teach-a you to forget Engliſh. Go vid me to wy 
logement, I vill give you proper dreſs, den go prefent your- 
ſelf to de ſame hotels, de very fame houſe; you will find all 
de doors dat was {hut in your face as footman Anglois, will 
Ay open demſclves to a French valct de FOOT 1771 : 
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ſer- 7. i Well, Papillion? 

ame Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was hut an honeſt artifice, o 
determined to follow my friend's advice. 

nt? Y. Wild. Did it ſucceed? 

ay, Pap. Better than, expectation. My tawny face, long 


nd, 
ek 


queue, and broken English, was a paſſe- partout. Beſides, 
| when J am out of — this diſguiſe procures me many re- 
ſources. 


T. Wild. As how? 
Pap. Why, at a pinch, Sir, I am DOTS, a teacher of 


tongues, a friſeur, a dentiſt, or a dancing-maſter : Theſe, 


uld Sir, are hereditary profeſſions to Frenchmen. But now, Sir, 
but to the point: As you werepleaſcd to be ſo candid with me, 
nk IR IL was determined to have no reſerve with you. You have 
ap- ſtudied books, I have ſtudied men; you want 9 and I 
don have ſome at your ſervice. | 


2. Wild. Well, I'll be your cuſtomer. 
Pap. But guard my ſecret. If I ſhould be ſo e 0 
as to Joſe your place, don't ſhut me out from Nerz other. 


Y. Wild. You may rely upon me. 
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af. Pap. In a few years I fhall be in a condition 10 retire from 

g; buſineſs; but whether I ſhall ſettle at my family- ſeat, or paſs 

422M over to the continent, 1s as yet undetermined. Perhaps, in 

11 gratitude to the country, I may purchaſe a marquiſate near 

ct; Paris, and ſpend the money I have got by their means. ge- 

he nerouſly amongſt them. 

In Z. Wild. A grateful intention. But let us ſally. Where do ; 
ce we open? ] 
78. Pap. Let us ſee one o clock —it is a fine day: The 


Mall will be croudecd. i | 
Z. Wild. Allons.. 5 


ch 

ed Pap. But don't ſtare, Sir: Surrey every thing with an 
f. air of habit and indifference. 

1d Y. Wild. Never fear. YA 
t, Pap. But I would, Sir, crave a moment's audience, upon 
ve a ſubject that may prove very material to „ 
ur Z. Wild. Proceed. | 
CH Pap. You will pardon my preſumption; but you have, my 
h, 8 maſter, one little foible that I could wiſh you to cor- 
32 re g | 

4 7. Wild. What i Wit: ; 

al Pap. And yet it is a pity too, you doi it fo very well, 

ill . ud. Prithee be plain. 


Pap. You have, Sir, a e imagination with a moſt haps , 
py turn for invention. | ; . * 


"8 THE 
2. Wild. Well. | 
Pap. But now and then in your narratives ypu are e hurried, 


„ 6 . 


by a flow of ſpirits, to border upon the e a little NH 


given to the marvellous. - 
Z. Wild. L cee you: 
ject to lying, 


Pap. 'Oh, pardon me, Sir; I don ſay that; no, no; on- 1 
To be ſure it is a fine % 


ly a little apt to embelliſn; that's all. 
gift, chat there is no diſputing; but men in general are ſo 


ſtupid, fo ri;oroufly attached to matter of fact - And yet 


this talent of yours is the very ſoul and ſpirit of poetry; and 
why it ſhould not be the ſame in proſe, I can't for my life de- 
termine. 


Y. Wild. You would adviſe me, then, not to be ſo poeti- 
cal in my proſe? | 


Pop. Why, Sir, if you would 88 a little to the gro- 


velling comprchention of the million, I think it would be as 


Well. 
Y. Vild. I'll think of i it. 


Pap. Beſides, Sir, in this town, people are more ſmaky ö 


and ſuſpicious. Oxford, you know, is the ſeat of the muſes; 
and a man is naturally permitted more ornament and garni- 
ture to his converſation, than they will allow in this latitude, 
T. Mild. I believe you are right. But we ſhall be late. 
D'ye hear me, Papillion: If at any time you find me grow- 
ing too e give me a hint; * advice ſhan't be thrown 
away. [ £x1t, 
Pap. 1 wiſh it mayn't; but the ae is too rooted to he 
quickly removed. Lord, how I have ſweat for him! yet he 
is as unembarrafſed, caſy, and fluent, all the time, as if he 
really believed what he ſaid. Well, to be ſure, he is a great 
malter; it is a thouſand pities his genius could not be con- 
verted to ſome public ſervice. I thiuk the government ſhould 
employ him to anſwer the Bruſſels Gazette. I'll be hanged 
if he is not too many for Moufieur Maubert, at his own wea- 


Pons. LExit. 
Scent, The Parl. 
Enter Miſs Grantam, Miſs Gothey, and 888 ; 
M. Gr. John, let the chariot go round to Spring-gardens ; 
* your miſtreſs and I ſhall call at Lady Bab's, Miſs Ara-- 
bella Allnight” 8, the Counteſs of Crumple's, and the Tall 
Man's, this morning. My dear Miſs Godfrey, what trouble 
have had to get you ent! Why, child, you are as tedious 
as a long morning. Do you know now, that of al places 


* 
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1 rr 


What, Jam ſomewhat { ab- Mt 
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* I. 1 9 


of public rendezyous I honour the Park? forty thouſand mil- 
ions of times preferable to the play-houſe! Don't-you 
hink ſo, my dear? | 
M. God. They are both well in their way. _ 
A. Gr. Way! why, the purpoſe of both is the ſame ; to 
neet company, i'n't it? What, d'ye think I go there for the 
Plays, or come here for the trees? ha, ha! well, that is well 


On- 

fine enough. But, O Gemini? I beg a million of pardons :— 
e ſo cu are a prude, and have no reliſh for the little innocent 
yet Piberties with which a fine woman may indulge herſelf in 
and Public. N | 1 
de- M. God. Liberties in public! © 


AM. Gr. Yes, child; ſuch as encoring a ſong at an opera, 
nterrupting a play in a critical ſcene of diſtreſs, hallooing 


ei- 

o a pretty fellow croſs the Mall as loud as if you were 
ro- calling a coach. Why, do you know now, my dear, that 
e as by a lucky ſtroke in dreſs, and a few high airs of my own 
making, I have had the good fortune to be gazed at and 


1 followed by as great a crowd, on a Sunday, as if I was the 
. 8] ripoly ambaſſador gn | | 
M. God. The good fortune, ma'am ! Surely the wiſh 


es; 8 
wy. Poef every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public. 
de. VM. Gr. Decent! oh, my dear queer creature, what a 
te, phraſe have you found out for a woman of faſhion ! De- 
w- a cency..is, chil mere bourgeois, plebeian quality, and fit 


only for thoſe who pay court to the world, and not for us 


wn 
it. to whom the world pays court. Upon my word, you muſt 
be enlarge your ideas: You are a fine girl, and we muſt not 
he have you loſt ; PIl undertake you myſelf. But, as I was 
* ſaying— Pray, my dear, what was I ſaying? | 
at | | AH. God. 1 profeſs I don't recolle&. SES, bh Med 


M. Gr. Hey !—Oh, ah! the Park. One great reafon 


1d for my loving the Park is, that one has ſo many opportu- 
5 nities of creating connectiosss⸗ 


M. Ged. Mam! | „ 
M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you know 
that all my male friendſhips are form'd in this place? 
M. God. It is an odd ſpot : But you muſt pardon me if 
J doubt the poſfibility. VVV. 


+ M. Gr. Oh, I will convince you in a moment; for here 
NM ſeems to be coming a good ſmart figure that I don't recol- 
le lect. I will throw out a lure. eee 
18 . God. Nay, for Heaven's ſa ke! 

Ns M. Gr. T am determin'd, child; that j— 
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M. Ged. You will excuſe my withdrawing. | 
M. Gr. Oh, pleaſe yourſelf, my dear. VET « 
NY [Exit Miſs Godfrey. 
Enter Young Wilding with Papillion. 
2. Mild. Your Ladyſhip's handkerchief, ma'am. 
M. Gr. I am, Sir, concern'd at the trouble— _ 9 
7. Wild. A moſt happy incident for me, madam; as 
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me in the whole tedious round of a revolving year. 
AT. Er. Is this meant to me, Sir? 


dance; to plays, operas, balls, routs, and ridottos, I have 
purſued you like your ſhadow ; I have beſieged your door 
for a glimpſe of your exit and entrance, like a diſtreſſed 
creditor, who has no arms againſt privilege but perſeverance. 
Pap. So, now he is in ja it; ſtop him who can. 
T. Wild. In ſhort, madam, ever fince I quitted America, 
which I take now to be about a year, I have as faithfully 
guarded the live-long night your ladyſhip's portal, as a 
_ ventinel the powder magazine in a fortified city. : 
Pap. Quitted America! well pulld. + 
M. Er. You have ſerv'd in America then? CODED 
2. Wild. Full four years, ma'am; and during that whole 
time, not a ſingle action of conſequence, but I had an 
opportunity to ſignalize myſelf; and I think I may, with- 
gut vanity,” affirm, I did not miſs the occaſion, You have 
heard of Quebec, I preſume ? 3 | 5 
Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now? 
2. Wild, The project to ſurpriſe that place was thought 
a happy expedient, and the firſt mounting the breach a gal- 
lant exploit. There indeed the whole army did me 13 
M. Gr. J have heard the honour of that conqueſt attri- 
bated to another name. | 


Y. Wild. The mere taking the town, ma'am. But that's 
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N a trifle: Sieges now- a- days are reduc'd to certainties; it 1s 
| amazing how miautely exact we, who know the buſineſs, 
w are at calculation. For inſtance now, we will ſuppoſe the 
1 ih commander in chief, addrefling himſelf to me, was to ſay. 
140 Colonel, I- want to reduce that fortreſs ; what will be 
Wy the expence ?”? «© Why, pleaſe your highneſs, the re- 
W duction of that fortreſs will coſt you one thouſand and two 
1 Wy | . 
5 


— 


Y. Wild. To u hom elſe, madam ? Surely, you muſt have Mt 
mark'd my reſpectful aſſiduity, my uninterrupted atten- 
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chance has given me an honour, in one lucky minute, that 
the moſt diligent attention has not been able to procure for 
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Pap. For Heaven's ſake ! : e 8 
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ives, ſixty-nine legs, ditto arms, fourſeore fractures, with 
bout twenty dozen of fleſh-wounds.“ 
M. Gr. And you ſhoutd be near the mark? - | 
r. Wild. To an odd joint, ma'am. But, madam, it is 
hot to the French alone that my feats are confin'd: Che- 
Fok ces, Catabaws, with all the Aws and Ees of the continent, 


Favre felt the force of my arms. 


t 


Pap. This is too much, Sir. | 
T. Wild. Hands off! Nor am I leſs adroit at a treaty, 
_— than terrible in battle. To me we owe the friend- 
ſhip of the Five Nations; and I had the firſt honour of 
Trooking the pipe of peace with the Little Carpenter. 
M, Gr. And ſo young ! 
F. Wild. This gentleman, though : a Frenchman and an 
enemy, I had the fortune to deliver from the Mohawks, 
prhoſe priſoner he had been for nine years. He gives a 


moſt entertaining account of their laws and cuſtoms ; he 


all preſent you with the Wampum belt and a ſcalping- 
Will you permit. him, madam, juſt to give you a 
taſte of the military-dance, with a ſhort ſpecimen of their 
war-hoop. ? 
M. Gr. The place iF too public. | Fa 
7. Wild. In ſhort, madam, after having ck} as 

many. laurels abroad. as would garniſh a Gothic cathedral 


Jat Chriſtmas, I returned to reap the harveſt of the well- 
F fought field. 


you; 


Here it was my good fortune to encounter 
then was the victor vanquiſhed ; what the enemy 
zould never accompliſh, your eyes in an inſtant atchiey'd ; 
W prouder to ſerve here than command in chief elſewhere ; 


9 L and more glorious in wearing your chains, than in triumph- 


ing over the vanquiſh'd world. 

M. Gr. I have got here a moſt heroical lover + But 1 
ſee Sir 2 Elliot coming, and muſt diſmiſs him. 
Ade. Well, Sir, I accept the tender of your paſ- 
lion, * o_ may find a time to renew our acquaintance z at 
W preſent it is neceſſary we ſhould ſeparate. _ 

T. Wild. Slave to your will, I live but to obey you.” 
But may I be mdulgee with the knoviegge, of £ your reil- 


dence ? 

M. Gr. Sir? 

Y. Wild. Your place of abode. | 

M. Gr. Oh, Sir, you can't want to be acquainted with 
that; you have a whole year- . centinel at my lady- 
e 1. Wild. 
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: ; 5 Wild. Sir james Elliot, your moſt devoted. A 
Sir Ja. Ah, my dear Wilding ! yoware' welcome to town, 
T Wild. 1 — will pardon my impatience; 1 ee 1 


r 


—— 


we «tut 


me found a magnificent he. £ 
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T. Wild. Madam, I—=I—I— -: 

M. Gr. 9 Sir, * ſervant. Hes. ha, ha' What, you 
are caught? ha, ha, ha! Well, he has a moſt intrepid aſſu - 
Trance. Adieu, my Mars. Ha, ha, ha! . 

Pap. That laſt was an unlucky e Sir. 

J. Wild. A little mal- a- propos, I muſt confeſs. 


Pap. A man ſhould have a good memory who e | 


in this poetical proſe. + 
Y. Wild. Poh! I'll ſoon eſtabliſh my credit. But 1 muſt | 
88 who this girl 1 is. Hark ye, Papillion, could not you 
contrive to pamp out of her footman—1 tee there he Lanes 

— the name of his miſtreſs?? 
Pap. I will try. | [Exir. 
| -Wilding retires to the back of the Aage. 


Enter Sir James Elliot and Serwant. "7, Frye 


Sir Ja. Muſic and an entertainment? 
Ser. Ves, Sir. 

Sr 7a. Laſt night, upon the water? 
Ser. Upon the water, fal niglit. 

Sir Ja. Who gave it ? 

Ser. ce Sir, I ean't ſay. 


To them Wilding. 


you; ; you ſeemed upon an intereſting ſubject. 
Sir 7a. Ob, an affair of gallantry. 
1. Wild. Of what kind? 


Sir Ja. M young ** e laſt night by her lover on 6 


* Thames. 

Mild. As how? 

Sir Ja. A band of muſic in N | 
Mild. Were they good performers ! ? 


— 


J. Wild. Well ordered? 


Sir Ja. With eee e After ſupper a ball; and, to 9 


conclude the night, a firework. 
Y. Wild. Was the laſt well deligned © ? 
Sir Ja. Superb. 
YT, Wild. And happily executed? 
Sir Fa. Not a ſingle faux pas. 


Y. Wild. 


7 1 
3 . 
5 


N e 

W 

8 2 
2 EP TRIM VISIT 


ng ET 
. 5 Fo Oe 
"I. IL 


ESTI 
n 
n — 
560 
__ 


% 
75 


15 


Sir Ja. The beſt. Then conducted to Marblchall where 1 


* 


1. 
4 5 Y AX. : _ 
uu. And you don't know who gave it? 
Jou Sir Ja. I can't even gueſs. | | 1 


aſſu- Y. Hild. Ha, ha, ha! 


Exit. 4 Sir Ja. Why do you laugh? | | 
r. Fil. Ha, ha, ha! It was mm. hr 1 
„ Sie Ja. You! 7 6.50 G49 

auch Pap. You, Sir! 

* Y. Wild. Moi-me. 3 

muſt Pap. So, ſo, ſo; he's entered again. E 
you Sir Fa. Why, you are fortunate to find a miſtreſs in ſo 

ands ort a ſpace of time. e 

F Y. Wild. Short! why, man, I have been in London theſe 

Leit. x weeks. 8 TIE SE, | 

Lage. Pap. O Lord, O Lord! - 


. Mud. It is true, not caring to encounter my father, I 
hare rarely ventured out but at nights. | 
Pap. I can held no longer. Dear Sir—— 
T. Wild. Peace, puppy. 
Pap. A curb to your poetical vein. e 
9 T. Wild. I ſhall curb your impertinence But ſinee the flo= * 
ry is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat you with all 
the particulars. 5 LY * 
1 Sir Fa. I ſhall hear it with pleaſure This is a lucky ad- 
8 venture: But he mult not know he is my rival. [ Afrde. 
3 7% Wild. Why, Sir, between ſix and ſeven my goddeſs em- 
barked at Somerſet-ſtairs, in one of the companuts? barges, 
gilt and hung with damaſk, expreſsly for the occaſion. 
Pap. Mercy on us! 8 5 FH Si 
2. Mild. At the cabin-door ſhe was accoſted by a beauti- 
ful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her ſome compli- 
ments in verſe of my own compoſing. The conceits were 
pretty; alluſions to Venus and the as lady and the 
Thames —no great matter; but, however, well timed, and, 
what was better, well taken. N 
g 9 Str Fa. Doubtleſss. 
here Pap. At what a rate he runs! . 
. Hild. As ſoon as we had gained the centre of the river, 
1 to boats, full of trumpets, French-horns, and other martial 


r on 


＋ 


oF muſic, ſtruck up their ſprightly ſtrains from the Surry fide, 
W which were echoed by a ſuſtable number of lutes, flutes, and 
hautboys,' from the oppoſite ſhore. In this ſtate, the dare 
keeping time, we majeſtically ſailed along, till the arches of 
the New Bridge gave a pauſe, and an opportunity for an e- 
legaut defert in Dreſden china, by Robinſon. Here tlie 
„ . | repaſt 


N 


- 
. 
E. 8 * — py \ * — — & a 4 8 4 C As wa N C 7 
= — wy 
8 2 
e „ —— 1 2 
. - — — — . - 
a — — ” 4 * — — — — — a 
- — — F _ — — 
— - ME — - — 
— K — _ — — — 
—— ” — 
— — — 9 


_ * P — _ 

— r 
—_— _ — — i we — 
— 32 _ - — —— 


Tr 


— 


N 
Cz 33 0 "x5 8 2 WLAN aber 2 * Y | 
— mg e 4 * : * 3 . of 
© e r 8 a 
— — pI — 4 — — 
— — - Ry ap — — — —— b —ä— aide * 
— — — — — . — — — 
— —— —_— — , - — — — —_—- 
» — — 8 . SR IK, 
* 


R L VV & © 


repaſt cloſed with a few Favorite airs from Eliza, Tenäucci, 


14 


and the Mattei. 


Pap. Mercy on us! 


Y. Wild. Oppoſite Lambeth I had prepared a. th en- 


gagement, in which Boſcawen's victory over the French was 
repeated: 
manders on that expedition, and not a NO incident omit- 


ted. 


| mk; 


+ 
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Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a little. 
Pap. Les, yes, this battle will fink hun. 


T. Wild. True to the letter, upon my honour. I ſhan't 


trouble youwith a repetition of our collation, ball, feu d'ar- 
tifice, with the thouſand little incidental amaſemcnce that 
It is enough to know, that all 
that could flatter the ſenſes, fire the i imagination, or gratify 
the expeQation, was there produced in a laviſh abundance. 2 


chance or deſign produced: 


Sir Ja. The ſacrifice was, Ipreſume, grateful to yourdeity. 


Y. Wild. Upon that ſubje& you muſt pardon my ſilence. 1 


Pap. Modeſt creature ! 


Sir 7a. I wiſh you joy of your ſuoceſ. For the preſent 


vou will excuſe me. 

. Wild. Nay, but ſtay and hear the concluſion. 
Sir Fa. For that I ſhall ſeize another occaſion. 
Pap. Nobly performed, Sir. 

. Wild. Yes, I think bappily hit off. 
Pap. May I take the liberty to offer one queſtion? ? 
Y. Wild. Freely. 


Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often viſited with theſe waking 1 


dreams? 
T. Wild. Dreams! what doſt mean by eds ? 


ſolute flams. 


T. Wild. Why, Papillion, you have but a poor, narrow, # 


circumſcribed genius. 


Pap. I muſt own, Sir, IJ have not fublimiry Rent to q 


reliſh the full fire of your Pindaric maſe. 
Y. Wild. No; a plebeian ſoul! 


may'ſt rival thy maſter; © > 


Pap. Never, never, Sir; I have not taleuts to fight battles Þ 


without blows, and give feaſts that don't coſt me a farthing. F 


Beſides, Sir, to what purpoſe are all theſe embelliſhments?! Þ 


gl hy tell the lady YOU have been 12 London a year: ? 
T. N 7 


The action was conducted by one of che com- 


[Exit. | 


Thoſe ornamental reveries, thoſe frolics of fancy, A 
in the judgment of the vulgar, wouldbe deemed ab- 


But I will animate thy 4 
clay: Mark my cxample, follow my ſteps, and in time thou 


1 


Tan LT is 


Y. iu. The better to plead the length, and eonſequent- 
y, tlie ſtrength, of my paſſion. 5 err ll nn. 

Pap. But why, Sir, a ſoldier. | air elt 
T. Wild. How little thou knoweſt of the ſex! What, I 


h was 47 Wms 8 
uppoſe, thou would'ſt have me attack them in mood and 


» 


com- 1 


i} Pap. Nay, Sir „deli 5 
man't . Will. No, no; the ſcavoir vivre is the ſcience for them; 
dar. the man of war is their man: "They mult be taken like 
towns, by lines of approach, counterſcarps, angles, trenches, 
Feoborns, and covert-ways; then enter{word-in-hand, pell- 
i ify Fwel! Oh, how they melt at the Gothic names of General: 

Swappinback, Count Rouſomoulky, Prince Montecuculi, 
and Marſhall Fuftinburg ! Men may fay what they will of 
their Ovid, their Petrarch; add their Waller; but I'll un- 
dertake to do more buſineſs by the ſingle aid of the London 
Gazette, than by all the ſighing, dying, crying crotchets, 
that the whole race of rhymers have — 1 
Pap. Very well, Sir, this is all very lively; but remember 
Zi, the travelling pitcher: If you don't one time or other, un- 

er favour, he yourſelf into ſome confounded fcrape, I will 
be content to be hanged, © © # | 
2. Wild. Do you think ſo, Papillion — And whenever that 
happens, if I don't lie myſelf out of it again, why then I will 
be content to be crucified. And fo, along after the lady 


4-4 . | | 
king 7 {.5:ops ſhort, going out. ]—Zounds, here comes my father !— 
l muſt fly. Watch him, Papillion, and bring me word to 
Cardizan. | 4. of Exeunt ſeparately, 
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e thy Þ Young Wilding and Papillion ring from table. - 
thou Y. Will. A D, I had like to have run into the old gen- 
4 ( * tleman's. mouth, p, 2 
les WY St P It is pretty. er the fame thing; for I ſaw him join 
hing. Sir James Elliot: So your arrival js. no longer a ſecret... 
ents: . Wi. Why then I muſtloſe my pleaſure, and you your 

gs Prcferment: I muſt ſubmit. to the dull decency of a ſober 
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fawily, and you to the cuſtomary duties of bruſhing wy pow- | q 
dering. But I was ſo fluttered at meeting my N that It 
forgot the fair: Prithee, who i is ſhe ? 

| _— There were two.- 

. Pap. rom her footman J learnt her name was Godfrey 
2. Wild. And her fortune? 2 N 

Pap. Immenſe. 

J. Wild. Single, I hope ? 

Pap. Se 
7. Wild. Then will L have her. | 

Pap. What, whether ſhe will or no? 

T. Wild. Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage that? 

Y. Mild. By making it impoſſible for dork ta marry any | 
m_ we. 

I don't underſtand von, Sir. | 4 

” Wild. Oh, I ſhall only have recourſe to that talent you 
To mightily admire. - You will ſee, by the circulation of a 
ſe w anecdotes, how ſoon 1 will pet rid of my rivals. 
Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation, Periaps. 

Y. Wild. That will be as it happens, 

Pap. And have you no qualms, Sir? 

Y. Wild. Why, where” s the injury? 

Pap. No injury to ruin her fame! 

. Fild. ] will reſtore it to her again. 

Pap. How? 

Y. Wild. Turn tinker, 9 mend it myſelf. 
Pap. Which ways? 1 
. Mid. The old way; folder it by marriage: "That: 2 
Know, i is the modern falve for every ſore. 
| Enter Waiter. 1 
Pait. An dderly gentleman to enquire for Mr Wilding. 4 

Y. Wild. For me! what ſort of a being is it? 1 

Wait. Being, Sir! 

Y. Wild. Aye; how is he dreſs'd? | 

Wait. In a tye-wig and ſnuff-colour'd coat. 5 

Pap. Zooks, Sir, it is your father. | 3 

Y. Wild. Shew him up. PIPES [Exit Waiter. | 

Pap. And what muſt I do? 4 

7. Wild. Recover your e Pagliths, but preferve' 
your rank; J have a reaſon for it. 

Enter Old Wilding. | 
0. Wald. Your ſervant, Sir: You are welcome to town. 
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. Wild. You have juſt prevented me, Sir: [. was pre- 
aring to pay my duty to you. 
0. Wild. If you thought it a duty, you ſhould, 1 N 
pave ſooner diſcharged it. . „ 
. Wild. Sir! 
0. Wild. Was it quite ſo eee Jack, to be ſix weeks 
In town, and conceal yourſelf only from me? 
. Wild. Six weeks! I have ſcarce been ſix hours. 
O. Wild. Come, come; I am better inform'd. | 
Z. Wild. Indeed, Sir, you are impoſed upon. This gen- 
tleman (whom Grſt give me leave to have the honour of in- 
$ roducing to you), this, Sir, is the marquis de Chatteau 
riant, of an ancient houſe in Britanny; who, travelling 
1 through England, choſe to make Oxford for fame time the 
place of his reſidence, where I had the n of his ac- 
43 quaintance.. 
0. Mild. Does he Ed En euch . 
. Wild. Not fluently, but auderſtands i it YT ON 
Pap. Pray, Sir. 
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0. Wild. Any ſervices, Sir, that , can render Jeu here, 
ou may readily command. 
Pap. Beaucoup d'honneur. | 
1 7. Wild. This gentleman, I. ſay, Sr, whoſe quality and 
Count) are ſufficient ſecurities for his veracity, will aſſure 
you, that yeſterday we left Oxford POR. „ 
1 O. Wild. Indeed! . E „ 
Pop. C'eſt vrai. | RE 
t O. Wild. This is amazi * was at oe th e time in- 
yon I form'd of another gk too, that, J confeſs, ma 
me a little ts as it e with a Favourit ens 
ef my own. | 1 59 : 
ling, YL. Wild. What dd that be, EEE Rep pt) 101 ES 
0. Wild. That you had wn a Viplegt, 8 r 
fair lady. | % 140. 
1. Wild. Sir! „ . Ne i ; 
0. Wild. And had given er rery's all and. FIT. ex- 
: 'Mpenbve proofs: of your paſſion, 
iter. 88 X77. Wild. Me, Sir! 
4 O. Wild. Particularly laſt ni ht ; ang collation le, 
ſerve and fire- works. : ig . ; N = e 
T7. Wild. Monſieur le marquis Ae ra 
. could tell you all this? f bis p + PE is » 
own. Wl 0. = An old friend of yours. 4 a 
Wild. T. Wild. His name, if you Pleaſe. | 
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O. Wild. Sir James Elliot. , 4 
Y. Wild. Yes; 1 thought he was the man. 4 
O. Wild. Your reaſon? © © A 
Y. wild. Why, Sir, though Sir James Elliot Nia a great © 
many good qualities, and is upon. the whole a valuable man, 
yo he has one fault which has long, determined | me to drop 
18 acquaintance. | | 
O. Wild. What may that be? | 1 
Y. Will. Why you can't, Sir, be a Renger t to his Pro- 3 
digious {kill in the traveller's talent? F 
O. Wild. How! | " 
Y. Wild, Oh, notorious to a proverb. His friends, who g. 
are tender of his fame, gloſs over his foible, by calling him 
an agreeable noveliſt; and ſo he is with a vengeauce. Why, 
he will tell ye more lies in an hour; than all the circulating 8 
libraries 72 together will publiſh in a year. 5 
0. Wild. Indeed! | *21 i 
Z. Wild Oh, be is the Wadern Mandeville at Oxford: 
He was always N * the facetious appellation of 
the Bouncer. 'Þ 
O. Wild. Amazing! wi 
. Wild. Lord, Sir, he is fo An n, in his own 7 
country, that at the laſt Hereford aſſize, a cauſe, as clear 
as the ſun, was abſolutely ' thrown away by his being mere- 2 
ly mentioned as a witneſs. q 
70. Wild. A ſtrange turn! | 6. 
. Wild. Unaccountable. But there: T think, they went | 4 


Aa little too far; for if it had come to an oath, I don't think i 


would have bounc'd neither; but in common occurrences, 
is no repeating after him. Indeed my great reaſon J 
pping him was, that my credit e to be a little 


Pap. Poor gentleman! 

O. Wild. Why, I never heard this OM Zh 

. Wild. That may be: But can there be a ftronger roof | 5 

of his practice than the flam he has been telling you of fire- x 

works, and the Lord-knows-what ? And I dare ſwear, Sir, . 
he was very fluent and florid in his deſeription. 1 
0. Wild. Extremely. 

7. Wild. Ves, that is juſt TY way; ; and not a ſyllable! of | 
truth from the beginning to the ending, marquis? 5 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fict ion, upon mine honour. 

. Wild. You ſee, Sir 

O. Wild. Clearly. I really can't help prying the') poor 


man. 


r 2s 


I man. T have heard of cople, who, by long habit, become 
kind of conſtitutional liars. 


1 7. Wild. Your obſervation is * that is exactly his caſe. 

great I Pap. I'm ſure it is your's. Ade. 

man, 0. //ild. Well, Sir, I ſuppoſe we hall ſee you this even- 
) drop ng. 


1 . Wild. The marquis has an appointment with ſome of 

- 4 18 countrymen, which 1 have promiſed to attend; beſides, 
pro- ir, as he is an entire ſtranger i in town, he may want my lit- 
2 tle ſervices. 

1 0 O. Wild. Where can tec you ia about an bour? I have a 
, who hort viſit to make, in which you are deeply concern'd. 

g him . 1/9. I ſhall attend your commands; but where? 

3 WO. lid. Why, here. Marquis, I am your obedient ſer- 
ating rant. 
T "37 Pap. Votre ſerviteur tres humble. [Exit Old Wilding. 
. 7d. So, Papillion, that difficulty is difpatch*d. I 
1 Wink ] am even with Sir James for his tattling. 0 
Pa. Moſt ingenioufly managed: But are not 88 afraid 
9 Jof the conſequence ? 

9 0 Lean I don't comprehend you. 

# A future explanation between the parties. 

* 8 5 d. That may embarraſs; but the day is Ls. 
I warrant I will bring myſelf off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to adviſe. 

T. Wild. Why, to ſay truth, I do begin to find my ſyſ- 


; OWN 
clear 
nere- 


1 


went tem attended with danger. Give me your es ee 
bin 1 X —1 will reform. 
nces, i 0 Pap. Ah, Sir! | 

eaſon T. Wild. 1 poſitively will.” Why this praftice may in 
little time deſtroy my credit. + 


Pap. That is pretty well done already. Aid. Ay, 
think of that, Sir. | 

4 Z. Wild. Well, if I don't turn out the mereſt dull mat- 
38 ter-of-fac fellow But, Papillion, I muſt ſeribble a bil- 
let to my new flame. I think her name is— 

Pap. Godfrey: Her father, an India governor mut up 
in the ſtrong room at Calcutta, left her all his wealth: She 
lives near Miſs Grantam, by Groſvenor- ſquare. - 

2. Vild. A governor !—Oh hol Buſkels of rupees ad 
pecks of pagodas, I reckon. Well, I long td be rumma- 
ging,—But the old gentleman will ſoon return: I will s- 
ſten to finiſh my letter. — But, Papillion, what could my fa- 
ther mean by! a viſit in which I am deeply. CY 7 | 

Pap. I can't gueſs, Wild, 
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ſoon made his way to the beſt of company. 


erde ; why, would you have me leſs careful of my perſon A 
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this loan, ſome on the other ; ſo that if one fund fails, 1 
have a ſure reſource in the reſt, | 


ifs ſhould happen which you know break engagements every g 


many different ſecurities have you at preſent placed out your 


from an old friend of my lataer. 


__ FF 0 8 L X A R. 


7. Wild. I all know preſently.— To o Miſs ber, for- 
merly of Calcutta, now reſiding in Gralrenor-ſquare.—Pa-Wl 
pillion, I won't tell her a word of a lie. | 7 

Pap. You won't, Sir? 9 

T. Mild. No; it would be ungenerous to ES a lady. 

Natz J will be open, candid, and ſincere. 1 
Pap. And if you are, it will be the firſt time. [ZExeunt, * 
Enter Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godfrey. | 1 


M. God. And you really like this gallant ſpark ? 4 
M. Gr. Prodigiouſly ! Oh, I'm. quite in love with his 
affurance ! ! I wonder who he is: He can't have been long 
in town: A young fellow of his eaſy impudence muſt have 


M. God. By way of amuſement he may prove no dif. bi 
agreeable acquaintance z but you can't ſurely have any ſeri- 
ous defigns upon him ? 1 

M. Gr. Indeed but I have. ix 

M. God. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be Aten 'Y 
at once ? bs 

M. Gr. Oh, no! | 

M. God. What is your intention in u regard to him? 3 

M. Gr. Hey !?—T can't tell you. Perhaps, if I don't 
like this new man better, I may marry him. 1 

N. God. Thou art a ſtrange giddy girl. = 

M. Gr. Quite the reverſe ; a perfect pattern of pru-- 


than my purſe ? 
M. God. My dear? Y 

M. Gr. Why, I ſay, child, my fortune being 5 in money, "Nt 
J have ſome in India-bonds, ſome in the bank, ſorae or: |: 


AT. God. Very true. 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, juſt ſo J manage my love- 
affairs: If I ſhould not like this man—if he ſhould not like * 
me—if we ſhould quarrel—if, if—or'in ſhort, if any of the 


day, why, by this means I ſhall be never at a loſs. 
31. God. Quite provident. Well, and pray on how 


love ? 
M. Gr. Three : The ſober Sir James Elliot the new 
America-man; and this morning I expect a formal propoſal 


M. God. 
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A. God. Mr Wilding ? ? | | 
„ for. . Gr. Ves; but I don't reckon much upon Nr oe 
#2 du know, my dear, what can I do with an aukward, raw, 
lege cub ! Though, upon ſecond thoughts, that mayn't 
too bad neither; for as I muft have the faſhioning of 
In, he may be eaſily moulded to one's mind. 
8 Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Mr Wilding, madam. 
i. Gr. Shew him in. [| Exit Servant. I Vou need not 
, my dear; we have no particular buſineſs. 


9 M. God. I wonder, now, what ſne calls particular buſi- 


h his Fs. 
ne Euter Old Wilding. 
N 10. Wild. Ladies, your ſervant, I wait upon you, m W 


3 2 0 a requeſt from my ſon, that he may be n the 
onour of kiſſing your hand. | | | 

M. Gr. Your ſon is in town then? 

0. 774d. He came laſt night, ma'am; and though but 

e from the univerſity, I think I may venture to aflirm, 

Mith as little the air of a pedant as 

A. Gr. I don't, Mr Wilding, queſtion the canals 

Pents of your ſon ; and ſhall own too, that his being de- 

| 3 ended from the old friend of my father 1 is to me the ſtrong- 

as 7 recommendation. 

O. Wild. You honour me, madam. | 

| £7. Gr. But, Sir, I have ſomething to * — 

0. Held. Pray, madam, ſpeak out; it is impoſſible to be 

3 oo explicit on theſe important occaſions. 

A. Gr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wiſdom and 

34 xperience, I need not obſerve, that-the loſs of a parent 

1 o counſel and direct at this ſolemn criſis, has made a 

freater degree of perſonal. prudence neceſſary in me. 

0. Wild, Perfectly right, ma am. 

M. Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenſorious world ; Aa 

Foung woman can't be too much on her guard; nor ſhould 


»we- . chooſe to admit any man in the quality of a lover; if 

like here was not at leaſt a ſtrong probability | 

the 0. 1Vd. Of a more intimate connection. I hope, ma- 

rery Pam, you have heard nothing to the diſadvantage of my ſon. 
3 M. Gr. Not a ſyllable ; but you know, Gr. there are 

10 vr uch things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, aver- 

our ons, that we take at firſt ſight. I ſhould be glad there 

1 Could be no danger of that. | 
new 0. Wile. 1 underſtand You, madam ; you fall, Eave ll 
ofal — the 
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the ſatisfation imaginable : Jack is to meet me immedis 
ately ; I will conduct him under your window; and if bil 
figure has the misfortune to diſpleaſe, I will take care h 
addreffes ſhall never offend you. Your moſt obedient ſervant 
M. Er. Now, there is a polite, ſenſible, old father for 
ou. = 

M. God. Ves; and a very diſcreet, —_— daughter be 3 
is likely | to have, Oh, you are a great hypocrite, uf 


Unter a Servant. 4 
Ser. A letter for you, madam. [To Miſs Godfrey.) 1 


Sir James Elliot to wait on your ladyſhip. [To Mit 1 

Grantam.] | Ex! 
M. Gr. Lord, 1 hope he won't ſtay long here. He 
comes, and ſcems entirely wrapt deer * diſmals : What 
can be the matter now ? A 
Enter Sir James Elliot. 3 

Si⸗ a. In paſſing by your. door, I took the liberty'| 
ma'am, of enquiring after your health. Y 
M. Gr. Very obliging. 1 Ware Sir, you receiv'd a 
favourable account. 1 
Sir Ja. I did not dane but you might have caught cold j 

laſt night. 


M. Gr. Cold! why, Sir, I hope 1 didn't leer with 1 
my bed- chamber window open. 
Sir Ja. Ma'am! d 1 
M. Gr. Sir! | 4 
Sir Ja. No, ma'am ; but it was ee hazardous to 44% 7 
ſo late upon the water. | 

M, Gr. Upon the water! 
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4 Sir Ja. Not but the variety of amuſements, it muff be 
4 own'd, were a ſufficient temptation. _ 4 
| "BE Gr. What can he be driving at now? 1 
1 Sir . And pray, madam, what think you of Youngl| 
7 Wilding ? is not he a gay, agreeable, ſprightly— 1 
M. Gr. 1 never give my opinion of Sana l don't know. | 7 
Sir Ja. You don't know him ! | 3 


M. Gr. No. | 

Sir Ja. And his father I did not meet at your door! 
M. Gr. Moſt likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, however: 4 Bat for the 
ſon, you never 


M. Gr. Set eyes * him. 
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„Ja. Really? | ER 


mech R l ; 
] if hid 1 "4 
are 10 ir Ja. Fine ſupported. Now, madam, do you know 


bt one of us 18 uſt going to make a very ridiculous figure? 
I. Cr. Sir, I never had the leaſt doubt of your talents 
excelling in that way. _ 

38 Ja. Ma'am, you do me honour ; but it does not hap- 


ervant, 
zer ful 4 


Wer be n to fall to my lot upon this occaſion however. 

Putty. ez. Gr. And that is a wonder TINS, then I am to be 
4 fool of the comedy, I ſuppoſe ? 

frey.] ir Ja. Admirably rallied ? But I ſhall daſh the ſpiny of 

> Mi; apt t triumphant laugh. 

[Exii, . C.. I dare the attacx. Come on, Sir. 

: _ ir Ja. Know then, and. bluſh, if you are not as loſt 1 


Wh me as dead to decency, that L am no ſtranger to al 
1 i ; night” s tranſactions. bY 
NM. Gr. Indeed! 


duſe, to your laſt landing at Whitehall. 

= 11. Gr. Surpriling ! 

L Ja. Cupids, collations, feaſts, fireworks al 3 
; ©, | acid me. h | 

it cold A. Cr. Why, you deal in magic. ba . 1 

38 Sir Ju. My intelligence is as natural as it is infallible. 

.. er. May 1 de indulged with the name of your infor- 
ger. 

38 57 Ja. Freely, madiee. Only the very de) ſpark 
Þ whoſe folly you were indebted for this gallant dei 
8 4f. Gr. But his name? 

2" Sir Fa. Young Wilding. 

N. Gr. You had this ſtory. from. him ? 
aft be Sir Ja. I had. 

M. Gr. From Wilding!—That i is amazing. | 
Li. Ja. Oh ho! what, you are confounded at la! and 
o evaſion, no ſubterſuge, no 
N Gr. Look ye, Sir James; what you can mean by this 
range ſtory, and very extraordinary behaviour, it is im- 
Poſſible for me to conceive; but if it is meant as an artifice 


— 


or. wer'd your purpoſe. 
ber Ja. Oh, madam, I 3 you are provided. 

9 M. Gr. Matchleſs inſolence! As you can't xs that I 
1 ould he prodigiouſly pleaſed with the ſubject of this viſit, 


ou won't be ſurpriſed at * wiſhing it as ſhort as poſſible. 
: TED Sir Ja 


Sir Ja. From your firſt da be the 1 at Somerſet. | 


o palliate your infidelity to me, leſs pains would hare an- 


2.4 TEL AK 


Sir 7a. I don't wonder vou feel pain at my prefence | 
but you may reſt ſecure you will have no interruption fron 
me; and I really think it would be pity to part two peo 
ple ſo exactly formed for each other. Your ladyſhip's fer! q 
vant. [ Going.) But, madam, though your ſex ſecurc! 1 
you from any farther reſentment, yet the preſent object of 
your favour may have ſomething to fear. | [Exit 4 
M. Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, 1 hope you will ach 
knowledge the priidence of my plan. To what a pretty? 
condition I muſt have been — if my eg had reſts] 
upon one lover alone! 
M. God. But are yon ſure that your method to multiply 
may not be the means to reduce the number of your ſlaves! 

M. Gr. Impoſſible Why, can't you diſcern that this ö 
flam of Sir James Elliot is a mere fetch to favour his re. 
treat. ; 
N. God. And you never ſaw Wilding ? 
M. Gr. Never. 
M. God. Lhere is ſome myſtery in this. I have, too, berdf 
in my hand, another mortiſication that you muſt endure, 1 
. Of what kind ? 1 
M. God. A little allied to the laſt: Tt is from the militan 
ſpark you met this morning. By. 
M. Gr. What are the contents? a 
M. God. Only a formal declaration of "OY | 
M. Gr. Why, you did not feehim? 
M. God. But it ſeems he did me. 1 9 
M. Gr. Might I peruſe it“ Battles no wound 
ſo fatal—cannon-balls—Cupid—fpring a mine—cruelty—# 
die on a countericarp—ey es—artillery—death—the ſtran® 
ger.” It is addreſs'd to you. | . I 
M. Ged. I told you ſo. 1 
M, Gr. You will pardon me, my dear ; but I really can“ 
compliment you yo the luppofttion of a conqueſt at a 
expence. 

M. God. That mould be enough to make me vain: Bri 

why do you think it was ſo impoſſible ? | 5 

N. Gr. And do you poſi Rively want a reaſon? : 
N. God. Poſitively. 7 
M. Gr. Why, then, I ſhall 8 you for an anſwer to 4 
faithful comiſeilor and moſt accompliſhed "4 4 147 4 
M. God. Who may that be? 
M. Gr. The mirror agen your Wee: 
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M1. God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 
M. Gr. Why, can glaſſes flatter? 
A. God. I can't ſay I think that neceſſary. 


Tence if 
n fron 


O Peo: 7% ; a 
Ys 40 J M. Gr. Saucy enough! But come, child, don't let us 
ſec ure zuarrel upon ſo whimſical an occaſion; time will explain 


2 


ject ol he whole. You will favour me with your opinion of Young 
[Exit 4 Wilding at my window. | 

vill ae A. God. I attend you. ; 
prett; M. Gr. You will forgive me, my dear, the little hint 1 


9 


reſtet ropt; it was meant merely to ſerve you; for indeed, child, 


Pere is no quality fo inſufferable in a young woman as ſelf- 


* — 


TRE 


ultiply onceit and vanity. : AN =: 

faves A. God. You are moſt prodigiouſſy obliging. 

at th. 7. Gr. I'll follow you, Miſs. [Exit Miſs Godfrey. ] 
his re. Pert thing '—She grows. immoderately ugly. I always 


onght her aukward, but ſhe is now an abſolute fright. 
Al. Ged. ((within.) Miſs, Miſs Grantam, your hero's at 
and. | | | 
MT. Gr. I come. | | 
M. God. As I live, the very individual ſtranger ? 
=_ M. Gr. No, ſure !—Oh Lord, let me have a peep. 

nilitar H. God. It is he, it is he, it is he! 

Enter Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 


: O. Hild. There, marquis, you muſt pardon me; for 
bough Paris be more compact, yet ſurely London covers 
much greater quantity,—Oh, Jack, look at that eorner- 


= 


oule ; how d'ye like it? | 
uelty—- . 7+ ld. Very well; but I don't ſee any thing extraor- 
e fray... | 
. Wild. I wiſh, though, you were the maſter of what 
contains. | 


2. Wild. What may that be, Sir? | 
0. Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue you; a fine girl, and 
n :mmente fortune; ay, and a prudent ſenſible wench into 
Me bargain. ff be . 7 
| T. Wild. Time enough yet, Sir. 
0. Mild. I don't ſee that: You are, lad, the laſt of our 
ace, and I ſhould be glad to fee ſome probability of its 
ontinuance, . ; | 
Y. Mild. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to repeat your endea- 
ours; you have cordially my conſent. $ 
C. Fild, No; rather too late in life for that experiment. 
C Z. Wild. 


ö 
(2 
n: Bu 


* 
* 


26 TCC T-A&AK 
T. Wild. Why, Sir, would you recommend : 4 conditivr. 
to me, that you diſapprove of yourſelf ? 

O. Wild. Why, firrah, I have done my duty to the pub-| A 
lic and my family, by producing vou: Now, Sir, it is in- 4 
cumbent on you to diſcharge your debt. 1 

T. Meld. In the college cant, I ſhall beg leave to tick a q 
little longer. 9 

O. Wild. Why, then, to be ſerious, ſon, this is the very 
buſineſs I wanted to talk with you about. In a word, 1 ö 
wiſh you married; and by providing the lady of that man- 
fion for the purpoſe, 1 have proved myſelf both a father 
and a friend. 5 

Y. Wild. Far be it from me to queſtion your care; yet 
ſome preparation for ſo important a change- ? 

O. Wild. Oh, I'wHil allow you a week. 

7: tie I little more knowledge of the world. 

O. Wild. That you may ftudy at leifure. 3 

Y. ild. Now all Europe is in arms, 2 delign was to 4 
ſerve my country abroad. F 

O. Fild. You will be full as uſcful to it by recruiting | 
her ſubjects at home, 'F 

. Wild, You are then reſolved : ? [ 

5 Wild. Fix'd. {3 

« Wild. Poſitively ? | | Y 

0. Wild, Peremptorily. 

Z. Wild, No pravers— 

an Wild. Can move me. 

Wild. How the dence ſhall J get out of this toil © 
22 I hut ſuppoſe, Sir, there ſhould be an uofur- i 
mountable objection ? 55 

O. Wild. Oh, Jeave the reconciling that to me; 1 am 
an excellent caſuiſt. 

Y. Wild. But I ay Sir, if it mould be impoſſible to 3 
obey your commands? 3 

C. Wild. Impoſſible !—1 dow t ondecitand YOu. | 

T. Wild. Oh, Sir, but on my knees firſt let me crave | 
Your pardon. I 

O. Wild. Pardon! for what's ? 
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7. Wild. I fear I linve loſt all title to Four future favour. 
0. Wild. Which way ? 4 
LT. IWild.” Þ have done a deed— 
5 Vild. Let's hear it? 

Y, IVild. At Abington, in * county of Berks, 
2 IWild. Well? 
T. Wild, I am 2 0. IFil d, 


N 


E F L 174 


8383 9 


3 
x 4 
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% ; 
ton . wild. What? 
9 T Wits Already married. 
bub. . 7%, Narried! ; 
5 in- | Pap. Married, 


. Til. Married. | 
| 2 ill. And without my conſent 2 
2. Wild. Compell'd:; fatally forced. Oh, Sir, did you 
very ut know all the circumſt: ances of my ſad, ſad ſtory, Your 
d, I 8 ave would ſoon convert itſelf to pity. | | 
nan- . %. What an unluck y event! But riſe, and let ms 
ither Near it all. . | 
T. Wild. The ſhame and confuſion I now feel, renders 
gat tall at preſent impoſſible: I muſt e rely for 
e relation an the good oflices of this fa ithful friend. 
Lag. Me, Sir! I never heard;one word of the matter. 
0. 2 . Come, ma: quis, farour me 3 the particulars 
$ Pay, Upon my vard, Sire, dis affair has ſo ſhock me 
as to Þ t I am almoſt -a3-incapable to te! de tale as your ſon.— 
J Younz Willing, } Diy-a your tears: What can I 
ting 1 y, Sir? 
3 55 Wild. Any thing—Ol i= Seengs to we &.] 
= 4 a5. You f 182 ike ; 
9. 7:7. Your kind concern at the mizfortunes of my 
1 vily calls for the moſt grateful nokn owledyinent, 
P.. Dis is 3 great SOT ny nes, fans doute. | 
6 0. ill. But i if Jou, a ſtranger, are thus affected, what 
t a father fecl!? 
Pa. Oh, beaucoup, A great deal more, 
O. Wild, But fince the evil is without a remedy, let us 
ow the worſt at once. Well, Sir, at Abington ? . 
ap. Yes, at Abington. + 
. . In the 8 of Berks? 
3 I Pap. Dat is right, in the countyof Berke. 
4 Ei, Ob, 51 : 
. 7:7. Ah, Jack, Jack! are all my hopes then 
crave Mough 1 dread to alk, yet it muſt be known; who is the 
3 . pray, Sir? c 
e. De girl, 81 LK de to Young Willing]=Who 
favour. l I tay? . 
Vill. Any body. 95 15 
{ ap. For de girl, I can't ſay upon my vard. ED 
. Wild. Her condition? | | | 
ab. Pas grande condi ition ; dat is to be ſure. But dere 
0 help.—[<fde to X onng Walding 4-00 I 155 quite 
round. 83 . Mild, 
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O. Wd. Ves, I read my ſhame in bis reſerre: Some 
artful huſty, 

Pap. Lat may be. Vat you call huſſy? | 

l Oe perhaps ſome common creature, But I'm 
prepared a hear the worſt. 

af. 5 ve you No Mercy ? 

. Vid. i'll itep to your relief, Sir. 

Paß. 0 rr a happy deliverance. | s 

2. Wild. Though is almoſt death for me to ſpeak, ver 
it would be e to let the reputation of the lady. {uffe erh 
by my ftlence. She is, Sir, of an ancient houſe, and unble. 
miſned character. 

O. Wild. That is ſomething, 

Y. Mild. And though her fortune may not be equal te 
the warm wiſhes of a fond father, ye — 

O. Wild. Her name? 5 | 

2. Wild. Miſs Lydia Sybthorpe. ö 

O. Wild. Sybthorpe!—I never heard of the name. Bull 
proceed. 

7. Wild. The latter end of laſt long vacation, I went 
with Sir James Elliot to paſs a few days at a new purcluaſef 
of his near Abington. There, at an aſſembly, it was wy 
chance to meet and dance with this lady. / 

O. Wild. Is ſhe handſome ? 

Y. Mild. Oh, Sir, more beautiful 

O. Wild. Nay, no raptures; but go on. 

Y. Wild. But to her beauty ſhe adds politeneſe, afravurd 
ty, and diſcretion ; unleſs ſhe forfeited that character by 
fixing her affect ion on me. 3 

O. Wild. Modeſtly obſerved. 1 

Y. Wild. 1 was deterr'd from a public declaration of mi 
paſſion, dreading the ſcantineſs of her fortune would pro 
an object ion to you. Some private interviews ſhe permittc 

O. Wild. Was that ſo decent? — But love and ene 
madneſs and reaſon. 

7. Wild. One fatal evening, the 20th of September, | 
I miſtake not, we were in a retired room, innocently ei 

- changing mutual vows, when her father, whom we expecll 
ed to ſup abroad, came ſaddenly upon us. I had juſt rr 
to conceal myelf i in a cloſct.. ; 
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O Wild. What, unobſerved by him! 4 . 
1. Wild. Entirely. But as my ill ſtars would hare | | 
a cat, of whom my wife is vaſtly fond, had a few days 
fore lodged alitter x of kittens i in the ſame place; I unbapf 


| „ 47 
Some 4 tred upon one of the brood, which ſo provoked the im- 
Flacable mother, that ſhe flew at me with the fury of a ty- 

3} er. f 4 | . 
t In o. d. I have obſerved thoſe creatures very fierce in 


M˖efence of their young. | | 
"5 Pap. I ſhall hate a cat as long as I live. 

& 7. 741d. The noiſe rouſed the old gentleman's attention; 
"Mc opened the door, and there diſcover'd your ſon. 


k, vet 


vet Pap. Unlucky. . 5 DE 

fuller r. Wild. I rufh'd to the doors but fatally my foot flipt 
unble- the, top of the ſtairs, and down I came tumbling to the 
Wotton ; the piſtol in my hand went off by accident; this 
arm'd her three brothers in the parlour, who, with all 
jeir ſervants, ruſh'd with united force upon me. 

O. Mild. And ſo furpriſed you! | 


wal te 


Wn 


. 7/42. No, Sir; with my ſword I for ſome time made 

* gallant defence, and ſhould have inevitably eſcaped, but a 
By o boned, over-grown, clumſy cook: wench, ſtruek at my 

| Ford with a kitchen- poker, broke it in two, and compelPd 
I wenge to ſurrender at diſcretion ; the conſequence of which is 
urciual vious, enough. : 


Was m O. Wild Natural. The lady's reputation, your condition, 
Mer beauty, your love, all combined to make marriage an 
Pavoidable meaſure. . 
r. //:!d. May J hope, then, you rather think me unfor- 
nate then culpable ? 12 s EY 
affabil 0. Mild. Why, your fituation is a ſufficient excuſe . All 
after blame you for is, your keeping it a ſecret from me. 
ich Miſs Grantam I ſhall make an aukward figure; but 
e beft apology is the truth: I'll haſten and explain it to 
dn of mr all—Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying buſineſs. 
id pros T. Mid. Moſt melancholy... [Exit Old Wilding.. 
ermittesſ Pap. I am amazed, Sir, that you have ſo carefully con 
rudenc ad this tranſaction from me. | 
r Fd. Heyday ! what, do you believe it too? | 
ember, P. Believe it! why, is not the ſtory of the marriage 
ently ee: 3 „ 
e exped g ild. Not a ſyllable. | | 1 
juſt tu Pop. And the cat, and the piſtol, and the poker? 
. Hild. All invention. And were you really taken in? 
Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poflible to avaid it Mercy 
us! what a collection of circumſtances had e 
together! | 1 


— 


1 hare if 
x days ll 
L un bap] 


3 . 


lution to reform 


Fl 


of employment. Come, Papillion, we have no time to be 


: idle. U E xeunt, I 


4 ſhould throw off his allegiance to you, and enter a volun- i 


30 T BB -Þ LY. N. | 
T. Wild. Genius; the mere effects of genius, Papillion. 


But to deceive you who ſo thoronglily know mel, | 
Pap. But to prevent that for the future, could you not | 


Juſt give your humble ſervant a hint when you are bent up- 


on bouncing. Beſides, Sir, if you recolle& your fix'd reſo- 0 


4 


Y. Wild. Ay, as to matter of fancy, the mere ſport and 4 
frolic of invention: But in caſe of neceſſity why, Miſs 
Godfrey was at ſtake, and J was forced to uſe all my fineſſe, 


+38 
Ws 
. 
1 


Enter a Servant. 3 A 
* - * Ke 
Ser. Two letters, Sir. [Exit 


Pap. There are two things, in my conſcience, my mal- 
ter will never want; a prompt lie, and a ready excuſe for 
telling of it. | | 45 

Y. Wild. Hum ! buſineſs begins to thicken upon us: A 
challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous from the 
pretty Miſs Godfrey. They fhall both be obſerved, but in 1 
their order; therefore the lady firſt; Let me ſee— I have 
not been twenty hours in town, and I have already got a 
challenge, a miſtreſs, and a wife; now if I can but get en- 


gaged in a chancery ſuit, I ſhall have my hands pretty fuli if 


* 


n | — — —— — 9 
40 . 

| „ Grantam and Miſs Godfrey. | 

* M. God. L798 my word, Miſs Grantam, this is but | 


an idle piece of curioſity; you know the 

man is already diſpoſed of, and therefore - 
H. Gr. That is true, my dear; but there is in this at- 
fair ſome myſtery, that I muſt and will have explain'd. 
F. God. Come, come, I know. the grievance, —Yow Ji 
can't hrook that this ſpark, though even a married man, 


© 
1 


© teer in my ſervice. | 
M. Gr. And ſo you take the fact for granted? 


. God. Have not I his letter? | | 
; (. M. Gr, . 


* This ſcene is omitted only when the piece is done as a farce, 


| 


4 THE LY;AR 31 
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Jon. 


© N. Gr. Conceited creature -I fancy, Miſe, by your 
NVvaft affection AN ih erat it is the firſt of the kind you 
have ever received. 


Fil not 4 ; 
it up- == - 21. Cod. Nay, my dear, why ſhould you be piqu-d at 
reſo. f me? the fault is none of mine; I dropt ne handkerchief; 


I threw out no lure ;.. the bird came willingly t to hand, Jan 


t and] 8 now. / ; 
Miſs 7 | M. Gr. -Metaphorical: too! What, you are. ſetting up 
nefſe, for a wit as well as a belle! Why, really, madam, to do 


4 you juſtice, you have full as fine Pte to one as the 

3 Mother. 

ai. I. God. 1 8 1 the world will not form 

mal- | 3 heir judgment of either from the report of a diſappoint- 

e for 1 ed rival. | 

M. Cr. Rival! admirably rallied.— But let me tell 

s: A s ou, madam, this ſort of behaviour, madam, at your 

m the W own houſe, whatever may be your beauty, i is no great proof 

Dut in of your breeding, madam. 

have 4 . Ge An to that, ma' am, I hope 1 mall always 

got i ſew a proper reſentment to any inſult that is offer'd me, 

t en-Miet it be in whoſe houſe it will. The aſſignation, ma' am, 

y falt! 9 was of your own eontriving, 

to be I. Gr. Mighty well, ma'am ! 

xeunt, 1 c A. God. But if, dreading a mortification, you think 
7 proper to alter Jour Plan, your. chair, 1 believe, 1 is in wait- 

f ing. 

- K 71. Gr, It is, madam ! then let it wait — Oh, what, 

8 that was your | ſcheme! but it won't take, Mis: The con- 

I trivance is a little too ſhallow. 

M. God. JI don't underſtand you. 

N. Gr. Cunning creature! So all this inſolence was 

concerted, it ſeems; a plot to drive me out of the houſe, 


is but that you might have the fellow all to yourſelf : But I 
w the WW have a regard for your character, though you neglect it. 
Fie, Miſs, a paſſion for a married man! I really bluſh for 
lis at- ll you. 
'd. M. God. And I moſt ſincerely pity you. But curb 
—You your choler a little: The enquiry you are about to make 
man, requires rather a cooler diſpoſition of mind; and by this 
rolun- time the hero is at hand. 


M. Gr. Mighty well; I am prepar d. Hut, Miſs 
Godfrey, if you really wiſh to be ac quitted of all artifi- 
cial underhand dealings in this affair, ſuffer me in your. 


M. G., name to manage the 1 interview. 


farce, : | M. God. 
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M. Cod. Moſt willingly: But ke will recollect vouff 

Voice 
A. Or. Ob. that is eaſily alter'd, F Enter a Maid, will 
whiſpers Miſs Grantam, and exit. ]—It is he; bat m0! 
e Mils, if you pleaſe. 


be known, and then we ſhall have the, language Free 


A. Gr. Von are prodigiouſly. cautions. $6.4 „ 


priſed to 1275 an attorney's hackney clerk rouſing at mid- 


| 8 herſelf. Maſs n: 


poſe this meeting meant to encourage your 6 


figure is pleafin g, and your Converſation.” 


'© M. God. True, madam; but the converſation was with 


L A. 


AI. God. Your hood a Little forwarder, Mils; you way 


neſs inflam'd to proofs of a Violent paſſion.” 


Enter Young Wildi ng. 


e T. id. This rendezvous is ſomething i in the e. 
tafle, imported, I ſuppoſe, with the guitar. At preſent. 
I preſome the cuftom is confined to the great: But it willy 


deſcend; and in a couple of months I ſhall not be for 


night a milliner's prentice, with an Ally, Ally Croker. q 
But. that, if J miſtake not, is the temple; and FE my | 


_ Gr. Huſh! | 
 Fid. Am TI right, Miſs? 
c 255 Gr. Softly. You receiv 4 my letter I ſce, Sir. 
JJ. Wild. And flew to the e appointment with more—. | 
M. Gr. No raptures, I beg. But you muſt not ſap- 


. Wild, How, madam! = 
© MM. Gr. Oh, by no means, Sir; for though I own your 


A. God. Hold, Miſs; when did J ever converſe with | 
him? 


M. Gr. Why, did not you ſee him in the park? 


you. 
M. Gr. Bleſs me you are very difficult. I fay, Sir, 


though your perſon may be unexceptionable, yet your cha- 
racter | | 


. Wild. My character! 


M. Gr. Come, come, you are better known than you | 
imagine. | 


. Wd. I hope not. 325 | 
M. Gr. Your name is Wilding. 5 

« Y. Wild. How the deuce came ſhe by that! True, ma- 
_ 

AM. Gr. Pray, have you never heard of a Miſs Grantam? 


F. Wild. 


=O ST: $3 


* yon 1. id. Frequently. 
. Gr. You have. And had von never any favourable 
d, wil thoughts of that lady: Now mind, Miſs. : 
at hide 7. Wild. It you mean as a lover, never. The lady ditl 
b Ine ſthe honour to have a ſmall deßgn upon me. 
ou way! M. Cod. L hear every word, Mis. 
polite. . Gr. But you need not lean ſo heavy upon me; he 
», AR ipcik; loud enough to be heard—E have been told, Sir, 
tar 
. Mill. Yes, ma' am, od very likely by the lady herſelf. 
AM. Cr. Sir? 
Span; 4 | © + n. Oh, madam, I have another obligation in my 


reſent. ; pocket to Miſs Grantam, which mult be diſcharged in the 
it will nor ning. ; 

e 19 * I. E.. Of what kind? 

t mic. \s « 7. Vid. Why, the lady, finding an old humble ſervant of 
;roker. 4 her's a little lethargic, has thought fit to adminiſter me 


re my in a jealous draught, in order to quicken his puſſion. 
| M. Cr. Sir, let me tell you 
M. God, Have a care, you will betray yourſc!f, 
. Wild. Oh, the whole {tory will afford you iuſinite di- 


Sir. þ verſion: Such a farrago of tizhts and fealts. But upon 
— AT my honour, the girl has a fertile invention. 
t ap- A. God. 30! what, that ſtory was your's; was it? 


« Y. Wild. Pray, madam, don't I hear another voice ? | 
_ « M. Gr. A diſtant relation of mine—Every ſyllable falfe. 
your But, Sir, we have another charge againſt you. Do you 
“Eknow any thing of a lady at Abington? 
with lf « Y. Wild. Miſs ( Grantam again, Yes, madam, I have ſ6mg eh. 
Jy knowledge of that lady. ' 
M. Gr. You have? Well, Sir, and that being the caſe, 
how could you have the afaranne' 2. 
. Wile. A moment's patience, ma'am. That lady) that 


te lady, will, I can aſſure you, prove no bar to my 
* hopes. . 


M. Gr. How, Sir; no bar ? | 

. Wild. Not in the leaſt, ma' am; for that lady exiſts in 
. idea only. 
A. Gr, No ſuch perſon ? ? 

. iu. A mere creature of the TRI WA 7 

A. Gr. Indeed! | 

7. Will. The attacks of Miſs Grantam were ſo powerful- 
c ty enforced too by paternal authority, that Il had no method 
« of avoiding the blow, but by the ſheltering myſelf under 
* the conjugal ſhield. M. Gr. 
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tam? | 
Tild, 


* my a. 
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© I give to the profeſſions of a man, who, in an article ol 


of her paſſion, and the old gentleman's obſiinacy——-—| 7 
© Y. vu. Are nothing to a mind reſolved, \F 
„AN. Gr. Poor Miſs Grantam ! i 3 | 
. Wild. Do you know her, madam? 6 6 
M. Gr. I have heard of her: But you, Sir, I ſappoſe, if 
have been long on an intimate footing ? h 4 
© Y. Wild. Bred up together from children. =_ 


c fiz5-mager for people inclined to be crooked ? 


her underſtanding ? 


nior's ſeraglio.— Now, madam, I-hope you are ſatisfied. 


« 7. Wild. The firſt opportunity. M. Er. 


. Gr. Vou are not married then? - But what credit ri 


* 


ſuch importance, and to a perſon of ſuch reſpect i 
* Y. Wiid. Nay, madam, ſurely Miſs Godfrey ſhould mo 
accuſe me of a crime her own charms have occaſioned.— 1 
Could any other motive, but the fear of loſing her, prevail 
on me to trifle with a father, or compel me to infringe 

thoſe Jaws which I have hitherto fo inviolably obſerved!% 

M. Gr. What laws, Sir? | . 


F. Nd. The ſacred laws of truth, ma'am. 9 
M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourſelf an infinite vio- 
: | 


22 8 
2 


lence. But when the whole of the affair is diſcovered, wi: 
it be ſo eaſy to get rid of Miſs Grantam ? The violencs iſ 


2M. Cr. Brave! — Is ſhe handſome ? 1 
2. ili. Her paint comes from Paris, aud her femme de 
chambre is an excellent artift. - | i 
M. Gr. Very well !—Her ſhape ? | | 

© F.ild. Pray, madam, is not Curzon eſteemed the beſt 


. Gr. But as to the qualities of ker mind; for inſtance, 


F. Wild. Uncultivated. 
A. Gr. Her wit? 

Y. Wild. Borrowed. 

M. Cr. Her taſte ? 

T. Wild. Trifling. | 
AT. Gr. And her temper ? 
2. ld. Intolerable. EDD 1 1 
2. Gr. A finiſhed picture. But come, theſe are net | 
Your real thoughts: This is a ſacrifice you think due to 
the vanity ot our ſex. | 1 

« 7. Wild. My honeſt ſentiments: And to convince you 
how thoroughly indifferent I am to that lady, I would, up- 
on my veracity, as ſoon take a wife from the Grand Sig- 


A K aA M aA a 3a 


© 27. Gr. And you would not fcruple to acknowledge this 
before the lady's face? | 


. * A R. 


35 


lit 220% 77. Gr. That I will take care to provide you. Dare you 
ncet me at her houſe ?. 


1. Ld, When ? 


— > 
r (ks, SOT 
nt, wg Wo . 3 Py n YET Ot + 


r On » 4b ag * 
P 
8 => 


id net. 77. Gr. In half an hour? A 

ed. (v. Vild. But won't a declaration of this ſort appear 
rc va dd at—a— 

ringe 24. Gr. Come, no evaſion ; your conduct and character 
rred em to me a little equivocal, and I muſt iufilt on this 


"woot at leaſt of 
Y. Wild. You ſhall have it. 

M. Gr. In half an hour? 

z. Hild. This inſtant. 

M. Gr. Be punctual. 

Y. Wild. Or may I forfeit your * 

14. Gr. Very well; till then, Sir, adieu. — Now, I think 

3 my ſpark in the toil ; ; and if the fellow has any feel- 
g, if I don't make him ſmart for every article Come, 

9 dear , I ſhall ſtand in need of your aid. [ Exeunt. 

. 0. So I am now, I think, arrived at a critical pe- 

ad. If I can but weather this point But why ſheuld 

WT doubt it? it is in the day of diftreſs only that a great 

ne ds nan diſplays. his abilities. But I ſhall want Papillion; 

4 where can the puppy be? 


: beſt | 
r. id. So, Sir, * have you been rambling 

ance, Pap. I did not ſuppoſe you would want 

1 EF . Wild. Want! you are always out of the way. — 
ere have I been forced to tell forty lies upon my own cre- 

it, and not a ſingle ſoul to vouch for the truth of them. 

* Pap. Lord, Sir, you know 

Z. Mild. Don't plague me with your apologies : : * Dus 
t is lucky for you that I want your aſſiſtance. Come with 
e to Miſs Grantam's. 

Paß. On what occaſion ? 

6. T. Wild. An important one: But Pll prepare you as 

ve walk. 


EF Pap. Sir, I am really—T could wiſh you would be fo 


+ 228 
#1% 4 2 
„ will 
5 wo 
43 * 3 
ö NC x8 
3 
30 
* ” 


c Enter Papillion. 7 


you good as to 
up- F. Wild. What, deſert your friend in the heat of battle? 
Sig- Oh, you poltroon! 

d. 


* Pap. Sir, I would do: any thing, but yon know J have 
ot talents. | 
. Mild. I do; and ſor my own ſake ſhall not taſk them 

too high. | © Pap. 


36 T H. E IL. IN. 1 
* Pap. Now I ſuppoſe the hour is come when we ſhall 11 | 


© for all. þ 
F. Wild. Why, what a tends; hen-hearted — 
* come, Papillion, this ſhall be your laſt campaign. Pei | 
e droorp, man; conſide in your leader, and ene 
aulſbice Tracks nil diſperandum.  [ Exeun 


— - — 
— En Ama — — — — 2 
- — . — 22 
— — — — - - — 2 — — 
BN re Sf — —̃ — * — — — —— 
—. — —— — : < 2 7 
— - = —— - — — <>. 7 2 


7 1 — - 
— — * J —— 
— 5 = — — 5-14 
— — — 
— . — or ogrnc ny 


* OCENE, a Room. 
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Enter a Servant, condufting in Old Wilding. 


9 — 
————— 


Serv. My lady, Sir, will be at home immediately. | | 
James Ellict is in the next room waiting her return. 3 
O. F'ild. Pray, honeſt friend, will you tell Sir James tha 
beg the favour of a word with him. [Exit Servant./— 1 
unthinking boy! Half the purpoſe of my life has been 
plan this ſcheme for his happinets, and in one heedlels 1 
has he mangled all. 
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Enter Sir James Elliot. 


Sir, I aſk your pardon; but upon ſo intereſting a fabjea! 3 
know you will excuſe my intrution. Pray, Sir, of what <8 
dit is che family of the Sybthor pes in i th ? | 
Sir 7. Ja. Sir? 7 
0. Wild. I don't mean as to property; ; that T am not | 
folicitous about ; but as to their char acer! D0 they li 
in reputation? Are they reſpected in the A 
Sir Ja. The Emig of the Sybthorpes? 
O. Wild. Of the Sybthorpes. | 
Sir Fa. Really I don't know, Sir. 
0. Wild. Not know i / 
- $ir Ja. No; it is the very firſt time 1 ever 3 of tl 
name. 
O. Wild. How ſleadily he denies it! Well "BIR 8 
I find Jack's account was a juſt one. [ Afide. ]J—Pray, vi 
3 Rey recolle& yourſelf. 
Sir Ja. It will be to no purpoſe. | 
Ry. Wild. Come, Sir, your motive for this affected i igne 
rance is a generous, but unueceflary proof of your friend | 
for my f fon; bet T know the whole affair. 
dir Fa. What affair? 
O. Wild. Jack's marriage. 
Sir Fa. What Jack? 
0. Wild. My fon Jack. 
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Sir Fa. Is he married? a 5 
O. Wild. Is he married! why, you know he is. 
Sir Ja. Not I, upon my honour. | . 
O. Mild. Nay, that is going a little too far: But to re- 
1ove all your {cruples at once, he has owned it himſelf. 
Sir Ja. He has! e : ; 
O. Wild. Ay, ay, to me. Every circumſtance : Going” 
o your new purchaſe at Abington—meeting Lydia Syb- 
DM orpe at the aſſembly—their private interviews—ſurpriſed 
4 Sy the father piſtol—-poker—and marriage; in ſhort, 
very particular. : 
Fu Ja. And this account you had from your ſon ? 
O. Wild. From Jack; not two hours ago. 
Sir Fa. I wiſh you joy, Sir. 
O. Mild. Not much of that, I believe. 
FSi, Ja. Why, Sir, does the marriage diſpleaſe you? 
. ald. Doubtleſs. | 
si, Ja. Then I fancy you may make yourſelf eaſy. 
ject, O. il. Why fo? © TE 
hat c i Ja. You have got, Sir, the molt prudent daughter- 
ſlaw in the Britiſh dominions. | | 
O. Wild. TI am happy to hear it. 5 | 
FSi Ja. For though ihe may*nt have brought you much, 
hey WP m- ſure ſhe'll not colt you a farthing. 
urhoo 0. Mid. Ay; exactly-Jack's account, 
Li. Ja. She'll be eaſily jointur'd. 
J. Vid. Juſtice ſhall be done her. | | 
= 57 Ja. No proviſion neceſſary for younger children. 
8 0. Vild. No, Sir! why not !—I can tell you, if ſhe 
d of vers your account, not the daughter of a duke 
Sir. Ja. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Barone 0. il. You are merry, Sir. 
ray, ir Ja. What an unaccountable fellow. 
| O. Wild. Sir! 5 : . 7 
.. 7. I beg your pardon, Sir. But with regard to 
ed ignis marriage 3 | SOR, 
ricnd RO. Vild. Well, Sir. | ESE 
P 74. I take the whole hiſtory to be neither more nor 
s than abſolute fable. | | Ea | 
O. Hild. How, Sir? | 
Sir Ja. Even ſo. | : 
P. Vid. Why, Sir, do you think my ſon would dare te 
ofe upon me ? : 2 | 
dene » 1 e * — dare to impoſe upon wy body. 
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own perſon, but in that of my friends! Pray, Sir, whal 


TL X. 

O. Wild. What do you know ? | 

Sir Ja. I know, Sir, that his narratives gain him more 
applauſe than credit ; ; and that, whether from. conſtitution 
or habit, there is no believing a ſyllable he ſays. | 

O. Wild. Oh, mighty well, Sir? He wants to turn 

Fang tables upon Jack.—But it won't do; * are fore · 
ſtall'd; your novels won't paſs upon me. 


Sir Ja. Sir! 
0. Wild. Nor is the character of my ſon to be ane 


with the breath of a bouncer, f * 


Sir Ja. What is this? 
O. Wild. No, no, Mr Mandeville, it won't PI you are 


as well known here as in your own county of Hereford. 


Sir Ja. Mr Wilding, but that I am ſure this extrava rants! 
behaviour owes its riſe to ſome impudent impoſitions of] 
your fon, your age would ſcarce prove your protection. 

O. Wild. Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equa] to ths 
defence of his own honour, ſhovld he want a protector 1 inn 


Wha 
1 
& 


this arm, wither'd and impotent as you may think it. 
Enter Miſs Grantam. b 


*. Gr. Bleſs me, gentlemen, what is the meaning ob 
this ? is 
Sir Ja. No more at preſent, Sir: I have another dei 
mand upon your ſon ; we'll ſettle the whole together. N 


O. Wild. I am ſure he will do you juſtice. 
H. Gr. How, Sir James Elliot! I flatter'd myſelf hall 


you had finiſh'd your viſits here, Sir. Muſt I be the ei 
ternal object of your outrage ? not only inſulted in ml 


? > 


right | | 
O. Wild. Madam, I aſk your pardon ; a dilagrec al 


occaſion brought me here: [| come, e to renouncy 
all hopes of being nearer allied to you, my lon unfortu 


nately being married already. 


M, Gr. Married! 


Sir Ja. Yes, madam, to a lady in the 1 anf | 
becauſe I have refuſed to acknowledge her family, this of 
gentleman has behaved in a manner _y ne wit 


his uſual politeneſs, 


O. Wild. Sir, I thought this aſfair was to be reſerv'd 0 


another occaſion ; but you, it feemg——— 
M. Gr. Oh, is that the buſineſs ?— Why, 1 begin to! 


afraid that we are here a little in the wrong, Mr Witdin; 
O. Wild. Madam! | = 
| | 4 


% 


* I 3% 


A. Gr. Your ſon has juſt confirm'd Sir James Elliot's 
opinion, at a conference under Miſs Godfrey's window. 
O. Wild. Is it poſſible? 

14, Gr. Moſt true; and aſſign'd two moſt whimfical mo- 
tives for the unaccountable tale, 

O. Wild. What can they be? 

4 M. Gr. An averſion for me, whom he has ſeen but once; 
and an affection for Miſs Ga whom I am almoſt ſure. 
hie never ſaw in his life. : 

O. Wild. You amaze me. 

NM. Gr. Indeed, Mr Wilding, vour ſon is a moſt extra- 


more 
ition Wi: 


ou arg 


| ordinary youth ; he has finely perplex'd ns all. I think, 
rd. sir James, you have a ſmall obligation to him. 
raya ,. Ja. Which I ſhall take care to acknow ledge the firſt 


ion. 1 
to hehe l 
&tor Wo b 
Its 4 R | 


opportunity. 

O. Wild. You have my conſent. An abandon'd pro- 
fligate! Was his father 6 Feen ſubject fur his But I 
diſcard him. _ 2 | 
AT. Gr. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are ache too warm. 
I can't think Mr Wilding bad-hearted at the bottom. This 
is a levity: 


ning ob 8. Wild. . madam, a levity ! — 6 

AH. Gr. Take my word for it, no more; inflam'd into 
her cM liabit by the approbation of his juvenile friends. Will vou 
Crs 


7 ſubmit his puniſhment to me? I think. I have the means ia 
cf 8 Iny hands, beth to ſatisfy your reſentments, and accom- 
elt t 9 


1 plim his cure into the bargain. 
2 the 64 Sir Fa. I have no quarret to him, but for the ill offices 
iin ue has done me with you. 
ir, wWBef 171. Gr. D'ye hear, Mr Wilding? I am afraid my opi- 


nion with Sir James muſt cement the general peace. 
O. Wild. Madam, I ſubmit to any — 
Emer a Servant. 

Ser. Mr Wilding to wait upon you, madam. [ Exit. 
M. Gr. He is pun&ual, I find. Come, good folks, you 
att under my direction. You, Sir, will get from your 
Pn, by what means you think fit, the rea} wrath ofthe 
abington buſineſs. You muſt likewiſe ſeemiagly conſent 
) his mar riage with Miſs Godfrey, whom 1 ſhrewsdly :ut- 
ect he has, by ſome odd accident, miſtaken for me; the 
dy herſelf ſhall appear at your call. Come, Sir James, 
ou will withdraw. I intend to produce another perfor- 

ber, who will want a little inſtruction. Kitty! | 

| Enter Kitty. 
et 20 . Mr Wilding in to his father: Then come 
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to my dreſiing-room ; TI have a ſhort ſcene to give you in 
ſtudy. [Exit Kitty. Ihe girl is lively, and, I warrant, will 
do her character jultice. 
we mutt be as buſy as bees. 
0. wild. This ftrange boy !—Bur I muſt conn my 
temper. 
T. Wild. [ Speabing as he enters. People to ſpea EY with 
Sce what they want, Papillion. 
that's unlucky enough. 
0. Wild. Ha, Jack, what brings you here ? 
7. Wild. Why, I thoucht it my duty to wait upon Miſs 
Grantam, i in order to make her ſome apology for the late 
unfortunate 1 
$ 0. Wild. Well, now, that is prudently as well as politcly | 
Ons. oF 
. Wi. J am happy to meet, Sir, with your approbation. I 
0. Wild. I have been tiinking, Jack, about my daughter- i 
As the affair is public, it is not decent to let her 1 
T ontinne longer at her father's, | 


7 #5 WII. Zir ? 


O. Wl, Would it not be right to bus for her home? 


7. WWII. Doubtleſs, Sir. 


6. Wild. I think ſo. Why then, to-morrow my chariot 


113 a fetch her. 
7 Wild. The devil it ſhall! [Afide.] Not quite ſo ſoon, N 


71 you plcaſe, Sir. 


O. Wild. No! Why not? 


<1 Wild. The journey may be dangerous in her preſent 4 
condition. 3 
O. Wild. What's the matter with her? 
2. Wild. She is big with child, Sir. 
6. Wild. An audacious—Big with child! that is fortunate. 
But, however, an eaſy carriage, and ſhort ſtages, can't hurt | 


Her. 


Y. Wild. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not truſt her: 


months gone. 


O. Wild. Nay, then, there may be danger indeed. Bull 
Mould not IT write to her father, juſt to let him know that 


ou have diſcovered the ſecret? 4 
Y. Wild. By all means, Sir, it will make him a ; 


happy. 


O. Wild. Why, then, I will inſtantly about it. 


do you direct to him? 


F. Wild. Abington, Berkſhire. 
O. Wild. True; but his adereſs ? 


Come, Sir James. Nay, no cere- 


My father here . 


uz 1 * 4.6 ar 4 

Y. Mild. You need not trouble yourſelf, Sir: I ſhall write 
by this poſt to my wife, and will ſend your letter incloſed. 

O. wild. Ay, ay, that will do. [ Going. 

Y. Wild. So J have parried that thruſt. _ 

O. Wild. Though, upon ſecond thoughts, Jack, Hat will 
rather look too familiar for an introductory letter.” 'Y 

Yr. Wild. Sir? hes. | | 
O. Wild. And theſe country gentlemen are full of punctili- 
os—No, I'll ſend him a letter apart; ſo give me his direc- 
tion. 

. Wild. You have it, Sir. | * 

O. Mild. Ay, but his name: I have been ſo hurried, that 
J have entirely forgot it. „ . i 

F. jrild. Jam ſure fo have I. [ Afede. ]—His name—his. 8 
name, Sir— Hopkins. | 1 f 

O. Mid. Hopkins? 

T. Vi, Dir... | | 

O. Wild. That is not the ſame name that you gave me be- 
fore: That, if I recollect, was either Sypthorpe or Syb- 
thorpe. | 

2 , Iiid. You are right, Sir; that is his paternal appella- 
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e! bon: But the name of Hopkins he took for an eſtate of his 
jot notber's: So he is indiſcriminately called Hopkins or 8yb- 
_ | thorpe ; and now TrecolleQ, I have his letter in my pocket 
coon, he ſigns himſelf Sybthorpe Hopkins. 
. ,d. There is no end of this: I muſt top him at once. 
Hark ye, Sir, I think you are called my ſon? | 
font = Z. Wild. I hope, Sir, you have no reaſon to doubt it. 
ah . //:/7. And look upon yourſelf as a gentleman ? 
7. I/1d. In having the honour of deſcending from you. 
O. Will. And that you think a ſufficient pretenſion? 
FETs Z. Wild. Sir—pray, Sir 1 
—— . Mild. And by what means do you imagine your anceſ- 


| ors obtained that diſtinguiſhing title; by their pre- emineuce 
he ie u „et, 1 ſuppoſe. | | 

| 1. Vild. Doubtleſs, Sir. | 
— O. Wild. And has it never occurred to you, that what was 
* that gained by honour might be loſt by infamy. | 
2. ld. Perfectly, Sir. ; 


tremeh 0. Wild. Are you to learn what redreſs even the imputa- 
on of a lie demands; and that nothing leſs than the life of 
ny; ber le adverſary can extinguiſh Lac affront ? | 


Z. ala. Doubtleſs, Sir. ; 
0. Wild. Then, how dare you call yourſelf a gentleman? 
ou, whoſe life has been one continued ſcene of fraud and 
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T N L 7 1 X. 
falſity! And would nothing content you but mak ing me a 
partner in your infamy? Not ſatisfied with violating that 
great band of ſociety, mutual confidence, the moſt- facred 
rights of nature muft be invaded, and your father made the 
innocent inſtrument tocirculate your abominable impoſitions! 
T. Wild, But, Sir! | 
O. Wild. Within this hour my.life was near ſacriſiced in 
defence of your fame: Dut perhaps that was your inteu- 
tion; and the ſtory of your marriage merely calculated to 
ſend. me out of the world, as a grateful return for my bring- 


ing you into 1t. 
T. Wild. For heaven” s ſake, Sir. 


O. Wild. What other motive? 
T. Wild. Hear me, I entreat you, Sir. + 1 
O. Will. To be again impoſed on! no, Jack, my eyes are 


| opened at laſt. 


T. Wild. By all that's ſacred, Sir — 

O. Wild. 1 am now deaf to your deluſions. 

Y.TVild. But hear me, Sir. I own the Abington bulineſs— 

O. Mild. An abſolute fiction. 

Y. Wild. 1 do. | 

= Wild. And how dare you— 

Mild. T crave but a moment's audience. 

8 Wild. Go on. 

7. IWild. Previous to the communication of your intention Þ 
for me, I accidentally met with a lady, whoſe charms- be. 
O. Vild. So! what, here's another marriage trumped out? 
but that is a ſtale device. 7 
this lady inhabit ? Come, come, go on; you have a fertile 
invention, and this is a fine opportunity, Well, Sir, and Wl 
this charming lady, reſiding, I ſuppoſe, in nubibus-— : 

7. Wild. No, Sir; in London. 

O0. Mild. Indeed! 

7. Wild. Nay, more, and at this inſtant in this houſe. 

O. Wild. And her name— | 

7. Wild. Miſs Godfrey. 

” 0. Weld. The friend of Miſs Grantam? 

* Wild. The very ſame, Sir.“ 

0. Wild. Have you ſpoke to her? 

Y. Wild. Parted from her not ten minutes: ago; 
here by her appointment. 

O. Wild. Has ſhe favoured your addreſs? 

Y. Wild. Time, Sir, and your approbation, will, I hope, 

0. Mild. Look ye, Sir, as there is ſome little probability 


in this ſtory, I ſhall think it worth farther enquiry. To be 
; P ain 


nay, am 


And, pray, Sir, what place does 


1 n 1 n 0 


Plain 


a plain with you, I know Miſs Godfrey; am intimate with 
at her family; and though you deſerve but little from me, I 
Te will endeavour to aid your intention. But if, in the progreſs 
ne of this affair, you practiſe any of your uſual arts; if I diſco- 
is! ver the leait falſehood, the leaſt duplicity, remember you 
| have loil a father. 
in F. Wild. I ſhall ſubmit within a murmur. [Exit O. Wild. 
"a Enter Papillion. 
g F. Wild, Well, Papillion. 
* Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay within. 
% F. }/ild. What's the matter? 
8 © 22. A whole legion of cooks, confectioners, muſicians, 
'x © waiters, and watermen. | 
are . Vid. What do they want? 
bob 6 Pap. You, Sir. 
red. Me! 
0 Pop. Yes, Sir; they have drooghes in their bald, 
{c— 22. d. Bills! for what? 
1 Pap. For the entertainment you gave laſt night upon 
 & _ Water. 
We Wild. That I gave? 
4 - = Yes, Sir; you remember the bill of fare: [am 
, fare the very mention of it makes my mouth water. 
ation J. Wild, Prithee, are you mad? There muſt be ſome 
3 miſtake; you know that I— 
ont? © Pap. They have been vaſtly puzzled to find out your 
does * lodgings; but Mr Robinſon meeting by accident with 
ertile “ Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him where 
„and ven, liv'd. Here are the bills: Almnack” s, twelve dozen 
_—— © of claret, ditto Champagne, Frontiniac, ſweetmeats, pine- 
| apples: The whole amount is . 372, 28. beſides mulic 
and fire-works, 
5 « Y. Wild. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 
| , Pap. Nay, Sir, they fay they have gone full as low as 
they can afford; and they were in hopes, from the great 
latisfaction you expreſs'd to Sir James Elliot, that you 
would throw them in an additional compliment. 
b . Wild. Hark ye, Mr Papillion, if you don't ceaſe 
ay, am pour impertinence, I ſhall pay you a compliment that you 
| would gladly excuſe. 
* Pap. Upon my faith, I relate but the mere matt:r of 
hope, fact. You know, Sir, I am but bad at invention; th 2ugh _ 
dability tais incident, L can't help thinking, is the natural fruit 
To be of Your rad one. 


1. Wild. 
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--- ately meet them. 


| 80 up to the lady? 


* 2 


＋ Aid. But are you ſerious ? is this poſſible? 

« Pap. Moſt certain. It was with difficulty I reſtrain'd 
© their impatience; but, however, I have diſpatch'd them 
© to your lodgings, with a promiſe that you ſhall immedi- 


« 7. Wild. Oh, there we ſhall oe wy our hands of the 
© troop.*— Now, Papillivn, ] have news for you. My fa- 
ther has got to the bottom of the whole Abington buk- 
neſs. : 

Pap. The cence! 

2. Wild. We parted this moment. Such a ſcene! 

Pap. And what was the iſſue? | 

T. Wild. Happy beyond my hepes. Not only an act of 
oblivion, but a promiſe to pens my cauſe with the fair. 

Pap. With Mis Godfrey? "_ 

J. Wild. Who elſe?— He is now with her in another „ 
room. 2 

Ge Aud there is no—you underſtand me—in all this? 

Mild. No, no; that is all over now—my reformation 

18 Ga. 
Pap. As a weathier- cock. | A 
7. ld. Here comes my father. : 
n Enter Old Wilding. 5 


O. Vill. Well, Sir, I find in this laſt article you have Wl 
condeſceaded to tell me the truth: 'The young lady is not 
averſe to your union; but in order to fix fo mutable a mind, 
I'have drawn up a flight contract, which you are both to 
ſign. 

. Wild. With tranſport. 

O. Wild. I will introduce Miſs Godfrey. FExite 

Y. Wild. Did not I tell you, Papillion? 

Pap. This is amazing, indeed! 

Y. Wild, Am not I a happy fortunate ? 


come. 
Enter Old Wilding and Miſs Godfrey. 
Wild. If, madam, he has not the higheſt ſenſe of the 


on honaur you do him, I ſhall ceaſe to regard him. 
There, Sir, make your own acknowledgments to that lady. 
. Wild. Sir! | 
O. Wild. This is more than you merit; but let your fu- | 
ture behaviour teſtify your gratitude, 
N Wild. Papithon! madam! Sir! 
O. Wild. it is the puppy petrified | Why don't vou 


But they 


O. Wild. 


T. Hild. Up to the lady !—That lady? 


* Lͤ M «> 


O. Wild. That lady! To be ſure. What other lady ?— 
To. Miſs Godfrey. 

F. Wild. L * lady Miſs Godfrey? 

D. Wild. What is all this! Hark ye, Sir; I ſee what you 
are at; but no trifling; I'll be no more the dupe of your dou- 
ble, deteſtable—Recollect my laſt reſolution: This inſtant 
your hand to the contract, or tremble at the conſequence. 
J. Wild. Sir, that, I hope, t5—m1gat not Ito be fure— 
O. Wild. No further evaſions! T here, Sir. 

T. Wild. Heigh-ho! | [ Signs it. 
2 Wild. Very well. Now; madam, your name, if you 


of i J. Wild. Papillion, do you know who ſhe is? 
x Pap. 'Vhat's a queſtion indeed! Don't you, Sir? 
7. Wild. Not I, as I hope to be ſaved. 
her „ : 7 
Enter a Servant. 
nie? 
Son Ser. A young lady begs to ſpeak with Mr Willing: 


Y. Wild, With we ? | 
A. Cod. A young lady with Mr Wilding! _ 
Ser. Seems diſtreſs'd, madam, and extremely preſſing for 
admittance. | 
74. God. Indeed! There may de ſomething in this. wu 
have muſt permit me, Sir, to pauſe a little: Who knows but . 
not. prior claim may prevent | 
\ind, O0. WI. How, Sir, who is this lady? 
ch to 2. Wild. It is impoſſible for me to divine, Sir. 
0. Wild. You know nothing of her? 
Z. Wild. How ſhould I? 
O. Wild. You hear, madam. h 
M. God. I preſume your ſon can have no > objeRion | to 
he lady's appearance. | 
F. Wild. Not in the leaſt, madam, 8 - 
AT. God. Shew her in, John. [Exit Servant. 
O, Wild. No, madam, I don't think there is the leaſt 
oom for ſuſpecting him; he can't be ſo abandon'd as to 
zut ſhe is here. Upon my word, a lightly) woman. 


Exit. 


lad) Later Kitty 8s Miſs Sybthotpe,” 
ar fu- A. Where 1s he ? —Oh, let me throw my arms—my life, 
7. Wild. II leyday! 
t you Kit. And could you leave me? and for ſo long 2 ſpace? 


hink iow the tedious time has bas d along. 
Y. Mild. 


46 n. 
Y. Wild. Madam! 


Kit. But we are met at laſt, and now will part no more. 

Y. Wild. The deuce we won't! | : 

Kit. What, not one kind look; no tender word to hail 
our ſecond meeting! 

N. Wild. What the devil is all this ? 

Kit. Are all your oaths, your proteſtations, come to this > 
Have I deſerv'd ſuch treatment? Quitted my father's houſe, 
left all my friends, and wander'd here alone in ſearch of 

thee, thou firſt, laſt, only object of my love. 

0. Wild. To what can all this tend? Hark ye, Sir, unrid- 
dle this myſtery. 

. Wild. Davus, non Cfdipus, ſum. It is beyond me, 
I confeſs. Some lunatic eſcaped from her keeper, I ſuppeſe. 

Ati. Am ] difown*d then, contemn'd, ſhghted? 

O. Wild, Hold; let me enquire into this matter a little, 


Pray, madam You ſeem to be pretty familiar here.— 


Do vou know this gentleman ?! 


Ait. Too well. | f 
T. Hild. His name? I 
Ait. Wilding. 7% 
O. F/ild. So far ſhe is right. e if you pleaſe? 
Ait. Wilding. 
Omnes. Wilding | Pl 
O. Mild. And how came you TY that name, pray ? = 
Hit. Moſt lawfully, Sir; by the facred band, the holy 
tie that made us one. 1 
O. Wild. What, married to him! 
Hit. Moſt true. 
Omnes. How! 
2. Wild. Sir, may I never 
0. Hild. Peace, monſter 
maiden name? EP 
Kit. Sybthorpe. 
O. Hild. Lydja, from Abington, in the county of Berks! 
_ Ku. The ſame, 
O. Wild, As I ſuſpscted. So then the whole ſtory is 
true, and the monſter is married at laſt. 
J. wild. Me, Sir! all that's 
O. Wild. Eternal 3 ſeize thee, meaſureleſs liar! 
. Mild. If not me, hear this gentlemen Marquis 
Pop. Not I; Pl be drawn into none of your ſcrapes: 
It is a pit of your own digging; and ſo get out as well as 
you can. Meantime PII ſhift for myſelf. | [Exit 
O. Wild. What evaſion now, monſter ? | 
M. God. Deceiver! +». _ i 
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O. Wild. Liar! 
M. God. Impoſtor! 


7. Wild. Why, this is a general combination to diſtract 
N me; but I will be heard. Sir, you are groſsly impoſed up- 
on; the low contriver of this woman's ſhallow artifice 1 
Hhall ſoon find means to diſcover ; and as to you, madam, 
1 with whom I have been ſuddenly ſurpriſed into a contract, 
* I moſt ſolemaly declare this is the firit time I ever ſet eyes 
7 on you. 
O. Wild. Amazing confidence! Did not J bring her at 
=N vom own requelt ? 
| Z. Wil. No. 
5 M. Ged. Is not this your own letter? 
be. J. Wild. No. 
Kit. Am not I your wife? 
le, 7. Wild. No. | 
20 O. Wild. Did not you own it to me? 
: J. Wild. Yes—that is—no, no. 
Kit. Hear me. | 
7. Wild. No. 
M. Ged. Anſwer me. 
ile 5 | 7. Wild. No. 
N O. Wil. Have not 1— | 
& 7. Wild. No, no, no. Zounds ! you are all mad; and if 
| I itay, I hall catch the infection [ Exit. 
zoly if Enter Sir James Elliot and Miſs Grantam. 
Orne. Ha, ha, ha ! . 
M. Gr. Finely perform'd. 
0. Wild. You have kept your promiſe, and 15 thank you, 
madam. | 
_ M. Gr. My medicine was fomewhat rough, Sir; ; but in 
ap caſes, you know— | 
O. Wild. If his cute is complinted he will erally ac- 
s nowledge the cauſe ; if not, the puniſhment comes far ſhort 
”— bis crimes. It is needleſs to pay you any compliments, 
ry is Sir James; ; with that lady yon can't fail to be happy. - 
ſnan't venture to hint a ſcheme I have greatly at heart, till 
vc have undeniable proofs of the ſucceſs of our operations, 
r 5 2 ladies, indeed, no character is fo dangerous as that. * 
| a liar ; 
18—— 
4 They! in the faireſt fames can fix a flaw, ; 


Exil And ranquiſh females whom they never ſaw. 


EPILOGUE, 


E EE 
Between Miss GrRanTam and Orp Wir Dine. 
Ey a. Mai N of FASHIOWN. 


AT. 9 OLD, Sir J ö | 
Our plot concluded, and ſtrict juſtice done, 

Let me be heard as counſel for your ſon. 

Acquit I can't, I mean to mitigate ; 

Proferibe all lying, what would be che fate 

Of this and every ether earthly ſtate ? 

Conſider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 

You'll ſhut up every coffee-houſe in town : 

Thetribe of politicians will want food; 
Ev'n now half-famiſh'd—for the public ecod. 

All Grub-ſtreet murderers of men and ſenſe, 

And every office of intelligence, 

All would be bankrupts, the whole lying race, 

And no Gazette to publiſh their diſgrace. 

O. Vild. Loo mild a ſentence; muſt the good and great 

Patriots be wrong'd, that bookſellers may eat? 

N. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yet hear another word, 
Turn to that hall where Juſtice wickls her ſword : 
Think in what narrow limits you would draw, 

By this proſcription, all the ſons of law: 
For cis the fix'd, determin'd rule of courts, 
Vyner will tell you, nay, cv'n Coke's Reports, 
All pleaders may, when diffculties rife, 
'To gain one truth, expend an hundred hes, 
O. Wild. Vo curb this practice Iam ſomewhat loth; 
A lawyer has no eredit but an oath, 
IMA. Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex feme favour ſhew 
Leave us poſſeſſion of our modeſt No! 
0. Mild. Oh, freely, ma' am, we'!l that allowance give, 
So that two Noes be held affirmative: 
Provided ever that your Piſh and Fie, 
On all occaſions ſhould be deem'd a lic. 
AT. Gr. Hard terms! 
On this rejoinder then I reſt my cauſe; 
Sbould all pay bomage to Truth's ſacred laws, 
Let us examine u hat would be the caſe : 
Why, many a great man would be out of place. 
O. Wild. Tuould many a virtuous character reſtore. 
M. Gr. But take a character from manv more. 
O. Wild. Though on the fide of bad the balance fall, 
Peiter to find few good, than fear for all. 
M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons ; yet, ere I ſabmit, 
I mean to take the voices of the pit. 
Is it your pleeſ{tres that we make a rule, 
That every liar be proclaim'd a fool, 
Fit ſubjec is for our author's ridicule? 
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D. Philpot — — Mr Baddeley. 
Youns Philpet — M. King. 
Sir Faſper Wilding — —— Mr Burton. 
Young Wilding — — . My Lee. 
Beaufort - — — Mr Packer. 
Dapper — —— — Mr Vaughan. 
Quilidrive— I — Mr Ack mas. 


„„ Miſs Elliot. 
Corinna — Mrs Hippeſley. 
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Youxs Wirpixe, Bravrort, and Wilt following. 


; 6 WitDingG. * | | 

A, ha, my dear Beaufort! A fiery young fellow like 
1 you, melted down into a ſighing, love-fick dangler 
iter a high heel, a well-turn'd ankle, and a ſhort petticoat! 
er. Prithee, Wilding, don't laugh at mce—Maria's 

arms gf | 

| Wild. Maia's charms !. And ſo now you would fain grow 
Anton in her praiſe, and have me liſten to your raptures 
1 EF. about 


* 
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about my own ſiſter! Ha, ha, poor Beaufort Is wr 
Aiſter at home, Will? ; 

Hill. She is, Sir. ; 

Mild. How long has my father been gone out? 

Mill. This hour, Sir. | | 

Wild. Very well. Pray give Mr Beaufort's compliment 

to my fifter, and he is come to wait upon her. [LExi. 
Will.] You will be glad to fee her, I fuppoſe, Charles, 
Beau. I live but in her preſence. : 
Wild. Live but in her preſence ! How the devil coul 
the young baggage raiſe this riot in your heart? *Tis mor: 
than her brother could ever do with any of her ſex. | 
Beau. Nay, you have no reaſon to complain; you ar 
come up to town, poſt-haſte, to marry a wealthy citizen 
daughter, who only ſaw you laſt ſeaſon at Tunbridge, and} 
has been languiſhing for you ever ſince. 4 
Wild. Tis more than I do for her; and, to tell you th: 
truth, more than I believe ſhe does for me—This is if 
match of prudence, man! bargain and fale ! My reverendM 
dad and the old put of a citizen finiſhed the bufineſs af 
Lloyd's coffee-houſe by inch of candle—a mere transferring A 
of property —“ Give your ſon to my daughter, and [Ml 
„will give my daughter to your ſon.” That's the who: 
8 and fo I am juſt arrived to conſummate the nup .. 
Llals. | | 
Beau. Thou art the happieſt fellow | 1 
Wild. Happy! fo I am—what ſhould I be otherwiſe for 
Af Miſs Sally—upon my foul, I forget her name 3 
Beau. Well! that is fo like you Miſs Sally Philpot\ 
Pild. Ay! very true Miſs Sally Philpot——ſhe will 
bring fortune ſufficient to pay off an old incumbrance upon 
the family-eſtate, and my father is to ſettle handſomely 
upon me——and ſo I have reaſon to be contented, hav 
not 1? , 
Beau. And you are willing to marry her without having 
one ſpark of love for her ? 

Wild. Love l- Why, I make myſelf ridiculous enough 
by marrying, don't I, without being in love into the bar 
gain? What! am I to pine for a girl that is willing to go 

to bed to me? Love of all things !—My dear Beaufort 
one ſees fo many breathing raptures about each other befor 
marriage, and dinning their infipidity into the ears of al 
their acquaintance : * My dear ma'am, don't you thin 
„ him a ſweet man? a charminger W l 
1 | "hen 
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Is my hen he, on his ſide “ My life! my angel! oh! ſhe's 
a paradiſe of ever-blooming ſweets.” And then in a 
onth's time, © He's a perfidious wretch ! I wiſh I had 
never ſeen his face——the devil was in me when I had 

any thing to ſay to him.“ Oh! damn her for an 

PRO inanimated piece I wiſh ſhe'd. poiſon'd herſelf, with 

[Ex all my heart.“ That is ever the way; and ſo you ſee 

harles..- is all nonſenſe ; well enough to furniſh romances for 

oys and girls at circulating libraries; that is all, take my 

coul ord for it. | | | N 

* Beau. Poh ! this is all idle talk; and in the mean time 
am ruin'd. | 

ON any Wild. How fo ? LE TEE. | 

zen OS Beau. Why, you know the old couple have bargain'd 

e, and our filter away. | | | 

id. Bargain'd her away! and will you pretend you 
ou there in love ?—Can you look tamely on, and ſee her barter'd 

S 18 way at Garraway's, like logwood, cochineal, or indigo? 

veren Barry her privately, man, and keep it a ſceret till my affair 

eſs : over. pl YE 25 a 

errin 8 Beau. My dear Wilding, will you propoſe it te her? 

and , Wild. With all my heart— She is very long a- coming 

Whole I'm tell you what, if ſhe has a fancy for you, carry 

e nup er off at once—But perhaps flie has a mind to this cub of 

x citizen, Miſs Sally's brother. 
eau. Oh, no! he's her averſion. 

ſe for Hild. I have never ſeen any of the family, but my wife 

„ hat is to be—my father-in-law and my brother-in-law 

my x . nothing of them. What ſort of a fellow is the 

2C WR 01 * | . 

UPON Sea. Oh! a diamond of the firſt water! a buck, Sir! 

ome! blood ! every night at this end of the town; at twelve 

„ LavBWex: day he ſneaks about the Change, in a little bit of a 

frock and a bob-wig, and looks like a ſedate book-keeper 


2avingGn the eyes of all who behold him. — 
Wild. Upon my word, a gentleman of ſpirit. 
noughl Beau. Spirit !—he drives a phaeton two ftory high, 


e bar ecps his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay 
to go George Philpot all round Covent-Garden, 

ufort, Hild. Oh, brave! — and the father ——- - | 
befor Beau. The father, Sir——But here comes Maria; take 
of al nis. picture from her. ee [ She ing: within. 
thiok Wild. Hey! the is muſical. this. morning; ſhe holds her 


uſual ſpirits, I fin. 


*, 


! 

J 
Ye 1444) 

iT 

l 
Pe | 
65 
* 
; 
+ 
* 
4 i 
(0147 
4 
1 
3 
- [ 
U 
. 

Ll 
. 
1 
11 
n 
$6 U 

* Is + 
wu. 
nm 
J. 
\ 
{1 8* 
| . 
4 7 
5 
* 
. 118 
Tis 
1.647 
4 
4» = 
irh F 
i, 32 
1 
. 
« Pa 

f 
0 m 

CH 1? - 
1 i 

e 

{oF} 

1 

. 

[ [ N 
1 MF 
. 

187 


> prone — 
— — Aye . 
. — 3 
COTE : * 2 
- 


52 t.. YN 


Beau. Ves, yes, the ſpirit of eighteen, with the 2 of 
2 lover in her head. 


Wild. Ay, and ſuch a lover as you too! tho? Kill ; in heck 
teens, the can play upon all your foibles, and treat you 1 
ſhe does her monkey—tickle you, torment you, enragz 
you, fo. th vou, exalt Jy depreſs you, pity von, laugh 
at you Ecce fienum | : 

Enter Maria * 


The ſame giddy girl! Siſter, come, my dear 

PG; Have dome, brother; let me have my own way; 
I will Ze through my ſong. 

Will, I have not ſeen you this age; aſkime how I FE | 

Mauria. 1 won't alk von how” you ow] won't take any 9 
notice of vou -= ! don't know you. 7H 

Mild. Do you know this gentleman then 2 ? in vol 78 
fr eak Te, p im: 0 | 

Maria. No, I won't ſpeak to hun, IU ſing to 1 ; ti 

my humour to ling. 2 

Beau. Be ſerious but for a moment, Mari ia; my all de. 
pends upon t. 

Jarin. Oh! ſweet Sir, you are dying, are you ?. then 
Poſitively 1 will ſing the ſong; ſor it is a deletipiion 9 
yourſelf;— mind it, Mr Beaufort mind it. — Brother 
how do you do? [Te him. — Say nothing don't inter- 
rut me. | Sings. ] | 

Wild. Have you ſeen your city-lover yet ? 


* Maria No, but i was to fee him; 1 fancy he is a cur. 


oſity. . 21 515 
Beau. Long t. _ ſee IA Maria! 
Maria. Ves, long to ſee him Beaufort fedales _ 5 


lip, and looks thoughtful. ] ' Brother, brother 1- [| goes to hin] | 


ſoftly, and bechons' him to look at Beaufort ]—do you fee that! 
[ mimichs him]-—mind him; ha, hat 

Beau, Make me ridiculous if you will, Maria, fo YOU 
don't make me unhappy by marrying this citizen, 

Maria. And would not you have me marry, Sir? What, 
I muſt lead a ſingle life to pleaſe you, muſt I? Upon my 
word, you are a pretty gentleman to make laws for me. 


Sings. Can it be or by law or by equity ſaid, 
Tat a comely young girl ought to die an old maid. 
Wild. Come, come, Miſs Pert, compoſe yourſelf a litiee 
——this will never do. 
Maria. My croſs, Nt-natn: 0 brother! but it will on 
Lor 
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Lord! what, do you both call me hither to plagne me? I 
yon't ſtay among yea Phonneur, & Phonneur———ſ running 
away ]—a Phonneur. | | 

IVild. Hey, hey, Miſs Notable! come back; pray, ma- 
lam, come back. c [ Forces ber back. 

Maria. Lord of heaven! what do you want? 

IVild. Come, come, truce with your frolics, Miſs Hoy- 
en, and behave like a ſenſible girl; we have ſerious buſi- 
teſs with you. 13 | | 
Maria. Have you? Well, come, I will be ſenfible— 
here, I blow all my folly away—tis gone, 'tis gone, and 
ow I'll talk ſenſe ; come Is that a ſenſible face? 

Mild. Poh, poh, be quiet, and hear what we have to ſay 
o you. 

1 Haria. I will, I am quiet. Tis charming weather; it 
Wi! be good for the country, this will. | 

Wild. Poh, ridiculous ! how can you be ſo filly ? 

Maria. Bleſs me! I never ſaw any thing like you— 
there is no ſuch thing as ſatisfying you—lI am ſure it was 
very good ſenſe what [ faid—Papa talks in that manner 
Well, well, I'll be filent then—I won't ſpeak at all: Will 
that ſatisfy you? [ Looks ſullen. 

Wild. Come, come, no more of this folly, but mind what 
is ſaid to you—You have not ſeen your ciry-lover, you ſay ! 
[Marta ſbrugs her ſhoulders and ſbales her head.] | | 

Wild. Why don't you anſwer ? | 

Beau, My dear Maria, put me out of pain.. 3 

. Maria. Drugs her ſhoulders again. 
| Mild. Poh, don't be ſo childiſh, but give a rational an- 
wer. | 

Maria. Why, no, then; no-——no,. no, no, no, no 
I tell you no, no, no. | OA 

bild. Come, come, my little giddy fifter, you muſt not 
be ſo flighty ; behave ſedately, and don't be a girl always. 

Maria. Why, don't I tell you-I have not ſeen him but 
am to ſee him this very day. 

Beau. To ſee him this day, Maria! 

Maria: Ha, ha! —look there, brother; he is beginning 
again — But don't fright yourſelf, and I'll tell you all about 
It My papa comes to me this morning—by-the-bye, he 
makes a fright of himſelf with this ſtrange dreſs Why 
does he not dreſs as other gentlemen do, brother? 

{/ild. He dreſſes like his brother fox-hunters in Wiltſhire. 

Maria. But when he comes to town, I with he would do 

1 2s. 
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as other gentlemen do here Jam almoſt aſhamed of hin 
But he comes to me this morning e Ho!c! hoic! 
* our Moll—Where is the fly puſs— Tally ho!“ ——-Di; 
you want me, papa?“ Come hither, Moll, DPI gee you 
* a huſband, my girl; one that has mettle enow—hel 
« take cover, I warrant Un Blood to the bone.“ 
Beau. There now, Wilding, did not I tell you this? 
Wild. Where are you to ſee the young citizen? 
Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and ther 
he intends te drag me into the city with him, and there the 
ſweet creature is to be introduced to me—The old gentle. 
man his father is delighted with me; but J hate him, an 
old ugly thing. | 
Wild. Give us a deſcription of him; T want to know hin. 
Maria. Why, he looks like the picture of Avarice, 6: 
ting with pleaſure upon a bag of money, and trembling {« 
fear any body ſhould come and take it away—He has get 
ſquare-toed ſhoes, and little tiny buckles ; a brown coat, 
with ſmall round braſs buttons, that looks as if it was nes 
in my great-grandmother's time, ard his face all ſhriveil'l 
and pinch'd with care; and he ſhakes his head like a man- 
darine upon 2 chimney- piece“ Ay, ay, Sir Jaſper; you 
« are right.” And then he grins at me & 1 profeſs fhie 
4 is a very pretty bale of goods. Ay, ay, and my ſon Bol 
« is a very ſenſible lad—ay, ay, and I will underwrite their 
&« happineſs for one and a half per cent.“ 3X 
Wild. Thank you, my dear girl; thank you for this ac- 
count of my relations, ee | 
Beau. Deſtruction to my hopes! Surely, my dear little 
angel, if you have any regard for me | 
Maria. There, there, there he is frighten'd again. 
| | [ Stigs, Deareſt creature, &c. 
Wild. Pſha! give over theſe airs—liſten to me, and IV! 
inſtruct you how to manage them all. EN 
Maria. Oh! my dear brother, you are very good—but 
don't miſtake yourſelf; though juſt come from a boarding- 
ſchool, give me leave to manage formyſelf—There is in this 
caſe a man I like, and a man I don't like It is not you [ 
like [to Beaufort] — no—no-—T hate you But let this 
little head alone; I know what to do I hall know how 
to preferipne, and get rid of the other. | 
Beau. What will you do, Maria ? f | 
Maria. Ha, ha! Ican't help laughing at yu. [Sinz5 
| Do not grieve me, 55 
Gb! relieve mo, &. Wild, 


wa 
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of hr. Come, come, be ſerious, Miſs Pert, and DIL in- 
hoie act you what to do- The old cit, you ſay, admires you 
— Di: your underſtanding; and his ſon would not marry you, 
re YI cſs he found you a girl of ſenſe and ſpirit. | 
—þ 1888 Marla. Even ſo—rthis i is the character of your giddy ſiſ- 
5 1 es. 
E . Why then I'll tell you—You ſhall make him hate 
u for a fool, and ſo let the refuſal come from himſelf 

d the; tar te But how—how, my dear brother? Tell me how? 
re the 17:11, Why you have ſeen a play with me, wherè a man 
entle. Hretends to be a downright country oaf, in order to rule a 
n, af and have a wife. 

iTaris, Very well—what then? wilat then Oh —1 
Hirn. babe 13 underſtand vou ay noſm̃ore— tis charming; 
>, bt. lik t of all things; PII do it, I whit; 5 I will fo plague 
g for has he ſhan't "know what to make of me He fall 
I 3H a very toad-eater to me ; the four, the ſwoet, the hitter, 
coat ie ſhall ſwallow ail, and all ſhall work upon him altke for my 
Ne iverfion, Say nothing of it—it's all among ourſelves; but [ 
eib Lon't be cruel. LI hate ill- nature, and then who nous but 
man WW may like him? | 
Vo Bear, My dear Maria, don't talk of liking him, 
s fl. AMTaria, Oh! now you are beginning again. 


5 Sings, Voi Amanti, &c. and ext. 

Beni. *8death, Wilding, I ſhall never be your brother- 
iw. law at this ra ' 

Wild. Piha, follow me; don't be apprehenſive— I' give 
her farther initru: 10s, and ſhe will execute them I warrant 
vou; the oig tello! ws daughter ſhall be mine, and the ſou 
may go it dor bimſelf ellewhere. | — 


0. Philpot's Houſe. 


& e, 

Pi _ Enter Old Philpot, Dapper, and Quilldrive. 

555 014 Phil. Quildrive, have thoſe dollars been ſent to the 
ng | bank, as Jorqsr'd:? 

1.0 ul, They have, Sir. 

at 0% Phil. Very well! Mr Dino Jam not FSR of wri- 
ke ting any thing of late; but at your requeſt 

Sy Dap. You know I would not offer you a bad g 


Old PLit, 1 believe it Well, 2 with me to my cloſet, 


and I will look at your: er How : much do you want 
upon it; 3 


Dap. 


56 PB. CITIZEN. 
Daß. Three thonſand ; you had better take the whoh 


there are very good names upon it. 


014 phil. Well, well, ſtep with me, andi I'll talk to youll L 
Quilldrive, ſtep with thoſe bills for acceptance—This wal 
Mr Dapper, this way. [Exeu . 

Quilldrive ſelus. *% 


Quill. A miſerly old raſcal! digging, digging money ot 
of the very hearts of mankind; conſtantly, conſtantly fer 
ping together, and yet trembling with anxiety for fear 
coming to want. A canting old hypocrite! and yet u 
der his veil of ſanctity he has a liquoriſh tooth left runnii 
to the other end of the town ſlily every evening; and the 


he has his ſolitary pleaſures in holes and corners. 2 

| George Philpot, pecping in. * 

G. Pbil, Hitt, hiſt! uilldrive! < 
SOnill. Ha, Maſter George | | 

G. Phil. Is Square- toes at home ?. 7 

Null. He is. ( 

E. Phil. Has he aiked for me? . 2 

Du He has. 7 

6. Phil. | Walks in on tiptoe. — Does he know I did not lis 
at home? 


Quill. No; I funk that upon him. 3 
G. Phil. Well done; I'll give you a choice n to 
carry you to Dulwich of a Sunday — Damnation !—up all 
night—ſtripped of nine hundred pounds—pretty well forſ 
one night !—Piqued, repiqued, flammed, and capotted eve - 
ry deal !—Old Dry-beard ſhall pay all—Ts forty- ſeven good! 
u0— fifty good? no, no, no- to the end of «the chapter 
Cruel luck Damn me, *tis life tho this is life ' sdeatb 
I hear him coming [runs of and peeps. ]—No, all's ſafe- 
I muſt not be caught in thele cloaths, Quilldrive— - | 
Qauill. How came you did not leave them at madam Corin- 
na's, as you generally do? 

G. Phil. T was afraid of being too late for old Square - toes, 
and ſo I whipt into a hackney- coach, and drove with the 
windows up, as if I was afraid of a bum-bailey,—Pretty 
cloaths, an't they ? 

Duill, Ah! Str— _ | 

G. Phil. Reach me "one of my mechanic e 
no—ſftay—tis in the next room, ant it? 

Duill, Yes, Sir. | 
C. Phil. I'll run and be it on in a wiskle- [ Exit. 
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Quitldri ive /olus. 


ui Mercy on us, what a life does he lead! Old Co- 
within here will ſerape together for him, and the mo, 
ent young maſter comes to poſſeſſion, II got, ill gone,” 
varrant me. A hard card I have to play between Am 
b. drudging for the old man, and pimping for the young 


1 Ot 

* e— The father is a reſervoir of riches, and the fon is a 
ar MW uotain to play it all away in vanity and folly. 

t un | 


Re-enter George Philpot. 2 
Ing 
1 G. Phil. Now, I'm equipped for the city—Damn the city | 
I wiſh the Papiſhes. would ſet fire to it again hate to 
beating the hoof here among them Here comes father; 
no—'tis Dapper. — Qullldrive, Pil give you the gelding. 


Dull, Thank you, Sir. E 


Enter Dapper. 4 


9 Why you look like a devil, George. 

G. Phil. Yes; L have been up all night, loſt ail my money, 
nd I am afraid I muſt ſmaſh for it. 

Dap. Smaſh for it—what have I let you into the ſecret 
or? Have not I adviſed you to trade upon your own ac- 
ount—and you feel the ſweets of it—How much do r 
dwe in the city? 


* G. Phil. At laſt twenty thouſand. _ 
i. Dab. Poh, that's s nothing! Bring it up to fifty or ety 
2 houſand, and then give *ema good e craſh at once—1 have i in⸗ 


ared the ſhip for you. 
G. Phil. Have vou! : 
Daß. The, policy's full; I have jufl couch'd your father 
or HE; three thouſand. 
Ph. Excellent! are the goods re- landed: 
755 Every bal have had them up to town, and fold 
hem all to a packer for yon. 


. G. Phil. Bravo! and the ſhip is loaded with rubbiſh, 1 
* ppoſe? 

Des. Yes, and is now proceeding on the voyage. 

E. Phil, Very well—and to-morrow, or next day, we ſhall 


hear of her being loit upon the Sede en or ſunk between 
the Needles. 


Daß. Cer tainly. 


G. Phil, Rani ble! and then we mall come upon the un- 
d erw riters. 


Daß. Directly. 5 ag 
G. Phil. 


| you a hundred thouſand pounds of other people's money 
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G. Phil..My dear Dapper! | [Embraces hin 
Dap. Ves; I do a dozen every year. How do you thin 
I can live as I do, otherwiſe ? 1 5 

E. Phil. Very true; ſhall you be at the club after *Change 

Dap. Without fail. | 
SE. Phil. That's right; it will be a full meeting: W 
ſhall hare Nat Pigtail the dry-ſalter there, and Bob Repti 
the change-broker, and Soberfides the banker—we ſhall a 

be there. We ſhall have deep doings. + 1 

Da. Yes, yes; well, a good morning: I muſt go na 
god fill up a policy for a ſhip that has been loſt theſe thre 
ays. | 
E. Phil. My dear Dapper, thou art the beſt of friends. 
Dap. Ay, I'll ſtand by you lt will be time enough fe 
you to break when you ſee your father near his end; the 
give 'em a ſmaſh; put yourſe!f at the head of his fortune 
und begin the world again—Good morning. [Ext 
1 G. Philpot /olus. 2 
G. Phil. Dapper, adieu Who, now, in my ſituation 
would envy any of your great folks at the court- end! A lord 
has nothing to depend upon but his eſtate — He can't ſpeni 


no—no—T had rather be a little bob-wig citizen in good 
credit, than a commiſſioner of the cuſtoms - Commiſſioner! 
— The king has not ſo goed a thing in his gift as a commil- 
fion of bankruptcy Don't we ſee them all with their coun- 
try ſeats at Hogſdon, and at Kentiſh-town, and at Newing- 
ton-butts, and at Iſlington ; with their little flying Mercu- 
ries tipt on the houſe, their Apollos, their Venus's, and their 
leaden Hercules's in the garden; and themſelves fitting be. 
fore the door, with pipes in their mouths, waiting for a good 
digeſtion—Zounds! here comes old dad; now for a few dry 
maxims of left-handed wiſdom, to prove myſelf a ſcoundrel 
in ſentiment, and paſs in his eyes for a. hopeful young man 
likely to do well in the world. 


1 Eunier Old Philpot. 

Old Phil. Twelve times twelve is 144. | 
E. Phil. Pll attack him in his own way—Commiſſion at 

two and a half per cent. | - | 
Old Phil. There he is, intent upon buſineſs? What, plod- 

ding, George |! | 1 
G. Phil. Thinking alittle of the main chance, Sir. 
Old Pail. That's right; it is a wide world, cn. F 
| S. Pit 


* 
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MG. Phil. Yes, Sir; but you inſtructed me early i in the ru- 


hill Inents of trade. 

0% Phil. Ay, ay! I inſtilled good prineiples i into thee. 

C. Phil. So you did, Sir Principal and intereſt is all I ever 

ard from him. {| 4 an! ſhall never forget the ſtory foo 
ommended to my earlieft notice, Sir. 

pri 07 Phil. What was that, George? It is quite out of my 
I ad. 

G. Phil. It -— Sir, how Mr Vids Inkle, of 
noi ondon, merchant, was caſt away, and was afterwards pro- 
hre cted by a young lady, who grew in love with him, and how 
| afterwards bargained with a planter to fell her for a ſlave. 
3. old Phil. Ay, ay. [ Laughs. ]—T recolle it now. 
| {ol G. Phil. And when ſhe pleaded being with child by him, 
che was no otherwiſe moved than to raiſe his Price, and make 
une er turn better to account. 

Bai 01d Phil. | Burfts into a laugh. ]—I aa 8 5 ha ! 
| there was the very ſpirit of trade !—Ay, ay—ha, hal— 
G. Phil. That was calculation for you 

tio 01d Phil. Ay, ay. 

lor G. Phil. The Rule of Three 

ena hat will two give. me? 1 

Y Old. Phil. Ay, ay | n, 

| G. Phil. rr was a hit, Sir. Ev. 
O. Phil. Ay, 

nil. G. Phil. T 1 was having his wits Re him. 

un. Ol Phil. Ay, ay! It is a leſſon for all young men. Tt 

02-25 a hit indeed, ha, ha! [ Both laugh. 

cu. G. Phil. What an old negro it is. [Afide. 

her 01d Phil. Thou art a fon after my own heart, George. 

be. C. Phil. Trade muſt be minded—A penny ſaved, is a 

o0d enny Ot — 

dry Old Phil. Ay, ay. [Shakes his head, and hooks cunning. 

drel G. Phil. He that hath money in his purſe won't want a 

nat cad on his ſhoulders. 5 

Old Phil. Ay, ay. | | 
G. Phil. Rome was not built in a n are ade 
dy degrees —Pains to get, care to keep, and fear to loſe— 

« of Old Phil. Ay, ay. 

G. Phil. He that lies im bed, his eſtate feels i 0 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, the good boy. | | 

G. Phil. The old curmudgeon [fide] thinks nothing 


ean that brings in an honeſt penny. 
Old Phil, The 8 wy G 


If one gives me ſo much, 


Li of thee, GP hil. 


5 s 4 - 
. |, way, p> * 
p; . £4 


corge, I have great hopes 
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ling for them. 


evaſherawwomen] 5 and he writing on,“ The king of Prullg 


the crad!?, huſh ho! hnſh ho !—then twiſted the griſke! 


And ſo you have a picture of the whole family. 
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6. G. l Thanks to your example; you have taught n 
to be cantions in this wide world Love your neighbor 
but don't pull down your hedge. 

Old Phil. 1 profeſs it is a wiſe {a aying—I never heard 
before. It is a wiſe ſaying; and ſhews how cautious y 
Novld be of too much confidence in f: Tf BA Ae. 

G. Phil. Very true. | a 
O Phi. Friendſhip has nothing to do SC OE 

C. Phil, It only draws à man in to af money. 

O Phil. Ay, a 

G. Phil. There was your neighbour? s ſon, Dick v or "the 
ho was always cramming his head with Greek and Lat 
at ſchool ; he wanted to borrow of me the other day, by 
I, was too cunning. 

Cid Phil. Ay, ay, let him e Pills Aſs exchange | 0 
Greek and Latin, aud ſee where he will get a pound ſte 


\ 


A Phil. So I told 1 went to. him to his garret it 4 
the Minories ; and there I, found him in all ang miſery 
And a fine ſcene it was— There was his wife in a Corner EC 
the room, at a waſking tub, up to the elbows: in ſuds ; | 


ſolitary pork-ſtake was dangling by a bit of pack- threat 


before a- melancholy Gre 3 himſelf ſeated at a three-legge 7 
table, writing a pamphlet againit the German war; a chigen 


upon his left knee, his right leg employed in rocking : 
cradle with a brattling in RET oil ſo. there was builnei 
enough for them all Ii wife rubbing away Cmimicks 


— — 


& ſhall have no more ſubſidies Saxony ſhall be indemn 
© fied—tle ſhan't have a foot in Sileſia.“ There is 
Tweet little baby! [zo the child on his knee] —then he rock' 


[ ſnaps his fingers] huſh ho! 4 The Ruſſians ſhall han 
«© Pruſha” [corites. 4 The wife [waſhes ard ſings. * te 
„There's a dear.” Round goes the griſken again L 
his fingers]; “ and Canada muſt be reſtored” | 2oriles. | 


Old. Phil. Ha, ha! what becomes of his Greek ** 
Latin now? Fine words butter no parſnips—He had 10 
money from you, I ſuppoſe, George? 

G. Phil. Oh! no; charity begins at home, ſays I. 

Old Phil. And it was wiſely faid—1 have an excellent lay. 


3 


ing when any man wants to borrow of me—[ am ready with 


my joke“ A fool and his money arg ſoon ee Vha, 
ha, ha! a f 2 | GC. Phil. 
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. Phil. Ha, hal- An old ſkin- flint. Aide. 

574 Phil. Ay, ay.—A fool and his money are ſoon N 

ha, ha, ba! 

Phil. Now if I-can wring a handſome ſum out of kia it 

Il prove the truth of what he ſays. ¶ Aide. And yet trade 

8 1ts inconveniences Great houſes {topping payment! 

0% Phil Hey—what, you look chagrined! Nothing of 

at fort has happened to thee, L hope? | 
C. Phil. A great houſe at Cadiz—Don John de Alvarada 

8 he Spanith galleons not making quick returns—and ſo 

bills are come back. : 

Old. Phil. Ay! [ Shakes bir. head. 

C. Phil. J have indeed a remittance from Meſſina. That 

yage yields me thirty per cent. profit But this blow com- 

g upon me 

Old Phil. Why this is unlucky—how much money? 

G. Phil. Three and twenty hundred. 7 

Old Phil. George, too many eggs in one baſket; T'll tell 

ce, George, I expect Sir Jaſper Wilding here preſently to 

nclude the treaty of marriage I have on foot for thee :— 

hen huſh this up, ſay nothing of it, and in a day or two you 

xy theſe bills with his daughter's portion. 

G. Phil. The old rogue! LA ſide.— That will ne ver do. I 

all be blowa upon Change Alvarada will pay in time. 


tn 
00 


rd 


3 V 


tail 


8 Ne has opened his affairs— He appears a good man. 

„ Old Phil. Does he? 

„e. Phil. A great fortune left; will pay in time, but I 1292 
auß ac: before that. 

du Pbil. It is unlucky ! A good man you ſay he is? 2 

Io G. Phil. Nobody better. 

1 ll 2:4 Phil. Let me fee Suppoſe 1 lend this money ? 


G. Phil. Ah, Sir. 
Old Phil. How much 1s your remittance from Meſſina ? 
. Phil, Seven hundred and fifty. * 
07d Phil. Then you want ffteen hundred and fifty? 
G. Phil, Exactly. 
Od Phil. Don . is a FRE man, you ſay? 
G. Phil, Ves, Sir. 
O Phil. J will venture to lend the money Vou muſt al- 


» me commiſſion upon thoſe bills for taking them up for 
onour of the drawer. | 


G. Phil. Agreed. 


Oid Phil, L.awful intereſt while 1 am out of my money. 
C. Pil. J ſubſcribe. ; 


F © On. 
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- OW Phil. A power of attorney to receive the mouies fron 
Alvarada when he makes a payment. 

G. Phil. You ſhall have it. 

Old Phil. Your own bond. 

6. Phil. To be ſure. 

Old Phil. Go and get me a check - You ſhall have 
draught on the bank. | 

&. Pho. Yes, Sir. | Going 

Oid Phil. But ſtay I had SR muſt ſell ont for this, 
Stocks are under par——You muſt pay the diffetence. 


6. Phil. Was ever ſuch a leech! [Afide.] —By all means 


OH Phil. Step * get me a check. 
. Phil, A fool and his money are foon parted. LAſid. 
[Exit G. Philpot. 
Old Philpot folzs. 


What with commiſſion, lawful intereſt, and his paying the 
difference of the ſtocks, which are higher now than when! 
bought i in, this will be no bad morning's work; and then in 
the evening, I ſhall be in the rareſt ſpirits for this new adven. 
ture I am recommended to. | Let me ſee—what is the lady's] 
name? | Takes a letter out. |—Corinnal ay, ay, by the de. 
ſcription ſhe is a bale of goods—T ſhall be in rare ſpirits—| 
Ay, this is the way, to indulge one's paſſions and yet.conceal 
them, and to mind one's buſineſs in the city here as if one 
had no paſſions at all Jong for the evening, methinks— 
Body o' me I am a young man (till. 


Enter Quilldri ive. 


f Sill Sir Jaſper Wilding, Sir, and his daughter. 
Ola Phil. I am at home. 


Enter Sir Jaſper and Maria, 
[Sir Jaſper dreſed as a foxhunter, and fingins.] 


Od Phil. Sir Jaſper, your very humble ſervant. 

Sir Jaſ. Maſter Philpot, I be glad to zee ye, I am indeed. 

Old Phil. The like compliment to you, Sir Jaſper. Mus 
Maria, I kiſs your fair hand. | 

Maria. Sir, your moſt obedient, 

Sir Jaſ. Ay, ay, I ha' brought un to zee you There's 
my girl—lI ben't aſhamed of niy girl. 

Maria. That's more than I can fay of my father—luckily 
theſe people are as much ſtrangers to > decorum as my N. gen- 

tleman 
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man, otherwiſe this viſit from a lady to meet her lover 
ould have an odd appearance—'Tho? but late a boarding- 
bool girl, I know enough of the world for that. A4 te: 
O Phil. Truly ſhe is a blooming young lady, Sir Jaiper, 
1d I verily ſhall like to take an intereſt in her. 
ve! Sir Fa. Iha' brought her to zee ye, and zo your zon may 
z' her as ſoon as he will. 
01d Phil. Why ſhe looks three and a half per Cent. better 
an when I ſaw her laſt. 
Maria. Then there is hopes that in a little time J ſhall be 
bove par—he rates me like a lottery-ticket. [ Afide. 
Old Phil. Ay, ay, I doubt not, Sir Jaſper: Miſs has the 


ppearance of a very ſenfible, diſcreet young lady; and to 


ron 


ie, Meal freely , without that ſhe would not do for my ſon- 
ot, eorge is a ſhrewd lad, and I have often heard him declare 


o conſideration ſho al ever prevail on him to marry a fool. 
Maria. Ay, you have told me ſo before, old gentleman, 


the nd L have my cue fiom my brother; and if I don't hon give 
1 Witter George a fur feit of me, why then I am not a notable 
ny Tab L Hde. 
SY Enter George Philpot. 

1: G. Phil. A good clever old cuff this after my own heart. 
de. think 1/11 have his er, if *tis only for the N of 
ww zunting with him. 

ea 


Sir af. Zon-in- "Et gee us your hand—What zay vou? 
Are you ready for my girl?” | 

G. Pol. Say grace as foon as you will, Sir, I'll fall to. 
Sir Juſ. Well zaid: I like you. I like an, matter Phil- 
dot; I like un— I'll lh you what, let un talk to her now. 
0d Phil. And fo he fhall George, ſhe is a bale of 
roods; ſpeak her fair now, and then you'll be in caſh. 

G. Phil, I think I had rather not ſpeak to her now=——T 
hate ſpeaking to thoſe modeſt women. Sir; Sir, a word in 
Fours ear; had not I better break my mind, by advertiting 
or her in a newſpaper ? 


O Phil. Talk ſenſe to her, George; ſhe is a notable girl, 


ed. ud I'm give the draft upon the bank preſently. | 
ifs Sir Jaſ. Come along, maſter Philpot come ny 1 
en't afraid of my girl — come along. 
F Excunt Sir Jaſper: nd Old Phil. 

e's Maria. A pretty fort of a lover they have found for me, 

[ fide. 
ily G. Phil. How ſhall 1 ſpeak my mind to her? She is al- 
n 


wolt; a ranger to me. | [ Ade. 
* | Maria. 
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Maria. Now I'll make the hideous thing hate me if Ie. 
Aj 
G. Phil. Ay, ſhe is as ſharp as a needle, I W 
Aſi 
Maria. [Abd.] When will he begin? Ah, you g 
You rival Mr of Mor Pl} give him an averſion to m 
that's what J will, and ſo let him have the trouble of brei 
ing off the match: Not a word yet; he is in a fine confulic 
[ Looks fooliſh. ]-—T think I may as well fit down, Sir. 
6. Phil. Ma- am—1—1—1 [ Frigbied. PI hand yd 
a chair, ma'am———There, ma am. [P Bows aul abard 
Maria. Sir, L thank you. 
G. Phil, VN fit down too. [In fl 
Maria. Heigh ho! AS gf | 
G. Phil. Ma'am ! 
Maria. Sir! 
G. Poul. I thought 
thing, ma'am ? 
Maria. No, Sir; nothing. p 
S. P3zi, I beg your pardon, ma'am. 
Maria. Oh, you are a ſweet creature! 2 
G. Phil. The ice is broke now; I have begun, and ſo 7 
go on. LSiti filent, looks fooliſh, and fleals a look at ha 
aria. An agreeable interview this ! [ju 
S. Phil. Pray, ma'am, do you ever go to concerts? 
Maria. Concerts! what's that, Sir? 
G. Phil. A muſic meeting. 
Maria. T have been at a Quaker's meeting, but never ati 
muſic-meeting. 
S. Phil. Lord, ma' am, all the gay world goes to concerti 
She notable! I'IFtake courage, ſhe is nobody. [ Hfide. 
Will you give me leave to preſent you a ticket for the Gon 
and Anchor, ma'am ? | 
Maria. [ Looking ſimple and aukevard.]—A ticket—what! 
a ticket? | 
G. Phil. There, ma'am, at your ſervice. 
Maria. | Curt, tes mo Pra ] I long to ſee what 


( 

I—I——-gdt not you fay ſont . 
9 | 

( 


ticket is. ˖ 
G. Phil. What a curtley there is for the St James's endd 
the town ! I hate her; ſhe ſeems to be an idiot. LA 


Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given me. [ A/ude. 

And is this a ticket, Sir? | 
G. Phil. Yes, ma'am And is this a ticket ? | 

; Nats her afid: 


Maris 
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I ci /Zaria. [| Reads. ] For ſale by the candle, the following 
Aj pods—thirty cheſts ſtraw-hats—fifty tubs chip-hate—pep- 
aer. r, ſago, borax Ha— ha! ſuch a ticket! 

8 Phil. I—I—I have made a miſtake, ma N 
ior < is the right one. 


Maria. You need not mind it, Sir—1 never go to ſuch 
laces. 

C. Phil. No, ma'am— ! don't know what to make of her. 
as you ever at the White Conduit-houſe ? 

Maria. There's a queſtion. [ Aide. } Is that a nobleman's 


at ? 


o m 
real 
ulto 


1 ye 
ar 
G. Phil. CTaugbe. Simpleton!—No, ib is not a 
„ ſeat- Lord! *tis at Iſlington. 
Maria. Lord Iſlington!— [ dou” t know my Lord 
Iington. 
G. Phil. The town of . 
Maria, J have not the honour of dene his lordſhip. ; 
E. Phil Iſlington is a town, ma'am. | | 
Maria. Oh! it's a town. 
G. Phil. Yes, ma'am. 
Maria. T am glad of it. | | 
G. Phil, What 1s ſhe glad of ? Aide. 
Maric. A pretty huſband my papa has choſe for me. 


(Afi. 

G. Phil. What mall 1 ſay to her next? Have You. 
een at the burletta, ma'am ?- 

Maria. Where ? | 

G. Phil. The burletta. 

Maria. Sir, I would have you to Jovis that I am no Hd 
erſon—I go to burlettas ! Lam not rim y you take me. 
for. 

E. Phil. Ma%am 
Maria. Pm come of ood 1 Sir; and 1 been 
properly educated as a young girl ought to be. 

G. Phil. What a damn'd fool ſhe is! [ Afide, J—The bur- 
letta is an opera, ma' am. 

Maria. Opera, Sir! I don't know what you mean by 
this uſage to affront me in this manner! 

. 1 Affront! I mean quite the reverſe, ma“ am; 1 
took you for a connoiſſeur. 

Maria. Who, me a connoiſſeur, Sir! I deüire you won 
call me ſuch names; I am ſure I never ſo much as thought 
of ſuch ; a thing. Sir, I won't be called a connoiſſeur [ 
won't won't I m__ "Coy out . 

a N G 11. 
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G. Phil. Ma'am, I meant no offence A connoiſſeur | 
a virtuolo.. 
Maria. Don't e me: I am no virtuoſo, Sir; 
would have you to know it—T am as virtuous a girl as a 
in England, and I will never be a virtuoſo. 
| [ Cries Bitter) 
G. Phil. But, ma' am, you miſtake me quite. 
Maria. | In a paſſion, choaking her tears and ſobbing. ] Sir 
I am come of as virtuous people as any. in England Mi 
family was always remarkable for virtue—My mama [Burj 
out] was as a good a woman as ever was born, and my au 
Bridget | ſobbing} was a virtuous woman too———An 
there's my ſiſter Sophy makes as good and virtuous a wifi 
as any at all—And ſo, Sir, don't call me a virtuoſo —— 
won't be brought here to be treated in this manner, I won 
—] won't—I won't—I won't—T won't. F Cries bitterh 
G. Phil. The girPs a natural—So much the better. II 
marry her, and lock her up [aff de. }—Ma' am, upon ny 
word you miſunderſtand me. 

Maria. Sir, [drying her tears] I won't be called connoil. 
ſeur by you nor any body—And I am no virtuoſo —1'd have 
ou to know that. | 

G. Phil. Ma'am, connoiſſeur and virtuoſo are words fof p 
a perſon of taſte. ſ 
le, [ Sobb5:g, 
G. Phil. Yes, ma%am. | | 
Maria. And did you mean to ſay as how I am a perfor 
of taſte ? 
6. Phil. Undoubtedly. 
Maria, Sir, your moſt obedient humble fant. Oh 
. s another thing have a taſte to. be ſure. | 
. Phil. 1 know you have, ma 0 you're a curſed 
ninny. LAſidb. 
Maria. ves, I know I have 55 can read tolerably, and 
I begin to write a little. 
G. Phil. Upon my word you 1 made a great progreſs! 
What could old Squaretoes mean by paſſing her upon me 
for a ſenſible girl? and what a fool 1 was to be afraid to 
ſpeak to her! PI talk to her openly at once [ Afide. ]— 
Come fit down, Miſg-——Prey, ma'am are you inclined to 
matrimony? 
Les, Sg, | 1 
G. Phil. Are you in love ? 2 BY 
Maria. Yes, Sir. ER 
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G. Phil. Thoſe naturals are always amorous LM ] How 


ould you like me? 

Maria. Of all things 

C. Phil. A girl without ceremony [afide.] Do you love 
be * 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

C. Phil. But you don't low: any body elſe ? 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G. Phil. Frank and free [Lgſide.] But not ſo well as me? 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G. Phil. Better, may be? 

Maria. Ves, "ak 

G. Phil. The devil you do! [Afide.] And, FONT pon if I 
ſhould marry you, I ſhould have a chance to be made a 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 
C. Phil. The caſe is clear; Miſs Maria, your very hum 
ble ſervant ; you are not for my money, I promiſe you. 
Mari. Sir! 
G. Phil. I have 3 ma' am, that” 8 all, and I ae my 
leave. 
Maria. But you'll marry me? | 
G. Phil. No, ma' am, no; — no ſuch thing Vou may 
provide yourſelf a huſband elſewhere ; ; I am your humble 
ſervant. 
Maria. Not marry me, Mr Philpot ? But you mult 
—my papa ſaid you muſt—and I will have you. 

G. Phil. There's another proof of her nonſenſe: [afede.] 

Make yourſelf eaſy, ſor I ſhall have nothing to do with ot. 

Maria. Not marry me, Philpot? [&urj#s out in tears. } Bat 
I fay you ſhall, and I will have a huſbaud, or Pl know-the 
reaſon w by Ton ſhall—you ſnall. 25 
6E. Phil. A pretty ſort of a wife they : afend.forams berg | 
Maria. I wonder you an't aſhamed of yourſelf to affront 
a young girl in this manner. I'll 8⁰ Apa tell my PAO 
will—T will—I will: [Crying litterly. 
G. Phil. And fo you may—T have no more to ſay to you 


| —and fo your ſervant, Miſs—your ſervant. 


Maria, Ay! and by goles! my brother Bob ſhall fight 
you. 

G. Phil. What care I for your brother Bob? 1 8 
Maria. How can you be ſo cruel, Mr Puilpot 3 ? how can 


 you—obh—[ Crizg, and ſtruggles was him. Exit G. Phil. ]J— 


Ha! ha! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into execu- 
tion charmingly ; ha! ha! He will break off the mateh 


now | 


- turnt them out upon the talle] as pretty golden, rogues as 
euer fair fingers play'd with. © | 
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now of his own accord Ha! ha! This is charming 
this is fine; this is like a girl of ſpirit. 


— 
v 


A F TI. 
Enter Corinna, Tom following her.. 


Cor. A N elderly gentleman, did you ſay 
1 Tem. Yes; that ſays he has got a letter for you 
ma' am. 8 | 
Cor. Defire the gentleman to walk up ſtairs, [Z x il. Tom] 
"Theſe old fellows will be coming after a body; but they pay 
well, and ſo- Servant, Sir. | 
| | Enter Old Philpot. | 
Old Phil. Fair lady, your very humble ſervant Truly 
a blooming young girl! Madam, I have a letter here for you 
from Bob Poacher, whom, I preſume, you know. | 
Cor. Yes, Sir, I know Bob Poacher. He is a very good 
friend of mine. [ Reads to herſelf.] He ſpeaks ſo handſomely | 
of yon, Sir, and ſays you are ſo much of the gentleman, 
that, to be ſure, Sir, I ſhall endeavour to be agreeable, Sir. 
Cid Phil. Really you are very agreeable. You ſee I am 
punctual to my hour. [ Looks at his wvatch..| 
Cor. That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir... 
Old Phil. Yes, madam, it is a repeater; it has been in our: 
family for a long time. This is a mighty pretty lodging | 
Al have twenty guineas here in a purſe; here they are, 


5 


Cor. I am always agreeable to any thing from a gen- 
tleman. _ Seu | 2 
Old Phil. There are [ade] ſome light guineas among 
them I always put off my light guineas in this way. You 
are exceedingly welcome, madam. Your fair hand looks 
fo tempting, I muſt kiſs it Oh! I could eat it up. 
Fair lady, your lips look ſo cherry They actually invite 
the touch; [Li es.] Really it makes the difference of cent. 
fer cent. in one's conſtitut ion Vou have really a mighty 
pretty foot Oh, you little rogue—I could ſmother you 
with kiſſes Oh you little delicate, charming—{ lifes ber.] 


George 
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George Philpot within. 

G. Phil. Gee-houp!—Awhil—Awhil Gallows! Awhi! 
Phil. Hey! What is all that !—Somebody coming! 
Cor. Some young rake, I fancy, coming in whether my 
ervants will or no. 

1d Phil. Bat Yak ſhall I do!—T would not be fork for the 
vorld Can't you hide me in that room? 

Cor. Dear heart! no, Sir Theſe wild young fellows 
ke ſuck liberties He may take it into his head to go in 
Wt cre, and then you will be detected—Get under the table 
— He ſhan't remain long, whoever he is—Here, here, Sir, 
get under here. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay; that will do—Don't let him ſtay long. 
Give me another buls— Wounds! I could 

Cor. Huſh !—Make haſte. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay; I will, fair lady, [Creeps under the 
table, and 7 N out. ] Don't let him ſtay long. 

Cor, Huſh ! Silence! or you will ruin all elfe. 


Enter G. Philpot, dreſſed out. $7 
0. Phil. Sharper, do Four work—Awhi! Awhi !—S0, 
my girl how doſt do? 
Cor. Very well, thank you—1 did not expect to ſee. you 
ſo ſoon—T thought you was to be at the club——— The ſer - 


to dreſs ; and e I concluded you would have ſtaid all night 
as uſual. 

G. Phil. No; ; the run was againſt me again, and 1 did 
not care to purſue ill fortune. But I am weng in caſhy. 
my girl. | +74 

Cor. Are you? . 

G. Phil. Ves, yes——Suſkins i in plenty. +." 

Cd Phil. P peeping. ] Ah, the een '—Theſe are 
your haunts, are they ? 

G. Phil. Ves, yes; I am ſtrong i in caſh 
in old eurmudgeon ſince I ſaw you. 

Cor. As how, pray * ? a | 

Old Phil. C peeping out.] Ay, as how; let us hear, pray. 

G. Phil. Why, I'Il tell you. GIS, 5 

Oid Phil. . feeping .] Ay, let us hear. 

G. Phil. I tall 10 a world of wiſdom to him. 

Old Phil. Ry | 

G. Phil. Ti — bim a few raſcally ſentiments os a ſcoun- 
_ urelly kind of prudence. | 
0 Phil. Ay! : E. Phil. 


D | wad taken 


** 


vants told me ygu came back from the city at two o'clock + 


e 

$4» 0 
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1 - 7 


o THE GT SEN; 


G. Phil. The old curmudgeon chuckled at it. 
0/d Phil. Ay, ay; the old curmudgeon ! ay, ay. 
G. Phil. He is {ad old fellow. 
Old Phil. Ayl Go on. | 
G. Pil. And ſu I appear'd to him as deſerving of th 
gallows as he is himſelf. . 3 
Old Phil. Well ſaid, boy, well ſaid—Go on. 
G. Phil. And then he took a liking to me Ay, ay 
ſys he,—ay, friendſhip has nothing to do with trade 
George, thou art a ſon after my owu heart; and then as! 
dealt ont little maxims' of penury, he grinn'd like a. Jey 
broker when he has cheated his principal of an eight pe 
cent, —and cried Ay, ay, that is the very ſpirit of trade— 
A fool and his money are ſoon parted-—{ mimicking him.) 
And ſo, on he went, like Harlequin in a French comedy, 
tickling himſelf into a good humour, till at laſt I tickled 
him out of fifteen hundred and odd pounds. = 
Old Phil. J have a mind to riſe and break his hones— 
But then I diſcover myſelſ—Lie fill, Iſaac, lie ſtill. 
G. Phil. Oh! I underftand trap——1 talked of a great 
houſe ſtopping payment—The thing was true enough; but. 
J had no dealing with them. 1 
Old Phil. Ay, ay. 3 | 
6. Phil. And ſo, for fear of breaking off a match with Iſ 
an idiot he wants me to marry, he lent me the money, and 
cheated me tho?. 
Old Phil. Ay, you have found it out—have you? 
S. Pl. No old uſurer in England, grown hard-hearted 
3 his trade, could have dealt worſe with me—TI muſt have 
> eommiſtion upon theſe bills for taking them up for honour: 
b the drawer——Your bond—Lawful intereſt, while I am. 
: out of the money; and the difference for ſelling out of the 
 Rocks—an old, miſerly, good-for-nothing ſkin-fliat. 
Cid Phil. My blood. boils to be at him Go on—Can 
you tell us a little more? : | . 
G. Phil. Poh! he is an old cyrmudgeon ; and ſo 1 will 
talk no more about him Come, give me a kiſs. 
| N They bife-- 
Od Phil. The young dog, how he faſtens his lips to her !. 
G. Phil. You ſhall go with me to Epſom next Sunday. 
Cor. Shall T? That's charming. ; 
G. Phil. You ſhall, in my chariot—I drive. | 
Cor. But I don't like to ſee you drive. oe 
E. Phil. But I like it. Tam as good a coachman as any 
13. 
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ngland. There was my lord What-d'ye-call-him— 
kept a ſtage-coach for his. own driving ; but, Lord! 
was nothing to me. | | 

Cor. No! | 

3, Phil. Oh, no—I know my road-work, my girl 
hen I have my coachman's hat on— Is my hat come 
me? | | 
Cor. Tt hangs up yonder ; but I don't like it. | 
G. Phil. Let me ſee—Ay, the very thing. Mind me when 
go to work—throw my eyes about a few—handle the 
aces—take the off-leader by the jaw | 
ve you curbed this horſe fip :- Let him out a link; do, 


| du blood of a Whoo Eh !—Jewel—Button !—Whoo 
5 h! Come here, you Sir, how have you coupled Gal- 
dy, ws? You know he'll take the bar of Sharper. Take 


m in two holes, do.—There's four pretty little knots as 
y 1a Eegland—Whoo Eh! | 

Cor. But can't you let your coachman drive ? 

G. Phil. No, no—See me mount the box, handle the 
ins, my wriſt turn'd down, ſquare my elbows, ſtamp with 
y foot—Gee-up !—Off we go—Button, do you want to 
ve us over? Do your work, do—Awhi, awhi!—There 
Wc bowl away; fee how ſharp they are—Gallows, ſoftly 
WD hill [whifles.] There's a public houſe Give 'em a 
outhful of water do; and fetch me a dram. Drink it 
as: Awhi, awhi!—There we go ſcrambling all 

Reach E 


gether pſom in an hour and forty- three mi- 


our work, my girl Eh! damn me. 


oung dog it is. ; 

| Enter Young Wilding. 

ud. Ha! my little Corinna—Sir, your ſervant. - 
G. Phil. Your ſervant, Sir. 1 8 

WWild. Sir, your ſervant. | 

G. Phil. Any commands for me, Sir ? 

Wild. For you, Sir? 

G. Phil. Yes; for me, Sir ? 

Wild. No, Sir, I have no commands for you, Sir. 

E. Phil. What's your buſineſs? 

Wild. Buſineſs ! | | 

E. Phil. Ay, buſineſs. 1 

Mild. Why, very good buſineſs, 3 think My little Co- 

rinna—my life —my little 

150 G. Phil, 


Here you—how _ 


utes; all Lombard-ftreet to an egg-ſhell, we do— There = 4 
01d Phil. Mercy on me! What a profligate, debauflied, 


72 T. HE e T 12 Ed; 
2 G. Phil. Is that your buſineſs erg, Sir—Not lo fre 
7 128 5 
Vild. Not ſo free | 


C. PhZ/.i No, Sir !\—That lady belongs to me. G. 
Was To vou, Sir? 00 
G. Phil. Ves, to me. CG 
Wild. To you! Who are you? ad 
5 Phil. As good a man as you. 65 

Vild. Upon my word! Who is this fellow, Corinna ea! 

Wa. Journeyman- -tayloar, I ſuppoſe, who chooſes to tif 

on the gentleman's cloaths before he carries them home. ye 
6. Phil. Taylor! What do you mean by that? You «_ 4 

1 am no taylor. 5 
Hild. You ſhall give me ſatisfaction for that. 0, 

G. Phil. For what? | Al 
Hild. For giving me the lie. | 1 0 

— Phil. I did not. 9 

Vild. You did, Sir. | ſ 


4 Phil. You 5 ; I' bet you five pounds I did not 1. 
But if you have a mind for a frolic, let me put by my. 
ſword—Now, Sir, come on. [In a boxing attitud: a 
Wild. Why, you ſcoundrel, do you think I waut to box!” 
Draw, Sir, this moment. * 
G. Phil. Not 1 Come on. 
Wild. Draw, or I'll cut you to piecesg 
G. Phil. I'll give you ſatisfaction this Way. [ Puſbes at hin. 
Bild. Draw, Sir, draw! You won't draw ?—There, 
take that, ſirrah—and that—and that, you ſcoundrel. | 
5 4 O Phil. Ay, ay; well done; lay it on. [ Peeps out, 
"Wald. And there, you raſcal; and there. 
n Phil. Thank you, thank you—-Could not you find ia 
24 
"Fur heart to Ry on another for me? 
Cor. Pray, don't be in ſuch a paſſion, Sir. 
ild. My dear Corinna, don” t be frightened; I ſhall not 
murder him. | 
Old Phil. T am ſafe here. Lie till, "Wooly lieſtill; T am ſafe. | 
VMi.ild. The fellow has put me out of breath. [ Sits doaun.— 
Old Philpot's <vatch flrikes ten under the table. — Whoſe watci 
is this? [ Stares round. Hey! what is all this? | Looks un- 
der the table. J—Your humble ſervant, Sir! Turn out, pray 
turn out—You won't—Then I'Il unſhell you. L Takes awsy 
the table.) Vour very humble ſervant, Sir. ? 
G. Phil. Zounds ! my father there all this time, [Aid 
Wild I ſuppuſe you will give me the lie too. 1 
Old. Phil, 
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O11 Phil. [Still on the ground.] No, Sir, not I, truly; 
ut the gentleman there may divert himſelf again if he has 
mind. : | : | | 
G. Phil. No, Sir, not I; I paſs. 
Old Phil. George, you are there I ſee. 
G. Phil. Ves, Sir; and you are there I ſee. 
Will, Come riſe Who is this old fellow ? _ | 
Cor. Upon my word, I don't know——As I live and 
eathe, I don't he came after my maid, I ſuppoſe ; ll 
and aſk her—Let me run out of the way, and hide 
yſelf from this ſcene of confuſion. [Exit Corinna. 
G. Phil. What an imp of hell the is! . 
Wiid. Come, get up, Sir; you are too old to be beat. 
Cid Phil. LRiſing.] In troth ſo I am But there you may 
erciſe yourſelf again if you pleaſe. 
C. Phil. No more for me, Sir—l thank you. 
Old Phil. J have made but a bad voyage of it The ſhip 
ſunk, and ſtock and block loſt. | IAlade. 
luiild. Ha, ha! upon my ſoul, I can't help laughing at 
5 old ſquare toes—As for you, Sir, you-have had what you 
ferv'd—ha, ha! You are a kind cull, I ſuppoſe—ha, ha! 
nd you, reverend dad, you muſt come here tottering af- 
ra punk—ha, ha | | 
Old Phil. Oh! George! George! 
G. Phil. Oh! father! father! 2 . | 
Mild. Ha, ha! what, father and ſon! And fo you have 
und one another out —ha, ha! Well, you may have 
inelſs; and ſo; gentlemen, I'll leave you to yourſelves,. © 
5 133 we E 
G. Phil. This is too much to bear —— What an infamous 
e the is! All her contrivance Don't be angry with me, 
I'll go my ways this moment, tie myſelf up in the ma- 
imonial nooſe—and never have any thing to do with theſe 
Wiſes again. 125 SE; [ Going. 
Old Phil. And hark yon, George! tie me up in a real 


Poſc, and turn me off as ſoon as you will. [ Zxeunt. 


nter Beaufort dreſſed as @ lawyer, and Sir Jaſper Wilding 
with a boitle and glaſs in his hand. a 


re 


na 
try 


te; 


THR 
ay Beau. No more, Sir Jaſper; J can't drink any more. 
yay Ser. Jaſ. Why you be but a weezen-faced drinker, maſter 


eagmire—come, man, finiſh this bottle. 
Beau. I beg to be excuſed- you had better let me read 
er the deeds to you. | 
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Sir Jaſ. Zounds! *tis all about out-houſes, and meſſage, 
and barns, and ſtables, and orchards, and meadows, and lar 
and tenements, ard woods aud nnder- woods, and common; 


know the ley; and fo truce with your jargon, Mr (nag: 
mire. | 8 "JJ 

Beau. But, Sir, you don't conſider, marriage is an affa 
ol importance it is contracted between perſons, fig 
conſenting; ſecondly, free from canonical impediments; 
thirdly, free from civil impediments ; and can only be dil. 
ſolved for canonical cauſes or levitical cauſes ce. Levi 
ticus xvin. and xxvit. Harry VIII. chapter vii. 

Sir Jaſ. You ſhall drink t'other bumper, an you tall 
of ley. . . 

nter a Servant, folloæued by Old Philpot and Son. 

Ser. Old Mr Philpot, Sir, and his ſon. 

Sir Jaſ. Wounds! that's right; they'll take me out o 
the hands of this lawyer here. | | 

Beau. Well done, Beaufort! thus far you have play' 
y.our part, as if you had been of the pimplenoſe family of 
Furnival's-inn. [ Ajids 

Sir Jaſ. Maſter Philpot, I be glad you are come; thi 
man here has ſo plagued me with his ley ; but now we'll hai 
no more about it, but ſign the papers at once. 

O Phil. Sir Jaſper, twenty thouſand pounds, you knows 
is a great deal of money I ihovid not give you ſo much 
if it was not for the ſake of your daughter's marrying mi 
ſon; fo that if you will allow me diſcount for prompt pay 
ment, I will pay the money down. | 
6. Phil. Sir, I muſt beg to ſee the young lady once mot 
before I embar k; for to be plain, Sir, ſhe appears to bei 
mere natural. | | 

Sir Faf. I'll tell you what, youngſter, I find my gu! 
nctable wench—and here, here's zon Bob. 

| Enter Young Wilding. | 

Sir Jaſ. Bob, gee us your hand ha' finiſh'd the buſt 
ness and 20 now here, here, here's your vather- l 
law. 3 | 

Old Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that he? [Af 

G. Phil. Ke has behaved like a relation to me —_ 

i : by Ji. 


Sir Jaſ. Go to un, man——that's your vather— | 
Wild. This is the ſtrangeſt accidento— RY 
Li 

a of [ 


IKE CHI ALY. 
Stifling a laugh. bk—I—Sir—upon my ſoul I can't ſtand 


his. [BV out a laughing. J 

01d Phil. I deſerve it! I deſerve to be laugh'd at. © Aſide. 
G. Poll. e has ſhewn his regard to his ſiſter's family 
ready. | All. 
Sir Jaſ. What's the matter, Bob? T tell you this is your 
ather-in-law—f[ Pulls Old Philpot % him.] Maſter Phil- 


[a ot, that's Bub-—Speak to un, Bob—ſpeak to un— 

A Vill. Six—TI—lI am {Stiffes a lansh.} I fav, Sir—I am, 

ute dir — extremely proud —of—of—- 

on G. Phil. Of having beat me, I ſuppoſe. Aldo. 

enn 17d. Of the honour, — [ Laughs. 
G. Phil. Ay; ; that's what he means. UAſide. 


JVild. And, Sir — I—T--this opportunity I cannot look 
im in the face [ Burſts out into a laugb.] J can- 


bot tay in the room [ Goin. 
Sir Faſ. Why, the, volks-are all mad, I bel teve! you hal 
ofa, Bob; you mall ſtay. CA Holils him. 


lid. Sir, I cannot poſſibly LM hiſters his father. 


11 Cid. Phil, George, George, what a woeful figure do we 

- ofa ke? RS | | 1 

. Phil, Bad enough, of all conſcience, Sir. 5 

thi Si Jaſ. An odd adventure, Bob. Laugh hearti'y. 

gal Old Phil.. Ay! there now Tg is hearing the a affair, 
ind is laughing at We. x 


Sir Jaſ. Tj.” na! Puh, never mind it —a did not hurt un. 
Old Phil. It's all difcover . 

Sir Jaſ. Ha, ha! told ye zon Bob could and a hare 
quat upon her form with any be in Chriſtendom—ha, ha! 
ever mind it, man; Bob meant no harm Here, here, 


non od —here's your Lacher, and there's your brother ſhould 
bee to ha? zeen un under the table. 


Mild. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient. [ 9/ifling a laugh. 
O, Phil, Sir, your ſervant— He has lick'd George 


el] and I forgive him. 
Sir Ja. Well, young gentleman, which way is your 

1 ind now? 
* G. Phil. Why, Sir, to be plain, I find y our daughter an idiot. 

Sr Faſ. Zee her again then zee her again Here, 
it, 35 firrah, ſend our Moll hither, 7 
lr Ser. Ves, Sir. - _ [Exip. 
100 di 7af. Very well then, we'll go into t'other room, 


rack. a bottle, and fettle matters there; and leave un toge- 
ther Hoi ic! hoig——Our Moll Tally over. 


G 2 Enter 


76 TRE % » | 
Enter Mia. 8 e 


Masia. Did you call me, papa? ſta 
Sir 7aſp. I did, my girl—There, the gabtleman wal © 
to ſpeak with you e like a clever w env as you n 


Come along, my boys Mater uagmire, con s 
and finiſh the buſineſs. L Bot ſinging, with Old Phi: 
and Beaufort. Manent George ard Mari ia. ir 


G. Phil. J know ſhe is a foo}, and-ſo I will ſneak to he 


without ceremony Well, Miſs, you told me you co“ 
rend and write. 


| p! 
Maria. Read, Sir? Jeavens \—[ Leoling FIT 
* Ha, ha, ha | 1 v4 
a * Phil. What does ſhe laugh . | . 
Maria. Ha, ha, ba BE y : 
l G. Phil. What diverts you ſo, pray? | d 
Maria. Ha, ha; ha! What a fine taudry figure yo 
£ have made of yourſelf! Ha, ha! | 
G. Phil. Figure, madam ! I: 
© Raric,' 1 ſhall sie, I ſhall die IIa, 11 ha! 1. 
EG. Phil, Do hg make a laughing- lock of me ? 
* Maria. No, Sir; by no means Ha, ha, hä l. h 
6. Fhil. Let me tell you, Miſs, I don' t ungerſanl - 
being treated thus. r 
g © Maria. Sir, I cant pofſibly help R M 
* G, Phil, I ſhall quit the 8 85 and tell your papa, i ! 


Jen go on thus. 


* Maria. Sir, I beg your pardon a thouſand times—1 an 
but a giddy girl-—T can't help it—I—I—Ha, ha! 
G. Phil. Ma' am, this is downright inſult. | 
© Maria. Six, you look ſomehow or other——1 dong 
know how, fo comically——Ha, ha, ha! 

C6. Phil. Did you never fee a gentleman dreſs'd before 

Maria. Never like you——I beg your pardon, Si- 

Ha, ha, ha! 
G. Phil. Now here is an idiot in ſpirits—T tell you 

this is your ignorance i am dreſſed in high taſte. 

Maria. Yes; ſo you are-——Ha, ha, ha! 

G6. Phil. Will you have done laughing? 

* Moria. Ves, Sir, I will—I will- there there 

there J have done. 

. Phil, Do ſo then, and behave yourſelf a Lirtle fe- 

« datcly. 

Maria. I will, Sir.—I won't look at him, and then! 

© ſhan't — | | [Af 

| | «6: hs 


« 
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G. Phil, Let me tell yon, Miſs, that nobody under- 

ſtands dreſs better than I do. _ 

Maria. Ha, ha, ha! 

G. Phil. She's mad, ſure. 

Maria. No, Sir, I am not mad! have done, Sir— 1 

have done. I aſſure you, Sir, chat nobody 15 more averſe 

from ill manners, and would take greater pains not de 

alfront a gentleman— Ha, ha, ha! 

E. Phil. Again? Zounds! what do you mean? You'll 

pat me in a paſtion, I can tell you, preſently. 7 
* Maria. I can't help it ;—indced, [ can't. Beat me if 

ron will, but let me laugh—1I can't help it—Ha, ha, ha! 

. Pol 1 never met with ſuch uſage in my. life, 

« aria. I ſhall die—Do, Sir, let me e will 

do me good. Ha, ha, ha! 

Falle docums in à ft of laughing. 

„E. Phil. If this is your way, I won't ſtay a moment 

longer >the room I'll go this moment and tell your 

Farker. 

Maria. Sir, Sir, Mr Philpot, don't bc fo h is, Sir—L 

have done, Sir; it's over now—I have had my laugh out. 

—] am a giddy girl—but I'll be grave. I'll compoie 

mylelf, and act a different ſcene with him from what L 

did in the morning. I have all the materials of an im- 

pertinent wit, and I will now twirl him about the room, 

like a boy ſetting up his top with his liager and thumb. 


[ Afede. 
£4 Phil. Miſs, I think you told me you can read and 


wy ite.“ 


Maria. Read, Sir! Reading is the deliglit f my life 
Do you love reading, Sir? 

G. Phil. Prodigiouſly—How pert ſhe is grown 1-7 
ave read very little, and I'm reſolv'd for the future to read 


els. [Ai e.] — What have you read, Miſs ? 
Maria. Exery thing. 


G. Phil. You (have! ? 
Maria, Yes, Sir, I have. 


6. Phil, Oh!-brave—and do you remember what you 
read, Mils? $a 


Haria. Not ſo well as I could wiſh; Wits have ſhort me- 
mor ies. 7 


G. Phil. Oh! you are a wit too !. 


Maria. I am—and do you know that [ feel 05 ſelf pro- 
roked io a limile now? 
| G 3 


1 


G. Phil. 
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T read, Sir, and then 1 apply I have read every thing 


Eibber, Vanburgh, Steele, in ſhort every body and I find 


treſs in high favour with the town. 


the flocks were fallen—or like London-bridge at Iow wa. 


like a politician without news—or like a prude without 


e 


G. Phil. Provoked to a ſimile! Let us hear it. 
Maria. What do you think we are both like? 
G. Phil. Well | | 
Maria. Like Cymon and Iphigenia in Dryden's fab 
E. Phil. Jenny in Dryden's fable! n 
Maria. The fanning breeze upon her boſom blevs ; 
To meet the fanning breeze, her boſom roſe. . 
That's men- now you To | BN 
He trudę'd along, unknowing <vhat he ſought 
And wwhiftled as he went [mimicks] for want of thought 
G. Phil. This is not the ſame girl. auſconcerte 
Maria. Mark again, mark again: 5 8 
' . The fodl of nature ſlaod with flupid eyes, 
And gaping mouth that teflified JTurprije, 
| [ He looks fooliſb, fhe laughs at hin 


02 
pay 


_ 
my 
8 


TY > 


* 
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G. Phil. T muſt take care how I ſpeak to her; ſhe is ne 
the fool I took her for. | _ [4/408 © 
Maria, You ſeem ſurpriſed, Si. but this is my, way- el. 


Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Lanſdown, Gay, Prior, 
Swift, Addiſon, Pope, Young, Thomſon. | 
G. Phil. Hey! the devil—what a clack is here”? 
| | { 77 evwalks acroſs the tage, 
Maria. | Following bim eagerly.) Shakeſpear, Fletcher, 
Otwayz Southern, Rowe, Cengreve, Wicherly, Farquhar, 


= 


F 2x6, Bid.” es. > - ig 


them all wit, fire, vivacity, ſpirit, genius, taſte, imagination, 
raillery, humour, character, and fentiment———Well donc) 
Miſs Notable ! you have play'd your part like a young ze. 

1 [Af 


. Phil, Her tongue goes like a water-mill. 

Maria. What do you ſay to me now, Sir? = 

S. Phil. Say II don't know what the devil to ſay. 
: | Ad. 


Maria. What's the matter, Sir? Why, you look as il 


ter—or like a waterman when the Thames is fzen—0 


ſcandal=<or like a great lawyer without a brief—or like 
ſome lawyers with one—or— : WED 

G. Phil. Or like a poor devil of a huſband henpeck'd by 
a wit, and"ſo ſay no more of that What a capricious Piece 
hee is! 5 < Aſcd 


A arid. | 
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Maria. Oh, fie! you have fpoiPd all—I had not half 
De. 
G. Phil. There is enough, of all conſcience—You may 
dntent yourſelf. 
Maria. But J can't be ſo eaſily contented. I like a ſi- 
ile half a mile long. 
. Phil. J ſee you do. 

N Oh! And I make verſes too—verſes like an 
1gel—off hand—extempore : Can you give me an extem- 
ore? 5 
G. Phil. What does ſhe mean? No, Miſs, I have never 
dne about me. | 
Maria. You can't give me an extempore! Oh! for ſhame, 
r Philpot ; I love an extempore of all things; and I love 
he poets dearly ; their _— ſo fine, their invention rich as 
pactolus. 

G. Phil. A poet rich as Pactolus | I have hed of Pac- 
olus 1n the city. 

Maria. Very like. 

G. Phil. But you never heard of a poet as rich as he. 
Maria. As who? 

E. Phil. Pactolus. He was a great Jew merchant—liv'd 
n the ward of Farringdon- without. 
Maria. Paftolus a Jew merchant ! Pactolus is a river. 
G. Phil, A river! 
Maria. Yes; don't you underſtand geography? 
G. Phil. The girl's crazy! 
Maria, Oh, Sir J. If vou don't underſtand geogra hy, 


able 


and orthography ; you know I told you I can write ang 

can dance too will you danee a minuet? 

{ Srngs nd dis. 

G. Phil. You ſhan't lead me a dance, I promiſe - 
Maria. Oh! very well, Sir—you refuſe me remember 
you'll bear immediately of my being married to another, and 
then you'll be ready to hang yourſelf. 

G. Phil. Not I, I promiſe you. 

Maria. Oh! very 5 well- Remember. 
— mark my words Pll do it you ſhall ſee—Ha, ha! 


[ Nun off 7 ina jit of lauge Hing. 
G. Philpot u. 
Marry you! I would as ſoon carry my wife to live in Bow- 


Trect, and write over the door“ Philpot's punch-houſe,?? 
Enter 


8 


ou are nobody, I underſtand geography, and F under- * 


8 
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THE Tir IEE N. 
Enter Old Philpot and Sir Jaſper. 
8 


Sir J. [ Linging.J—“ 80 rarely, ſo bravely we? ln 
him o'er the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollo, 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman; well what z za ef 
un now ?—Bey't ſhe a clever girl? 2 
G. Phil. A very 5 indeed, 37 
Sir Juſ. Did not I tell un zo -then you have nothi 
to do but to conſummate as ſoon as you will. 
G. Phil. No; you may keep her, Sir, I thank you; 
have nothing to do with her, 
Cid, Phil: What's the matter now, George ?. 
G. Phil. Pohl! the's @ wit, 
Sir. 7 ſ. Ay, I cold un 20. | —_ 
G. Ph]. And that's worſe than t other. 4 am off, Sir. 
Sir F+/. Odds heart! Jam afraid you are no great vi 


Euler Maria. 


Marin. Well, papa, the gentleman won't have me. 

Old Phil. F he aum won't do as his father bids bin 
and ſo, Sir Jaſper, with your conſent, Pl make a propel: 
io the young lady myſelf. | 
REES: Mi How! What does he ſay? 

1% 7 C!d Phil. Jam in the prime of my days, and TI can be 
8 FEE pri K lover ſ.ill—Fai ir lady, a glance of your eye is like the 

4 returning ſun in the ſpring—Ir melts away the frolt of ay, 
and g gives a new warmth and vigour to all uature. 
[ Calls a ccugbiig 
Maria. Dear heart! I ſhould like to have a ſcene with hin 
7 Faſ. Hey! what's in the wind now?—'This won't take 
girl thall have fair play —No old fellow ſhall totter i 
er bel W. hat ſay you, my girl? will you rock his cradle! 
Wario. Sir, I have one ſmall doubt—Pray, can I hade 
two huſbands at a time? | 
G. Phil. There's a queſtion now! She is grown fooliſh 
again; 
Old Phil. Fair lady, the law of the land . 
Sir Jaſ. Hold ye, hold ye; let me talk ih J know 
the ley better nor: any on Ip wo huſbands at once—— 
No, no- Men are ſcarce, and that's downright poaching. 
Mar za. Tam forry for it, Sir For then Lean! t marry him, 
J ſee. 
Sir Jaſ. Why not? 
Maria. I am contracted to 1 


Sir "Jef Contracted! To whom ? 
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Maria. To Mr Beaufort 
Od Phil. That gentleman ! | | 
Beau. Les, Sir [Throws 6 open his gown. ]J—My name is 
aufort—And J hope, vir Jaſper, when you conſider my 
rtune, and my real affection for your daughter, you will 
ncroully forgive the ſtratagem I have made ule of. 
Sir Faf. Maſter Quagmire! What, are you young Beau- 
rt all this time ? 
O Phil. That won't take, Sir That won't take. 
Beau. But it muſt take, Sir—You have ſigned the deeds 
r your daughter's marriage; and Sir Jaſper by this inſtru- 
bas made me his ſon-in-law. 
7 Phil. How is this? how is this? Then, Sir Jaſper, you 
1 agree to cancel the deeds, I ſuppoſe; for you know 
Sir Jaſ. Catch me at that, an ye can! I fulfilled my pro- 
ile, and your ſon refuſed, and ſo the wench has looked out 
ly for herſelf elſewhere. = d I not tell you ſhe was a ele- 
r girl? I ben't aſham'd o' my girl—Our Moll, you have 


one no harm, and Mr Beaufort is welcome to you with all 


-that gentleman, Sir. 


el 


ave taken me by ſurpriſe, 
Wild. Bravo i my ſcheme has fc rarely. 


money — George, George, what a day's work have we 
Lie of it!—Well, if it mult be ſo, be it ſo—I defire, 
oung gentleman, you will come and take my daughter a- 
ay t9-morrow moraing— And, I'll tell you what, here, 


—l'll never go intriguing with a family-watch again. 


ne now? An't 1 connoiſſeur, Sir? and a virtuoſo - Ha 
C. Pail, Ves; and much good may't do your huſband— 
have been connoiſſcur'd among ye. to ſome purpoſe—Bub= 


aughed at by a girl—deteGted by my father—and there is 
be i tum total of all I have got at this end of the town. 

O Phil. This end of the town! I deſire never to ſee it 
gain while 1 live—P'll pop into a hackney-coach this mo- 
Rent, drive to Mincing-lane, and never venture back to this 

lide of 'Temple-bar. [ Coing. 

G. Phil. And, Sir, Sir !—ſhall J drive yon ? | 


O14 Phil. 


4. 


y heart, I'll ſtand to what I have ſigned, WR you - / 


ere-—take my family-watch into the bargain; and I wiſh - 
may play you juft ſuch another trick as 1t has me; that” 3 * 


ifariz, Well, Sir! [To G. Phil. What do you an * 


led at play duped by my weneh—cudgePd by a rake— 


O Phil. Ay; you or any body. [ Ext. 


Old Phil. And ſo here I am bubbled and KA” out of "M 


82 TCT... N. 


G. Phi, I'll overturn the old hocus at the firſt corner. 


[ Followins l | 
Sir Faſ. They ſhan't go zo, neither—they {hall ay a 


crack a bottle. Exit after thy 
Maria. Well, brother, how have I played my part? 
Wild. 


3 To a miracle. 


\ 


Maria. Have I ?—I don't know how that i 
Love urg'd me on to try all wily arts 
To win your [ To Beaufort. No! not your? 9— 
To win your hearts. U To the udien 
Your hearts to win 18 now my aim alone; 
«& There I I grow, the har vell is your own.“ 


% 


EPILOGUY, 


er, EP Þ df GO ͤͤK ». 

9 /; 

& * 4 . 

ya P:tuven Old Philpot a George Philpot. 

No {!! George, George, George! 'tis ſuch young rake; as you 

6 That bring vile jokes, and foul diſhonour tov, | 
U;on our city-youth. | 25 5 
— —— Tis very true. 
J. St James's end o' the tou n — 


No place for me. 
No, truly—no—their manners ditigree 

With our's entirely—Yet you there muſt run, 

Jo ape their follies 
And ſo am undone, 
ere vou all lcarn a vanity in vice; 

Fou turn mere fops you game 

p. —— — Gh, damn the dice. 
th, Bubbled at play——— 
0. — — Yes, 8 
I By every common cheat. 

„. Ay! here's two witneſſes — [Pulis out his pockets. 
5. — You got well beat. 
o. A witneſs tco of that [ſexs bis bead and there's „ 
To Young W _—_ 


LU 


avs 
TN 


th. You dare to give affront 

D.— — Zounds, ſt: ch a pother !-— 

we Atronts to gentiemen : ; 

0. — — Twas a raſh action f 

. Damme, you he! T'il give you ſatisfaction. LMiniel ng. 

Drawn in by ixumpets, and detected too! 

. That's a ſad thing, Sir! l'll be judg'd by you, 

. The dog, he has me there !- 

Think you it right-—ander a table 

eb, — Miſcrable plight! Wen | 

o. For grave threeſcore to fſculk with trembling knees, 3 
And envy each young lover that he ſees! | | 
Think you it fitting thus abroad to roam ? 

* Wou'd I had ſtay d to caſt acconpts at home. * 

Ay! there's another vice OR 

" ——irrah, give o'r, hs | 

% You brood for ever o'er your much-lo;'d ſtore, 

And ſcraping cent. per cent. ſtill pine for wore. 

At Jonathan's, , where millions are undone, | 

Now cheat a nation, and now cheat your fon. _ L 

th, Raſcal, trough! 


- 
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. could add, but am lot. f 
1. Enough! . This jury lee the Hudicwce J-—wi;ll convict us beck 
0, Then to the court we'd better make ſubmiſſion, EF 
Ladics and gentlemen, with true contrition, 
here confels my ſaults Ve courtly train, 5 6 
Fareuwel !--firewcl, ve giddy and ye vain! SED x 
Inox take up, forſake the gay ard a | „ 


"ST 


To lire he: zeeforth a cr:6di: to the city BS 
b Fats. 


5. 


E f © 6. .U FE 


Fatt. You fee me here quite covered o'er wither ſhame; 

1 hate long ſpeeches---But PN do the ſame. 

Come, Georze—Tg,mend is all the belt can boaſt, 
Geo. Ihen let us in—- | 
Fatih. ä And this ſnall be our toaſt, 

May Britain's thunder on her foes be hurl'd, 
Ges. And 1.0ncGon prove the market of the world! 
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115S IN HER TEENS: 
| OR, THE | 
MEDLEY OF LOVERS. 
Ix TWO ACTS. 
By DAVID GARRICK, Esq 


DzgamaTtis PERSON. 


M N N. : 

Drury-Lane, 
© yir Simon Loveit | | 
Captain Loveit — — Mr Havard. . 


Fribble — — Mr Garrick. 
Flaſh — — — Mr Woodward, 
Puff * — — Mr Vates. 
Faſper — —— — Mr Blakes. 
WW OM E N: 

Miſs Biddy — — Mrs Green. 
© Aunt? | 

ag * — — — Mrs Clive. 


"En 1 


R 0:4 0: 6:04 
| Wrizten ly a FRIEMND, 


00 long has Farce, neglecting Nature's laws, 
Debaſed the ſtage, and wrong'd the comic cauſe; 
Jo raiſe a laugh, has been her ſole pretene, 
Tho' dearly purchaſed at the price of ſenſe. 
This child of Folly gain'd increaſe with tine: 
Vit for the place, ſucceeded Pantomime; 
Revived her honours, join'd her motley band, 
And jong and low conceit o'er-ran the land, 
11 | ore 
. ö 
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More gen'rous views inform our author's breaſt; 
From real life his characters arc dreſs'd : 7 22s it 
He ſeeks to trace the jafhons of mankind, u 
And, while he ſpares the perſon, paints the mind: | 
In pleaſing contraſt lie attempts te ſhow, 
The vap'ring buily, and the fribbling beau: 
Cowards alike; that—full of martial airs, 
And this—as tender as the ſilk he wears. 
Proud to divert, not anxious for renown, 

Oft has the bard -tjay'd to pleaſe the town: 
Your full applauie outpaid his little art; 

He boaſts no merit, but a grateful heart. 
Pronounce you: doom, he! patiently ſubmit, 
Ye ſovereign judges of all works of wit! 

To you the ore is brought, a lifcleſs maſs;. 
You give the ſtamp, and then the coin may paſs. 

Now, whether judgment prompt you to forgive, 
Whether you bid-this trifling offspring live, . 
Or with a frown ſhould fend the ſickly thing 
o flcep whole ages under dulneſs' wing; 

To your knowu candour we will always truſt 
You never were, nor can you be, unjuſt. 


* 2 wot ed Ha 


OCENE, à Street. 


Hnter CAPTAIN LovEIT and Porr. 
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| „ | 
THIS is the place we were directed to; and now, Pui, 

if I can get no intelligence of her, what will beconiiſfc | 
| of me? 
1M: Puff, And me too, Sir. You muſt conſider I am a mai | 
HA ried man, and can't bear fatigue as I have done. But pra ; 
is] 1 Sir, why did vou leave the army fo abruptly, and not git : 
1 me time to fill my knapſack with common. neceſlari. 

x | Half a dozen ſhirts, and your regimentals, are my who 
$3.00 cargo. 1 | = 7 
Wag Capt. I was wild to get away; and as ſoon as I obtain 
8.4 my leave of abſence, I thought every moment an age till! bh 
4 return'd to the place where I firft ſaw this young, chal: : 
oh ing, innocent, bewitching creature. | in 
4 Puff. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her fortun nt 
N ſtrong motives, I muſt confeſs. And now, Sir, as j6 | 
| are 24 to ſay you muſt depend upon wy care 50 Ju! 
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{ties in this affair, T think I have a juſt right to be ac- 
nainted with the particulars of your paſſion, that I may 
Je the better enabled to ſerve you. . 
Cagi. You ſhall have em. When I left the univerbty, 
which is now ſeven months ſince, my father, who loves 
his money better than his ſon, and would not ſettle a far- 
thing upon me 
« Puff, Mine did fo by me, Sir. 
+ Capt. Purchaſed me a pair of colours at my own re- 
quelt ; but before I join'd the regiment, which was go- 
ing abroad, I took a ramble into the country with a fel- 
low collevian, to ſee a relation of his who lived in Berk- 
hire. ” 
© Puff. A party of pleaſure, I ſuppoſe. 
Caf t. During a ſhort ſtay there, Lheeameacquainted with 
this young creature: She was juſt come from the board- 
ing-ſchool; and tho? ſhe had all the ſimplieity of her age 
and the country, yet it was mix'd with ſuch fenſible viva- 
city, that I took fire at once. + - : 
« Puff, J was tinder myſelf at your age. But pray, Sir, 
did you take fire before yau knew of her fortune? 
* Capt, Before, upon my honour. 
* Pup, Folly and conflitution—Buat on, Sir.“ 
Capi. I was introduced to the family by the name of 
Rhodophi (for fo my companion and 1 nad ſettled it;) at 
the end of three weeks I was obliged to attend the call of 
honour in Flanders; but . 1 
Pe. Your parting, to be ſure, was heart-breaking. 
Capt. I feel it at this inſtant. We vow'd eternal con- 
ſtancy, and I promiſed to take the firſt opportunity of 
returning to her. I did ſo; but we found the houſe was 
ſhut up; and all the information, you know, that we 
could get from ihe neighbouring cottage. was, that miſs 
and her aunt were remov'd to town, and liv'd ſomewhere 
* near this part of it. e 5 of 8 
Pi. And now we are got to the place of action, pro- 
Poſe your plan of operation. | 
Capi. My father lives in the next ftreet, ſo I muſt de- 
np; ARORA for fear of diſcoveries: You are not 
known to be my ſervant ; ſo make what enquiries you can 


in the neighbourhood, and I ſhall wait at the inn for your 
ntelligene. 7 | 


A 


„ 


2 


| 


Puff. I'll patrol hereabouts, and examine all that paſs;— 
ut Pre forgot the word, Sir—Miſs Biddy— g- 
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— 


Capt. Bellair | | 

Pug. A young lady of wit, beauty, and fifteen thouſan 
pounds fortune But Sir 

Capt. What do you fay, Puſf? | ; | 

Puf. If your honour pleaſes to conſider that I had a wi 
in town whom I left ſomewhat abruptly half- a- year ag 
you'll think it, I believe, but decent to make ſome enquin 
after her firſt; to be ſure, it would be ſome ſmall confulatiy 
to me to know whether the poor woman is living, or h; 
made away with herſelf, or | | | 

Capt. Prithee don't diſtraſt me; a moment's delay .is « 
the utmoſt conſequence : I mult infilt upon an immediat 
comphance with my commands. [Exit Captan 

Puf. The devil's in theſe fiery-young fellows; they thin 
of nobody's wants but their own. He does not conſider th: 
J am fleſh and blood as well as himſelf, However, I my 
Kill two birds at once; for I ſnan't be ſurpriſed if I meet m 


lady walking the fireets—— Put who have we here? Sure! 


ſhould know that face. 
Enter Jaſper from a houſe, 


Who's that? my old acquaintance Jaſper? 
Jaſ. What, Puff! are you here? 


# 


Puff. My dear friend! [ Kiſſes bim. — Well, and now [i 


| per, fill eaſy and happy! Towours le meme *— What intri 


gues new? What girls have you ruined, and what cuckold 
made, ſince you and I uſed to beat up together, eh? 
Faſ. Faith, buſineſs has been very briſk during the. war 


men are ſcarce, you know: Not that I can ſay I ever want 
ed amuſement in the worſt of times But hark ye, Puff 


Puff, Not a word aloud, I am incognito. 
M. Why, faith, I ſhould not have known you, if you hn 


not {poke firſt; you ſeem to be a little diſhabille too, as we 


as incognito. Whom do you honour with your ſervice no# 


Are you from the wars? 


Pu. Piping hot, I aſſure you; fire and ſmoke will tarniln 


A man that will go into ſuch ſervice as I have been in, vi 


find his cloaths the worſe for wear, take my word for it. 
But how is it with you, friend Jaſper? What, you ſtill ters 
I ſee? You live at that houſe, I ſuppoſe? . 

Jaſ. J don't abſolutely live, but J am moſt of my tin 
there; I have, within theſe two months, entered into |! 
ſervice of an old gentleman, who hired a reputable ſervail 
and dreſſed him as you ſee, becauſe he has taken it into! 
head to fall in love. Pi 
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a hat's the object of his paſſion ? | 

74%. No lefs than a virgin of ſixteen, I affure you. 
| Puff, Oh the toothleſs old dotard! | 

* . And he mumbles and plays with her till his mouth 
Tay 

'B | 
ti 


ha 


ad his Bidfy, and is fo footiſhly fond 
Zu. Bidſy! what's that? 
J. Her name is Biddy. 5 
Puff. Biddy! What, Miſs Biddy Bellair? 
7aſ. The fame. | 


Pi. 1 baveno luck, to be ſure. | A/ide.} 
card of her; ſhe's of a pretty good family, and has ſome 
WortuneT know. But are things ſettled? is the marriage fix*d? 
/. Not abſolutely ; the girl, I believe, deteſts him; but 
der aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has given her con- 
ent, ik he can gain her niece's: How it will end, I can't 
but Pm hot upon't myſelf. 2 . 
Puff. The devil! not marriage, I hope? 
Jaſ. That is not yet determined. 
Puff. Who is the lady, pray? 
7aſ. A maid in the ſame family, a woman of honour, I 
ure you. She has one huſband already, a ſcoundrel fort of 
fellow that has run away from her, and liſted for a ſoldier; 
, tovrards the end of the campaign, ſhe hopes to have a cer- 
incate he's knocked o' th? head: If not, I fuppaſe, we 
zal fettle matters another way. | 
Puff. Well, ſpeed the plough—But hark ye, conſummate 
ithout the certificate if you can—keep your neck our of the 
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Wd I am 
Fef. I'll take your advice; but TI muſt run away to my 
Walter, who will be impatient for an anſwer to his meſſage, 
hich J have juſt delivered to the young lady: So, dear Mr 
uff, Jam your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


ave an hour to ſpare, you'll hear of me at George's, or the 
ilt-yard Au revoir, as we ſay abroad. [Exit Jaſper. ]— 
Ims we are as Civil and as falſe as our betters: Jaſper and 
vere always the beau monde exactly; we ever hated one 
nother heartily, yet always kiſs and ſhake hands—But now 
o my maſter with a headful of news, and a heartful of joy. 


„Angels and miniſters of grace defend me!“ 
| 1 | It 


| Pu Falſe appetite and ſecond childhood! But, prithee, 


aters ; then he chuckles till he cries, and calls it his Bid 


Oh, I have 


Put. And I muſt to our agent's for my arrears: If you 


[ Going, Haris. 


ollar—do—T have worn it theſe two years, and damnably 
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It can't be! By.heavens, -it is, that fretful porcupine, n 
wife! I can't ſtand it; what ſhall I do? I'll try to avoid he 
Enter Tag. 
Tag. It muft be he! VII ſwear to the rogue at a mil 
diſtance: He either has not ſeen me, or won't know 1 
If I can keep my temper, I'Il try him farther. 
7555 I ſweat -I tremble She comes upon me! 
ag. Pray, good Sir, if I may be ſo bold 
Puff. I have nothing for you, good woman ; don't tro 
ble me. es | | 
Tag. If your honour pleaſes to look this way 
Puff. The kingdom is over-run with beggars. I ſupp 
the laſt I gave to has ſent this: But I have no more lod 
filver about me; ſo, prithee, woman, don't diſturb me. 
Tag. I can hold no longer. Oh you villain, you! whe 
have you been, ſcoundrel? Do you know me now, varle 
FR oa | | Seiges hin 
Puff. Here, watch, watch! Zounds, I ſhall have my po 
kets picked. | Op > 
Tag. Own me this minute, hang-dog, and confeſs ever 
thing; or, by the rage of an injured woman, PI raiſe ti 
neighbourhood, throttle you, and ſend you to Newgate. 
Puff. Amazement! what, my own dear Tag! Comet 
my arms, and let me preſs you to my heart, that pants f 
thee, and only thee, my true and lawful wife. Now my {if 
have overpaid me for the fatigue and dangers of the fill 
I have wandered about like Achilles in ſearch of faithiu 
Penelope; and the gods have brought me to this happy ſpal 
[Embraces it 
Tag. The fellow's crackt for certain! Leave your bon 
baftic ſtuff, and tell me, raſcal, why you left me; and wh 
you have been theſe fix months, heh ? | | 
Puff. We'll reſerve my adventures for our happy winter: 
venings—I ſhall only tell you now, that my heart beat! 
ſtrong in my country's cauſe, and being inſtigated either 
honour or the devil, (I can't tell which) I ſet out for Flag 
ders to gather laurels, and lay *em at thy feet. | 
Tag. Vou left me to ſtarve, villain, and beg my bread, yo 
did fo. | 
Puff. J left you too haſtily, I muſt confeſs ; and often h 


my. conſcience ſtung me for it. Lam got into an officer 


ſervice; have been in ſeveral actions, gained ſome credit ) 
my behaviour, and am now returned with my maſter to it 
dulge the gentler. paſſions. | 5 


74 
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Tag. Don't think to fob me > off with this nonſenſical talk. 
Vhat have you brought me home belides ? 

Puff. Honour and immoderate love. 

Tag. I could tear your eyes out! 

Puff. Temperance, or L walk off. | 
Tag. Temperance, traitor! temperance ! What can you 
1 for yourſelf? Leave me to the wide world! — 

Puff. Well, I have been in the world too, han't 1— 
Vhat would the woman have? 
Tag. Reduce me to the neceſſity of going to ſervice! [ Cries. 
Puff, Why, I'mwin ſervice too, your lord and maſter, an't 
Rn ſaucy jade you ? Come, where doſt live? 
ercabout ?—Halt got good vails? 13ott go to market ?— 
ome, give me a kiſs, darling, and tell me where I ſhall pay 
by duty to thee. 
Tas. Why, there I lire; at that 1 

| 7 Painting to the houſe Jaſper came out of. _ 
Pup: What, there? that houſe ? 

Tap. Yes, there; that houſe. 

Puſh Huzza! We're made for ever, you ſlut you; huzza ! 
very thing conſpires this day to make me happy Prepare 
or an inundation of joy. My maſter is in love with your 
Liſs Biddy over head and ears, and ſhe with him. I know 
he is courted by ſome old fambler, and her aunt is not a- 
ainſt the match; but now we are come, the town will be, 
clieved, and the governor brought over: In plain Englith, 
jar fortune is made; my maſter muſt l the lady, and the 
Id gentleman may go to the devil. 

Tar. Heyday! what's all this? 

Pu. Say no more; the dice are thrown doublets for u us: 
way to your young miſtreſs, while 1 run to my maſter. 
ell her Rhodophil, Rhodophil will be with her immedi- 
tely; then if ker blood does not mount to face her like 
aickſilver in a weatherglaſs, and point to extreme hot, be- 
jeve the whole a lie, and your huſband no politician. 
Tag. This is news indeed ! I have had the place but a 
ittle while, and have not quitt got into the ſecrets of the 
amily ; but part of your ſtory is true; and it you bring 
our maſter, and miſs is w illing, 'T warrant we'll be too 
Ward for the old folks. 

Pu Pl about it ſtraight. But hold, Tag, I had for- 

ray, how does Mr Jaſper do ? 

740 Mr Jaſper What do you mean? „ | 

Pulp What ! out of countenance, child? O ke ! ſpeak 
lain, my dear—And the certificate; when comes that, heh, 
ve? Tag. 


MISS IN HER TEENS: On, 

27. as, He has ſold himſelf and turn'd conjurer, or | 
could never have Enown it. 55 ++ + Ll 

Pep Are not you a jade? !—are not you A Jezebel 
arn't you am 7 

Teg. O ho, temperance, or I walk: of. | 

Puf. T know I am not finiſh'd yet, and ſo 1 am ea 
but more thanks to my fortune than your virtue, Wal 

e Calli in.) Tag, tag! where are you, Lag? 

Tag. Coming „ madd. My lady calls—away to yo 
maſter, and Pl prepare his reception within. 

Piu. Shall I bring the certificate, with me? [Ea 

Tag. Go, you graceleſs rogue, you richly eterve 7 it. 

DOCENE changed s to 4 Chant:r. 
Inter Aunt and Tag. 


« Aunt, Who was that man you were ta iking to, Tor 
« Tus, A coufin of mine, madam, that brought me lon 
news from my aunt in the country.“ 

© Aunt, Where's my niece? Why are not you v. ith he 
« Tag. She bid me leave her alone. She's ſo melancl 
Ly, madam: 1 don't know what's come to her of late. 

* Aunt. The thoughtfulnefs that is patural upon the i 
proach of matrimony, generally occaſions : a decent cal 
cern. 

Tag. And do you chink, madam, a uuſband of thre 
ſcore and five 

* Aunt. Hold, T TY be proteſts to me he 3 is but five an 

fifty. 

Fag. He is a rogue, madam; and'; an old rogue, whid 

is the worſt of rogues. | 

© Aunt. Alas, youth, or age, ris all one to her; ſhe! 

all ſimplicity without experience. J would not force he 

inclinations; but ſhe's fo innocent ſue won * Know th 

difference, 

Tag. Innocent! ne'er truſt to that, madam, I wi 

innocent myfelf once; but live erd learn is an old ſay ing 

and a true one, I believe, madam, nobody is more ill 

nocent than yourſelf, ad a good maid you are to be {ure 

but though you really è don't Kn the difference, yet v0 

can fancy it, T warrayt you. 

Hunt. I ſhould prefer a large jointure to a ſrl one 

and that's all, But ib impoſſible that Biddy Goth. hay 

deſires; ſhe's but newly come out of the country, andi 1 
turn'd of fixteen. . 0 
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Tag. That's a tickliſh age, madam. I have obſerved 
he does not eat, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe ſighs and ſhe 
ries, and ſhe loves moonlight: Theſe, I take it, are very 
trong ſymptoms. . | | | : 

Aunt. They are very unaccountable, I muſt confeſs: 
but you talk from a depraved mind, Tag; her's is ſimple 
nd untainted, 

Tag. She'll make him a cuckold though for all that, if 
ou force her to marry him. | 

Aint. You ſhock me, Tag, with your coarſe expreſ- 
ions. T tell you, her chaſtity will be her guard, let her 
uſband be what he will. 
© Tag. Chaſtity! never truſt to that madam ; get her a 
uſband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound for her vir- 
ve; but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, Pm a rogue if 
'd anſwer for my own, 

* Aunt. Well, Tag, the child ſhall never have reaſon to 
epent of my ſeverity. I was going before to my lawyer's. 
o ſpeak about the articles of marriage; I will now put 
Hop to 'em for ſome time, till we can make farther diſ- 
o veries. | 75 | 
Tag. Heav'n will bleſs you for your goodneſs. Look 
rhere the poor bird comes, quite moped and melancholy, 
I'll ſer my pump to work, and draw ſomething from her 
before your return, I warrant you. [Ex Aunt. J— | 
There goes a miracle; ſhe has neither pride, envy, or ill- 
nature; and yet is near ſixty, and a virgin.“ REY 
Euter Biddy and Tag. ens 
Bid. How unfortunate a poor girl am I! dare not te“ 
y ſecret to any body; and if I don't, Pm undone 
eigh-ho! ['Sighs.] Pray, Tag, is my aunt gone te 


+. WT ycr about me ?—Heigh-ho!? . 
- 188 7 #7. What's that ſigh for, my dear young miſtreſs:: 
=o Bid. I did not gh, not I— * 4 [Sigh ; 


Tag, Nay, never gulp 'em down; they are the wor” 
ings you can ſwallow... There's ſomething in that litt! 
art of your's that ſwells it, and puffs it, and will burſt 1 
laſt, it you dop't give it vent. 5 h 

Bid. What would you have me tell you! _ [Sighe. 
Tog. Come, come, you are afraid Pl betray you; but 
du had as good ſpeak; I may do you ſome ſervice you lit- 


S] 


90 think of. | e 
Bid. It is not in your power, Tag, to give me what I 
jul ant. — : | [ Sighs» 
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2 Not directly, perhaps; but I may be the mean 
helping you to it. As, forexample—if you ſhould not! 


to marry the old man your aunt deſigns for you, one n 
find a way to break— 


Bid. His neck, Tag ? 

Tag. Or the match; either will do, vas 

Bid. I don't care rh indeed, ſo I was hk of lin 
I don't think I'm fit to be ma ered. 

Tag. To him, you mean—You have no objection to mt 
riage, but the man; and 1 applaud you for it. But con 
courage, Miſs ; never keep it in; out with: it all. 

Bid. If you il aſk me any queſtions, 1 Pl anſwer em; | 
I can't tell you any thing of myſelf; 1 ſhall bluſh if I do. 

Tag. Well, then—in the firſt place, pray tell me, 


Biddy Bellair, if you don't like ſomebody better than 
Sir Simon Loveit ? 


Bid. Heigh-ho ! 
Tag. What's heigh- ho, Miſs? 
Bid. When 1 ſay heigh- ho, it means yes. 
Tar. Very well; and this ſomebody is a young handle 
below ? | 
Bid. Heigh-ho ! 
Tag. And if you were once his, you 'd be as merrj 
the beſt of us? 
Bid, Heigh-ho! 
Tag. So far ſo good; and ſince I have got you to! 
your feet, ſouſe over head at once, and the pain will he of 
Bid. There—then—[.A long figh.] Now help me out, 1; 
cas Faſt as you can. 
Tag. When did you hear from your gallant ? 2 
«Bid. Never ſince he went to the army. 
PTag. How fo? | 
Did. 222 afraid the letters would fall into my aut 
0 dands, 9 ] would not let him write to me; bat I had ab 
ter . then. 
Tag. Pray, let's hear that too. | 
Bid, Why, I thought if I ſhould write to him, and p 
6 him to love nobody elſe, and ſhould afterwards ci 
my mind, he might think I was inconſtant, and call me 
N N. w 


Tag. What a ſimple innocent it is! [Afide.] And x 


you changed your mind, Miſs ? 


Bid. No indeed, I ag; I love him the beſt of any of e 
Tag. Of any of 'em ! Why have you any more? 
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d. Pray, dont aſłꝭ ne, | 

ag. Nay, Miſs, if you only truſt me by halves, you can't 
Jo | = 

27, I will truſt yon with every thing. When I parted 
him, I grew melancholy; fo, in order to divert me, I 
e let two pthers court me till he return again. 
Tag. Is that all my dear? Mighty ſimple, indecd! Ade. 
2:7, One of 'em is a fine bluſt'ring man, and is call'd Cap- 
Flaſo; he's always talking of fighting and wars; he 
ls he's ſure of me; but I ſhall baulk hin.: We fha!l fee 
this afternoon ; for he preſs'd ſtrongly to come, and - 
e given him leave, while my aunt's taking her afternoon's 


ag. And who is the other, pray? 7 
pid. Quite another ſort of a man. He ſpeaks like a lady 
all the world, and never ſwears as Mr Flaſh does, but 
Irs nice white gloves, and tells me what ribbons become 
complexion, where to ſtick my patches, who 1s the beſt 
liner, where they ſell the beft tea, and which is the beſt 
ſh for the face, and the beſt paſte for the hands; he is 
rays playing with my fan, and ſhewing his teeth; and 
enever I ſpeak, he pats me—ſo—and cries, The devil 
e me, Miſs Biddy, but you'll be my perdition—ha, 

ha! | | 

Tag. Oh, the pretty creature! And what do you call 
1, pray? | 

d. His name's Frilble ; you ſhall ſee him. too; for by 
eke, I appointed 'em at the ſame time; but you mult 
p me out with em. 1 171 
Fer. And ſuppoſe your favourite ſhould come too? 
L. I ſhould not care what become of the others. 

Tag. What's his name? 
id, It begins with an R—h—o 
ag. I'll be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. | 
5d. Jam frighten'd at you! You're a witch, Tag. 
Tas, J am ſo; and 1 can tell your fortune too. Look 
in the face. The gentleman you love moſt in the world, 
Il be at our houſe this afternoon; he arrived from the 
ny this morning, and dies till he ſees you. | 
Bid. Is he come, Tag? Don't joke with mm. 
Tag. Not to keep you longer in ſuſpenſe, you muſt 
ow, the ſervant of your Strephon, by ſome unaccount- 
le fate or other, is my lord and maſter ; he has jult been 
th me, told me of his maſter's arrival and impaticnce = 

| id. 
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Bid. Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you have put me ont 
my wits—T am all over in a flutter.— 1 ſhall leap out of! 
cin I don't know what to do with mvyfelf.—Is he con 


Tag: I am ready to faint——T'd give the world I} 
put on my pink and ſilver robings to-day. 
Tag. I aſfure yon, Miſs, you look charmingly. 
Bid. Do I indeed though ? Pl put a little patch un 
my left eye, and powder my hair immediately. 
Tag. We'll go to-dinner firſt, and then I'll aſſiſt 50 
Bid. Dinner! I can't eat a morſel L don't kn 
what's the matter with me——my ears tingle, my he 
beats, my face fluſhes, and I tremble every joint of n 
I muſt run in and look at myſelf in the glaſs th 
moment. | 3 
Tag. Yes, ſhe has it, and deeply too: This is 1 
« hypocriſy | | 
Not art, but Nature now performs her part, 
And ev'ry word's the language of the heart.” 


* 


. 
SCENE continues, 


Enter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and Puff 


Capt. O find you ſtill conftant, and to arrive at ſui 
| a critical juncture, is the height of fortun 
and happineſs. | 
Bid. Nothing ſhall force me from you; and if I am ſef 
cure of your affections | 
Puff. I'll be bound for him, madam, and give you atj 
ſecurity you can aſk. | A 
ing goes on to our wiſh, Sir. I juſt no 


Tag. Every thi 


x had a ſecond conference with my old lady; and ſhe was f 


convinced by my arguments, that ſhe returned inſtantly 
the lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any writings 4 
all; and ſhe is determined never to thwart miſs's inclint 
tions, and left it to us to give the old gentleman his alk 
charge at. the next viſit. | 

Capt. Shall J undertake the old dragon? 

Tag. If we have occaſion for help, we fhall call ſor vou. | 
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id, I expect him every moment; therefore Pl tell you 
at, Rhodophil, you and your man ſhall be locked up in 
bed-chamber till we have ſettled matters with the old 
tleman. 
aft. Do what you pleaſe with me. 
hid. You muſt not be impatient tho?. | | 
apt. I can undergo any thing with ſuch a reward in view. 
e kiſs, and I'll be quite reſigned Aud now ſhew me the 
A | | | | [Excunt. 
; ag. Come, ſirrah, when I have got you under lock and 
7, I ſhall bring you to reaſon. | | 
5. Are your wedding-cloaths ready, my dove ?—The 
tificate*'s com. | 
4g. Go follow your captain,' firrak—march—You may 
ink heaven I had paticnce to ſtay fo long. | 

5 Eceunt Tag and Puff. 

Re-enter Biddy: 

id. T was very much alarmed for fear my two gallants 
ud come in upon usunawares; we ſhould have had fad work 
hey had. I find I love Rhodophil vaſtly; for tho” my other 
rks flatter me more, I can't abide the thoughts of em 
l have buſineſs upon my hands enough to turn my lit- 
head; but, egad, my heart's good, and a fig for dangers. 
t me ſee what ſhall Ido with my two gallants? I muſt 
leaſt part with them decently. Suppoſe I fer 'em toge- 
r by the cars?—The luckieſt thought in the world! For 
hey won't quarrel, (as I believe they won't) I can break 
h them for cowards, and very juſtly diſmiſs 'em my ſer- 
: And if they will fight, and one of 'em ſhould be killed, 
other will certainly be hanged or run away; and fo I ſhall 
y handſomely get rid of both.—L am glad L have ſettled 
lo purely. | 


ſuc] | 
tune 


| f \ 
Enter Tag. 


4 Il, Tag, are they ſafe? 

nog. | think ſo; the door's double-locked, and I have the 

3s ein my pocket, | | 

r. Thar's pure; but have you given them any thing to 

ert 'em? 8 1 ESI 5 

line 42+ I have given the Captain one of your old gloves to 

„ nble; but my Strephon is diverting himſelf with the 

ü e ſubſtantial comforts of a cold — e. | 

bid. What ſhall we do with the next that comes? 

fag. If Mr Fribble comes firſt, I'll clap him up into my 

"+ Rore-raom, I ſuppoſe he is a great maker of mar- 
| 1 ; | Tae 
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the other; and as ſoon as you ſee him, runin to us, and pre 


upon you abruptly. 
but an accident happened that diſcompoſed me ſo, that I wi 


as I bid you: 


tell you the whole affair. —Hem!-—Bat firſt, you mult giq 


this will give them a ſoſtnels, colour, and an agreeable mais 
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malade himſelf, and will have an opportunity of makin 
ſome critical remarks upon our paſtry and ſweetmeats. 
Bid. When one of 'em comes, do you go and watch { 


tend it is my aunt, and ſo we ſhall have an excuſe to lock 
him up till we want him. 
Tag. Lou may n upon mornHere is one of em. 


Enter Fribble. 


Bid. Mr Fribble, your ſervant— - 
Frib. Miſs Biddy, your ſlave— I hope I have not con 


I ſhould have waited upon you ſooner 


obliged to go home again to take drops. 
Bid. Indeed you don't look well, Sir—Go, Tag, and d 


Tag. I will, madam. [Lk 

Bid. I have fet my.maid to watch my aunt that we may'n 
be ſurpriſed by her. 

Frib. Your prudence 1s equal to your beauty, Miſs; ant 
I hope your permitting me to kiſs your hands, will be n 
impeachment to your underſtanding. 

Bid. I hate the fight of him. LA la. 1 was afraid 
mould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you. Pray, 14 
me know what accident you. met wit: .- and what's the mat 
ter with your hand? I ſhan't be eaſy till I know. 
Frib. Well, I vow, Miſs Biddy, you're a good creeter 
Pil endearour to mufter up what little ſpirits L have, ai 


me leave to make you a preſent of a mall pot of my lip- ſal 
My ſervant made it this morning: The ingredients are i 
nocent, I aſſure you; nothing but the beft virgin-wax, corM 
ſerve of roſes, and hly -of-the- valley water. | 
Bid. I thauk you, Sif, but my lips are generally red; ail 
when they an't, I bite 'em. 2 
Frib. I bite my own ſometimes, to pout 'em alittle; but 


Thus let me make an humble offering at that ſhrine, when 
1 have already ſacrificed my heart. CK neels, and gives the pil 
Bid. Upon my word, that's very prettily expreſſed ; yon 
are poſitively che beſt company in che world —I wiſh he wi 
out of the houſe. A 
Frib. But to return to my accident, and the reaſon vf 


my hand is in this * beg you'll excuſe the ip 
pearand 
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earance- of it, and be ſatisfied, that nothing but mere neceſ- 
ty could have forced gne thus to appear muffled before you. 
Bid. I am very fins to excuſe any misfortune that 
appens to you. 5 [ Curiſies. 
Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed Thus it was—Hem! 
You muſt know, Mifs, there is not an animal in the crea- 
on. IL have ſo great an averſion to, as thoſe hackey-coach 
lors. — As I was coming out of my lodgings, —lays one 
fem to me, Would your honour have a coach?—No, man, 
id I, not now, (with all the civility unaginable. )— i car- 


. 


N : . . A * 2 
vou and your Doll too, faid he, Mifs Margery, for the 
ne price Upon which the maſculine beaſts about us fel 


-lav;zhing, Then J turned round in a great paſton—Curſe 

e, fays I, fellow, but L'll trounce thee.—And as I was 
7 25 ; N - © | 1 A 

okling out my hand in a threatemng er thus—he 

iakes a cut at me with his whip, and, Kriking me over the 


xiWail of my little finger, it gave me ſuch exquiſite ?orter, that 
yo fainted away; and while I was in this condition, the mob 


icked my pocket of mypurſe, my ſciſſars, my Mocco ſmel- 
ng-bottle, and my huſſwife. | | 


Bid. I ſhall laugh in his face. Alle. II am afraid you are 
great pain. Pray fit down, Mr Fribble; but I hepe your 
nd is m n IIS [ They fr. 
Frib. Not in the leaſt, ma' am; pray, don't be apprehen- 
ve—A milk- poultice, and a gentle ſweat to-night, with a 
tle _— in the moruing, I am confident, will relieve me 
Rege, 8 5 . | 


Bid. But, pray, Mr Fribble, do you make uſe of a huſſwife? 


oo Frib. ILcan't do without it, ma' am: There is a club of 
al all young bachelors, the ſweeteſt ſociety in the world; 
ed we meet three times a-week at each other's lodgings, 
con here we drink tea, hear the chat of the day, invent faſhions 


r the ladies, make models of em, and cut out patterns in 
per. We were the ſirſt inventors of knotting ; and this 
inge is the original produce and joint labour of our little 
dmmunity. . | 


%. And who are your pretty ſet, pray? | 

ben Li. There's Phil. Whiffle, Jacky Wagtail, my lord Trip, 

l Dimple, Sir Dilberry Diddle, ha. your humble 
yo 1d. What a ſweet collection of happy creatures! 

: wy #716. Indeed and ſo we are, Miſs—Bnt a prodigious fracas 

D oncerted us ſome time ago at Billy Dimple's three 
wil ensen naughty women of the town burſt into our club- 

ew, curſed us all, threw down the china, broke ſix looking- 

rand = 


12 glaſſes, 


\ = By = 
= ” = 
22 = 
boy 2 — — 5 


— ones + —_ S 4 = - 
— — 


— 
N * 
2 — — — 
* —— —— 


| 
* 
I, 
* 

TR 
4H 
$4 

5 
1 

[ 

WI 


bed theſe three weeks. 


think me impudent if J long to know-how you intend 
uſe the lady who has been honoured with your affections! 


a fright of you, and it is as yellow as old Jady Crowle 


* 
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glaſſes, ſcalded us with the flop-baſon, and ſcratched po 
Phil. WhiſRe's cheek in ſuch a manger, that he has kept! 


Bid. Indeed, Mr Fribble, I think all our ſex have or 
reaſon to he angry; for if you are fo happy now .yuu a 
bachelors, the ladies may wiſh and ſigh to very little purpoiff 

Frib. You are miſtaken, I afſure you; I am prodigioul 
rallied about my paſſion for you, 1can tell you that, and; 
looked upon as loft to our ſociety already. He, he, he! 

Bid. Pray, Mr Fribble, now you have gone ſo far, doi 


© 


PFrib. Not as molt other wives are uſed, 1 aſſure you; 
the domeſtic buſineſs will be taken off her hands; I fi, 
make the tea, comb the dogs, and dreſs the children my{cl 
Za that, tho' I'm a commoner, Mrs Fribble will lead the 
of a woman of quality; for ſhe will have nothing todo but! 
in bed, play at cards, and ſcold the ſervants. 

Bid. What a happy creature ſne muſt be! | 

Pris. Do you really think ſo? Then, pray, let me hav 
i:;ttle ereus talk with you—lho? my paſhon is not of a loi 
Handling, I hope the fincerity of my intention. 

Bid. Ha, ha, ha! | | 

Frib. Go, yon wild thing. [ Pats her. ]-— The devil taken 
but there is no talking to you How can you uſe me in tt 
barbarons manner? If I had the conflitution of an aldermaj 
it would fink under my ſufferings———booman nater can't li 
port it. ; g 3 

Bid. Why, what would you do with me, Mr Fribble! 

Frib. Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk ſo—Don't lol 
at me in that manner—Fleſh and blood can't bear it-M 
conld—but I won't grow indecent... 1 | 

Bid. But pray, Sir, where are the verſes you were to wil 


upon me? I find if a young lady depends too much u 
ſuch fine gentlemen as you, ſhell certainly be  diſappoil 
ed. . b ; 4 $14 Bey 

Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this afternoont 
quite turn'd my ſenſes lere they are, tho'—— 
and I believe you'll like ?em. 54% © thee 1 

Bil. There can be no doubt of it. Cen 

Frib. I proteſt, Miſs, I don't like that curtſy—Look 
me, and always riſe in this manner. L Sheavs her. ]-— But, * 
dear creeter, who put on your cap to-day ? They have Wi 


ned 
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ck. Wen we ate ſettled, III dreſs your head myſelf. 
Bid. Pray read theberſes to me, Mr Fribble. : 
Frib. J obey—Hem ! William Fribble, Eſq ;. to 
[iſs Biddy Bellair greetiu | | 
No ice fo hard, ſo cold as 4 


50 Till warm'd aud ſoften'd by your eye; 
And now my heart diſſolves away 

Pr In dreams by night, and ſighs by day. 

* No brutal paſſion fires my breaſt, 

i Which loaths the object when poſſeſs'd ; 
. But one of harmleſs, gentle kind, 
2 Whoſe joys are center din the ths: 

0 Then take with me love's better- part, 
. His downy wings but not his dart. 


ow do you like dem? 

Bid. Ha, ha, ha! I ſwear they are. very Fans I 
n't quite underſtand 'em. 

Frib, Theſe light pieces are never fo well underſtood in 
adingas ſinging 3 J have ſet'em myſelf, and willendeavour 
d give you 'em: La—la—T have an abominable cold, and 
in't ſing a note; however, the tune's nothing, the man- 
er's all. No ice ſo hard, &c. { Sings. 


Enter Tag running. | 


Tag. Oh, madam, madam! 
Frib. What's the matter? | 

T. & Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt, madam! 

„ Oh! for heaven's fake, Tag, hide Mr Fribble, or 
e are ruin'd. Put him into the ſtore- room, this moment. 
i 4 Ts it a Top placy, 0s Tp ? 'The floor is board- 
l, ope? 
Tag. Indeed it is not, Sir. * | 
Frib. What ſhall I do? T ſhall certainly catch my death ! 
Where's my cambrick handkerchief, and my ſalts ?— 

hall certainly have my hyſtericks! Runs in with Tag. 
Bid. In, in, in So now let the other eome as ſoon as 
will; I did not care if I had twenty of 'em, 15 they 
ould but come one after another. | 


| Re-enter Ta 8. 


Was my aunt coming ? : 
* Tag. No, *twas Mr Flaſh, I ſuppoſe by ike length of 
is ſtride, and the cock of his hat. He'll be here this mi- 
TP IK What ſhall we do with him? 3 

| 1 3 | | Bid. 


con 
* * 
754 
n 
88 * 


202 MISS IN HER TEEZS: On, 


f Bid. I'll manage him, I warrant you, and try his co 
rage; be ſure you are ready to ſoond me — we ſhall ba 

pure ſport. Fe: It ; 

if Tag. Huſh ! here he comes.“ 

| | Enter Flaſh ſinging. el 
Flaſb. Well, my bloſſom, here Jam! What hopes for 

poor dog, eh? How! the maid here? then I've loſt th 

town, damme ! Not a ſhilling to bribe. the governor; ſhe! 
ſpring a mine, and I ſhall be blown to the devil. _ 

Bid. Don't be aſham'd, Mr Flaſh : I have told Tag th 
whole affair; and ſhe's my friend, I can aſſure you. 

_ Flaſh. Is ſhe? then ſhe won't be mine, I am certain. 
[Afide.]—Well, Mrs Tag, you know, I ſuppoſe what's 
be done: This young lady and I have contracted ourſelves 
and fo, if you pleaſe to ſtand bride-maid, why we'll fix th 
wedding-day directly. ; Pant 

Tag. The wedding- day, Sir? 6 | 
Flaſh. The wedding-day, Sir! Ay, Sir, the wedding-day 

Sir! What have you to ſay to that, Sir? | 
Bid. My dear Captain Flaſh, don't make ſuch a noile 

you'll wake my aunt. | | : 

Flaſh, And ſuppoſe I did, child, what then? 
Bid. She'd be trighten'd out of her wits. | 
Flaſh. At me, Miſs? frighten'd at me? Tout an contrair 
aſſure you; you miſtake the-thing, child; I have fon 
treaſon to believe I am not quite ſo ſhocking. [ ApeStedj 
Tag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſelf But pray, vi 
what are your pretenſions? Tt | 

_ Flaſe. The lady's promiſes, my own paſſion, and the bel 
mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If ay man cul 
produce a better title, let him take her; if not, the de- 

' mince me if I give up an atom of her | 
Bid. He's in a fine paſſion, if he would but hold it. 
Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a little. 
Flaſh. T never do, madam ; it is not my method of pro 

ceeding ; here is my logie! [Draws bis ſword. ] va, fa 

my belt argument is cart-over-arm, madam, ha, ba 
| Thounges}J; and if he anſwers that, madam, though my {ma ; 
guts, my breath, blood, and miſtreſs, are all at his ſervice 

Nothing more, madam. 98 
Bid. This'll do, thigll do. BY 
Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sir! = BY: 
JI. But madam, madam, madam! 1 profeſs. blau 

4 | | madad; 
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adam; I was bred up to it from a child; I ſtudy the book 
fate, and the camp is my univerſity 4 J have attended the 
Aures of Prince Charles upon the Rhine and Bathiani up- 
the Po, and have extracted knowledge from the mouth 
a CANRON 3 J Shy not to be ae with quits, m. 
D, 0. g 1 - 
Bid. Pa, gear Sir, don” 5 1 [Ot but let m email 
ith you to gg away: this timp. , out paſſion is very fine, 
be ſare 3 and when my aunt and Tag are gone out of the 
ay, ll let you know when, I'd have you come again. 
Fli/h. When you'd have me come again, child! And 
pole I never would come again What do you think of 
at now, ha? You pretend to be. afraid of your, aunt; 
ur aunt knows what's what too well to refuſe a good match 
ane tis offer' d——Lookee, Miſs,” I'm a man of Lofiour, 
is my aim, I have told you the road I am in; and do 
u 55 here, child, [ hewing his en pom tricks upon tra- 
lers. 
Bid. But pray, © Sir, hear me. 
Flaſßb. No, no, no, I know the world, madam : Ve am as 


ell known at Covent-Garden as the "Shy madam ; I' 


reak a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam a juſtice; or bilk a box- 
ever, with any man in the liberties of Weſtminſter: ; What 
o you think of me now, m madam ? 

Bid, Pray don't be ſo furious, Sir. 

£l;/h, Come, come, come, few words are beſt, ſomebody” 8 
E than ſomebody, and I am a poor filly fellow; ha, 
a——that's all Look you, child, to be Mort, (for Pm 
man of reflection) I have but a bagatelle to to you ; 
am in love with you ly to hell and "deſperation, may the 
y cruſh me if J am not But ſince there is auother more 


YMtunate than I, adieu, Biddy ! Proſperity to. the happy 


Wal, patience to poor Flaſh ; but the firſt time we meet — | 


unpowder be iny perdition, but Pu have the honour to cut 
throat with him. [ Going. 
Bid. {Stopping bim.] You may meet with him now if 


fou pleaſe. 


Flofb., Now! may I n is he? I'll ſacrifice the 
lain, Calud. 
74g. Huſh! he's but in the next room. 55 | 
Flaſh. Is he? Ram me Cie] into a mortar-piece, but 
M have vengeance; my blood boils to be at him Don' t 
e frighten'd, Miſs! * 
Bid, No, Sir, I never was better pleafed, Laſfure you. * 


Flaſh. 
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6. I hall ſoon do his buſineſs. 

Bid. As ſoon as you pleaſe, take your 5 time. | 

i Tags"; II fetch the Ln ag to "you immediately. 
11184545 13 LESTER 2. A 038 274 1 f 17 
a Flt. [Stepping 5720 Stay, flay a little; what a paſli 
F am m !-—Are you ſure he is in the next room ?—1- ſh 
certainly teat him to pieces. would fain murder him li 
A gentlemun too—Befides, this family ſhan*t be broughtit 
to trouble upon my accbunt.—1 have it — I'll watch! 
him in the ſtreet, and mix his blood with the puddle of th 


Bid, ¶ Stopping FR No, pray, Mr Flaſh, let me 
the battle, 1 ſhall be glad to ſee you kght for me; vou ſhan 
go, indeed. LHolaing hi 
Fug. [Holding him.] Oh, pray, let ml ſee you fight 
there were two gentlemen jt yeſterday, and my mite 
was never ſo diverted. in her life I'll fetch him out. [A 

Bid. Do, ftick him, ſtick lim, W Flaſh 3 1 hal 
love you the better for it. 

- Flaſh. Damn your love, I with I was out of the 100 


b 
Bid. Here he is—— Now | ron foe of vous hard Word 5 
and run him through. . 4 

Flaſh. Don't be in fits How: 5 is + to Bid 7: 


Bid. Never fear me. 
2 Enter Tag and Fribble. 


"Y [to F ribble. Take it on my word, Sir, he is 
bully, and nothing elfe. 
Frib. [ frightened.) I know you are my good friend; 
but perhaps you don't know his diſpoſition. 

Fag. I am confident he is a coward. 

Frib. D'ye think fo, Mrs WN 

Tag. Oh, I'm ſure of it. | | 

Firth. Is he ? Nay, then Pm his man. 

Flaſh. I like his looks, but Vil not venture too far i at 
firſt. | 

Tag. Speak to him; Sir. 

Frib. I will—I underftand, Sir ee e you—0 
Mrs 'ag here—Sir—who has inform'd me em 
you would be glad to ſpeak with me—demmee! [Turns f 

Tlſb. ] can | ſpeak to you, Sir, or to any body, Sir; 0 
J can let it alone and hold my made if I ſee occaſion, di 
—damme ! | DLT * 

Ei 


2 


F 
i 


THE NE. LEV OF LOVERS. 105 


Bid. Well TE dir! Flaſh ; be in a paſſion. : 

Tag. [0 Fribble,] Don't mind his looks, he changes co- 
ir already 3 ; to him, to him. [Puſhes him. 
005 Frib, Don't hurry me, Mrs Tag, for heaven's fake! I 
n be out of breath before I begin, if you do.— Sir,. — 


1 Fiaſh.] If you can't ſpeak to a; gentleman in another 
mer, Sir—wliy then 'A venture to ſay, you had better 
ts id your tongue On. oy 
hf Fliſs. Sir, you and. F are of different opinions. | 
1 Frib. You-and your opinion may go to the devil—take 
8 q at. | [ Turns off io Tag. 
6. Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your W. 
hs Bid. What's the matter, Mr Flaſh ? Is all your - fory 
"nc? Do you give me up? | 
„% 1 have done his buſineſs. | [ Struts about. 


Flaſh. Give you up, madam! No, madam)” when I am 
termin'd in my reſolutions, I am always calm; ; *tis our 
r, madam; and now I ſhall proceed to bulinets—Sir, 1 
z to ſay a word to you in prisate. 
F'rib, Keep your diſtance, fellow, and Pl enfiver 792 
hat lady has confeſs'd a paſſion for me; and as ſhe has 
liver'd up her heart into my keeping, nothing b but my 
1s blood ſhall purchaſe it. Damuation ! Ft, Trim 
Tas. Bravo! bravo! 1 ToMgan 
Fleſh. If thoſe are the conditions, I'll: give you earneſt 
r it directly. [ Draxvs. ]—Now, villain, renounce all 
ght and title this minute, or the torrent of my rage will 
rerflow my reaſon, and I ſhall anuihilate the nothingnels 
f your ſoul and body in an inſtant. 
Frib. I wiſh there was a conſtable at hand to take us both 
; we ſhall certainly. do one another a prejudice. 
Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray, bear up to Kaki 
you wou' but draw your ſword, and be in a paſſiony he 
W019 run away. directly. 
Frib. Will he? ee his word.] Then I can no "on 
er contain myſelf Hell me the turies! Come on, thou 
775 rites 551 5. 
Tag. Go on,, Sir. 
[Here they, fland-in Hgbting pyfeures, avhile bun, and Tag 
Fuſo them Taree ] 
-£1lafh.,.Come-on. -* ©. 
Bid. Go on. 125 „ i 7s 1 26- ; 
1"rih, Come on, raſcal. % onus ct} 51 -] 


Tag. Go on, Sir. 5 


nd 


a 


Enter 
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Enter Captain Loveit and Puff. de 
© Capt. What's the matter, my dear? dri. 
Bid. If you won't fight, here's one that will. 
Rhodophil, tlieſe two ſparks are your rivals, and ' 
r me theſe two months with their addreſſes; H. 
orced themſelves. into the houſe, and have been quam 
ling about me, and diſturbing the family if they vo 
fight, pray kick 'em out of the honſe.” © - _ kV 
Capt. What” s the N 8 „ 

. [ They bath keep. thetr feneing | 2 2 
Fi:fh. Den' t part us, Sir. 
Frib. No, pray N. don't part us, we hall do vag“. 
miſchief. | 
Ct. Puff, look to the Ane aden, * callf 
furgeon. nge 
Bid. and Tag. Ha, haz ka 1 4 aj! | 
*. Puff. Bleſs me! how can you! ſtand under your wound” * 
Sir? 1 Y 
Frib. Am I hurt, Sir?! 5 rt, 
Puff. Hurt, Sir! why you lere me ee ta dud 
in the light—one, two, three, thro' the heart; and, ll 
me ſce—hum—eight- thro! the ſmall guts! Come, n 
make it up the round dozen, and then we'll part you. 
Al. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Capt. Come here, Puff. Cu. bipers, and looks at Fil 
Pup, Tis the very ſame, Sir. i 
Capt. [to Flaſb.] Pray, os 10 " not had the pleaſy 
of ſeeing you abroad? 13 
J. aſh. I have ſerv'd abroad. IS. 8. 1 
Capt. Had not you the misfortune, Sir to be miſſy 
at the laſt engagement in Flanders? 
Flaſh. I was found amongſt the dead in the field of batt 
Pu}. He was the firſt that fell, Sir; the wind of a cal 
3 ſtruck him flat upon his face; he had juſt ftreng! 
enough to creep inta a ditch, and there he was found aft 
the battle in a moſt deplorable condition. 
Capt. Pray, Sir, what advancement did you! get by t 
* of that day? 
Flaſh, My wounds eendered me unit for ſerviee, and 
fold out. 2 : 
Put. Stole out, you mean 8 hunted him by ſeel 
to the water-ſide ; thence he took ſhipping for England 
and taking the e of my maſter” 8 ene has i 
| | | tack 


„„ 


e 


hf WI 
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'd the citadel 5, which we are luckily come to inn 
drive his Excite al into the ditch again. 

. Ha, ha, ha 

755. He, he, he 

apt, And now, Sir, how have you F to ſhew your 
in open day, or wear even the outſide of a profeſſion 


r the name of ſoldier ; and, as a party concerned, am 
nd not to ſee it diſgraced. As you have forfeited your 
to honour, deliver up your word this inſtant. 

lijh. Nay, good Captain 
apt. No words, Sir. | [Tales his ſword. 
11b. He's a ſad ſcoundrel; I wiſh I had kick'd him. 


nge the colour of your cloaths and fierceneſs of your 
ks; appear from top to toe the wretch, the very wretch? 
u art: If e'er I meet thee in the military dreſs again, 


rt, be it where it will, this ſhall be the reward of thy 
ladence aud difobedients:. [ Kicks. him; he runs d. 
Bid. Oh, my dear Rhodophil ! * 

ib. What an infamous raſcal it is! I thank you, Sir, 
this favour; but I muſt after, and cane him. 


ahl. One word with you too, Sir. 
rib. With me, Sir! 

apt. You need not tremble; 
ghly. | 

"19, T am certain of that, Sir; but. I am ſadly troubled 
weak nerves. 

apt. Thou art of a ſpecies too deſpicable for correction; : 


—I ſhan't uſe you 


have ſo much ſcandalized by your behaviour? 1 ho- 


apt, The next ching 1 command—Leave this houſe, - 


IL you put on looks that belie the native baſeneſs of thy 


Going, ts flopt by the Captain. | 


att refore be gone; and if ] ſee you here again, your in- 
caffWificancy ſhan't protect you. 
ro. I am obliged to you for your kindneſs. Well, if | 


[ have any thing to do with intrigues again Miſs 
Idy, your ſervant—Captain, your ſfervant—Mrs Tag, 
r'—Old ſoldier, your's. 

Puff. Boh! [in Fribble's Face as he ts going out.] 


and . O Lard! LZExit. 
J. Ha, ha, ha! 

(ce? 7. Shall I caſe you of your trophy, Sir? 

and . Take it, Puff, as a ſmall recompence for thy fide- 


thou can'lt better uſe it than its owner. 


from 


- 


»w 


. wiſh your honour had a patent to take ſuch trifles 
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from every pretty gentleman that could ſpare 'em, I wol 7 
ſet 25 the largeſt cutler's ſhop i in the kingdom. $ 
Capt. Well ſaid, Puff, 22 
Hid. But pray, Mr Fox, how did you get out of . 

© hole ?_ I thought you was lock'd in. 7 


* Capt. I ſhot the bolt back when 1 heard a noiſe JF 
© thinking you was in danger, I broke my bac 
without any other conſideration than your ſafety. 

L Afes her har 

© Sir Sim. Li. Biddy, Biddy ee Ty 
Tag! 

Bid. There? s the old gentleman ; run in, run in, 


LEæeunt Captain and Puff. Tag opens the dn 


« Enter Sic Simon and Jaſper. 


© Sir Sim. Where have you been, Biddy? Jaſper and! 
© have knock'd and call'd as loud and as long as we wet 
© able. What were you doing, child? | 
© Bid. 1 was reading part of a play to bh and we can 
© as ſoon as we heard you. 
« Sir Sim. What play, Moppet ? 
© Tag. The Old Bachelor; and we were juſt got to ol 
Nykyn as you knock'd at the door, 
Sir Sim. I muſt have you burn your plays and roma 
© ces, now you are mine z* they corrupt your 1nnocence 
and what can you learn from em? 
Did. What you can't teach me, I am ſure. 
© Sir Sim. Fie, fie, child! I never heard you talk at thi 
rate before. I'm afraid, Tag, you put theſe things ii 
© her head. | 
Tag. I, Sir! I vow, Sir Simon, ſhe knows more that 
you can conceive. She ſurpriſes me, I aſſure you, thong 
© I have been married theſe two years, and lis'd with ba 
: lber moſt part of my life. 
Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper? J am all over in a vet 
Pray. Miſs, have you not had company this after 
noon? J ſaw a young fop go out of the houſe as I wi 
coming hither. | 
© Bid. You might have ſeen two, Sir Simon, if yon 
;0 e700 had been good. 
+ Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper ? Sure the Fo | 
« poſſeſſed Pray, Miſs, what do they want here 
« Bid. Me, Sir !——they wanted me. 
Sir Sim. What did they want with you, 1 lay! 8 
# © Bit 
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Bid. Why, what do you want wich me ? 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper ?—I am thunderſtruck ! 
can't believe my own ears, Tell me the reaſon, I ſay, 
h— 

Tag. I'll tell you the reaſon why, if you pleaſe, Sir 
non. Miſs, you know, is a very filly young girl; and 
aving found out, (heav'n knows how!) that there is ſome 
ittle difference between ſixty-ſive and twenty- five, ſhe's 
idicalous enough to chloolc the latter; when, if ſhe'd 
ake my advice | | 
« Sir Kim. You are right, Tag, ſhe would take me, ch!— 
© Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only way to have both; for if ſhe 
3 you, the other will follow of courſe. 

« Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaiper ? 

« Bid, * Tis very true, Sir Simon; from knowing no bet- | 
er, I have ſet my heart upon a young man; and a young 
be I'll hare. There have been three here this afternoon. 

Sir Sim. Three, Jaſper! 

Bid. And they have been quatrelling 3 me, Me 
ne has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, if you'll 
ake up the conqueror, and kick him, as he has kick'd 
he others, you ſhall have me for Your reward, and my ſif- 
cen thouſand pounds into the bargain. What ſays my 
pero, eh! [ Slaps him on 1 back. 

* Sir Sim, The wor 19's at an end- What's to be done, 
Pe e - 

' Jl Pack up and be gone. Don't fight the match, Sir. 

* Sir Sim. Fleſh and blood can't bear it I'm all over 
agitation— Hugh, hughl— Am I cheated by a baby 
a doll? Where” s your aunt, you young cockatrice Pl 
let her know he's a baſe woman, and you are 
Bid. You are in a fine humour to ſkew your valour. 
Tag, fetch the Captain this minute, while Sir Simon is 
warm, and let him know he is waiting here to cut his 
throat. [Exit ag.] I lock'd lim up in my bed-cham- 
ver till you came. 

© Sir Sim, Here's an imp of darkneſs! What would I 
give that my fon Bob were here to thraſh her parks 
witle I--raviih'd the reſt of the family. 

 Faf. ] believe we had beſt reiz; Sir. 

Sir Sim. No, no, 1 muſt ſee her bully. firſt ; and, do 
you hear, Jaſper, if I pit him in a . do you Lack 
him down, 

' Tv Br. keep your temper, Sir. 


LY 5 . 0 6 Enter 
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Sir 


« Pufr [drawing him by the coat.) Kneel again, Sir 


there perform the operation. 


Capt. My affection to this lady. 


* Enter Captain, Tag, and Puff. 


© Capt. approach 8 angrily. What is the mean 8 
»Ounds! it is my father, Puff; what ſhall 14 


Al 
e 


© Sir Sim. I am enchanted! _ F Startin 
© Capt. There is no retreat; I mult Rand it! = 
© Bid. What's all this? op 
* Sir Sim. Your humble ſervant, Captain Fireball—Y, 
are welcome from the wars, noble Captain. I didn 
think of being knock'd o' th? head, or cut up alive, 
ſo fine a gentleman. | 
© Capt. I am under ſuch confuſion, Sir, that I have ud 
power to convince you of my innocence. © ' | 
Sir Fim. Innocence! pretty lamb! And ſo, Sir, yu 
hare left the regiment, and the honourable employmea 
of fighting for yon country, to come home and cut you 
tather's throat. Why, you'll be a great man in tint 
Bob ! 
Bid. His father, Tag! 
Sir Sim. Come, come, 'tis ſoon dent 
does it 


One froh 
or if you have any qualms, let your iquir 


© Puff. Pray, Sir, don't throw ſuch temptations in m 
way. 
Capt. Hold your impudent tongue. 


Sir Sim. Why don't you ſpeak, Mr „ hi 
excuſe have you for leaving the army, I ſay? 


Sir Sim. Your afſection, puppy! 
c "Capt. Our love, Sir, has been long and mutnal. Wha 
accidents have happen'd ſince my going abroad and het 
leaving the country, and how I have moſt unaccountabli 
met you here, I am a ſtranger to; but whatever appear 
ances may be, I ſti]! am, and ever was, your dutitul ſou 
« Bid. He talks like an angel, Tag! 
* Sir Sim. Dutiful, frrab have not you riral'd you 
7 fey ? . 
« Capt. No, Sir, you have rival'd me. My claim mul 
be prior to your*s. * 
Bid. Indeed, Sir en he can flew the beſt title to 
me. 
* Jaſ/. Sir, Sir, the young gentleman ſpeaks well; an! 
as che fortune will not go out of the family, I 25 
; 6 agyil 
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dviſe yon to drop your reſentment, be reconcil'd to your 
on, and relinquiſh the lady. 


Ti ES | f 

ſ « Sir Sim.. Ay, ay, with all my heart Look ye, ſon, 
„ie jou the girl; ſhe's too much for me, I confeſs j— 
57. und, take my word, Bob, you'll catch a tartar. 


Hid. I aſſure you, Sir Simon, I'm not the perſon you 
ake me for. If I have uſed you any ways ill, 'twas for 
your ſon's lake, who had my promiſe and inclinations 
before you; and though I believe I ſhould have made you 
z moſt uncomfortable wife, I'll be the beſt daughter to 
ron in the world; aud if you ſtand in need of a lady, my 
aunt is diſengeged, and is the beſt nurſe—— | 

© Gir Sim. No, no, I thank yon, child; you have fo 
urn'd my ſtomach to marriage, I have no appetite left. 
— Bot where is this aunt ? Won't ſhe top your pro- 
cecdings, think you? 


Jil 5 . 
1 Tas. She's how at her lawyer's, Sir; and if you pleaſe 
e gc with the young couple, aud give your approbation, 


I'll anfever for my old lady's conſent. 
+ Bid, The Captain and 1, Sir 3 
Sir Sim. Come, come, Bob, you are but an enſign, 
don't impoſe on the girl neither. | | 
© Capt. I had the good fortune, Sir, to pleaſe my royal 
general by my behaviour in a {mall action with the e- 
nemy, and he gave me a compaiy. 

Sir Kim. Bob, I wiſh you joy! This is news indeed! 
And when we celebrate your wedding, fon, PH drink a 
hali-pint bumper myſelf to your benefactor. | 
Capt. And he deſerves it, Sir. Such a Fenster by 


lis example and juſtice, animates us to deeds of glory, 


ieee and inſures us conqueſt. N 
al © <7” Sim. Right, my boy Come along then. | Gong. 
% Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, if you pleaſe. 
e -vcry body here feems well ſatisfied but myſelf. 
7 * Capt. What's the matter, Puff? | 
P.. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſuch a 
oof after, and the name of a ſoldier, I cannot put up the 
leaſt injury to my honour. 
"uf Sir Amn. Heyday ! what flouriſhes are theſe? | 
* Puff. Here is the man; come forth, caitiff.—[ Ts 
* Jaſper.]— He has confeſs'd this day, that in my abſence 
he hath taken freedoms with my lawful wife, and had 
an diſhonourable intentions againft my bed; for which I de- 
ul mand ſatisfaction. m— | | 


vile 


K 2 Sir Sim. 
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6 Sir Sim. [_friting him.) What ſtuff 3 irs here? T; 


« fellow's brain's turn'd. 
Puff. And crack'd too, Sir; but you are my Mitte! 
father, avd I ſubmit. 
, Ss Capt. Come, come, I'll ſettle your punctilios, ar 
will take care of you and Tag hereafter, provided. 50 
drop all animoſities, and ſhake hands this moment. 
N My revenge gives way to my irtereſt; and] 


Py & 


% 
= 


CO "hos 


1 

, ONCE again, Jaſper, take thee to oy boſom ; 
. I'm y iend again, Puff. — But, hark 4 

Jas. m your frien ga: an, Puff "oY ar 4 Z 

> 

6 l car you not; an if you” Nt lay afide your ſteel tho wy 
as far as a broken head or a black eye, I'm at your il v 
c vice upon demand. IP 
« Tag. You are very. good at crowing, indeed, Mr li : 
per; Pot let me tell you, the fool that is rogue enoun| c 


* to braz of a woman's favours, muſt be a dunghill even 

© ways. As for you, my dear hutband, ſhew your mum. 

bod in a proper place, and you need not fear theſe ſher 

« biters, 

« Sir Sim. The Abigail is pleaſant, I confeſs —he, he! 

Bid. I'm afraid the town will be ill-natur'd enough ü 

think I have been a little coquettiſh in my behaviour; bi 

I hope, as I have been conſtant to the Captain, I ſhall 
3 diverting myſelf with pretenders. 


— — 


W WTR TR 


Ladies, to fops and braggarts ne'er be kind; 
No charms can warm 'em, and no virtues bind: 
Each lover's merit by his conduct prove 
Who fails in honour, will be falſe in love. 
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AE A005 
Written by the Aurhox of the PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by- Mrs PRITCHARD. 


N OOD folks, i'm come, at my young Lady's bidding, 
To ſay, vou all are welcome to her wedding. 
Ai exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame? 
cw me the maid that would not do the ſame. 
Yor ſure the greateſt monſter ever ſeen, 
{s doating Sixty coupled to Sixteen / 
When wintry age had almoſt caught the fatr, 
Yonth clad in ſunſhine ſnatch'd her from deſpair :. 
Like a new Semele the virgin lay, 
And claſp'd her lover in the blaze of day. 
Thus may each maid, the toils almoſt intrapt in, 
Change old Sir Simon for the briſt young Captain. 
I love thoſe men of arms, they know their trade: 
Let daſtards ſue, the ſons of fire invade ! 
hey cannot bear around the bait to nibble, 
Like pretty, powder'd, patient Mr Fribdle : 
'to dangers bred, and ſkilful in command, 
They ſtorm the ſtrongeſt fortreſs ſword in hand! 
Nights without ſleep, and floods of tears when waking, 
Shew'd poor Mils Biddy was in piteous taking, 
She's now quite well; for maids in that condition, 
Find the young lover is the beſt phyſician : 
And, without helps of art, or boaſt of knowledge, 
They cure more women, faith, than all the college 
But to the poiat- I come with low petition, | 
For faith poor Bayes is in a ſad condition 
* The huge tall Hangman ſtauds to give the blow, 
And only waits your pleaſures-——ay or no. 
if you ſhould Pit, Box, and Gallery, egad! 
Joy turns his ſenſes, and the man runs mad! 
But if your cars are ſhut, your hearts are rock, 
And you pronounce the ſentence block to block; 
Down kneels the bard, and leaves you, when he's dead, 
The empty tribute of an author's head. 


£11! 


1 Alluding to Bayer's Prologue in the Rehearſal, 
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BON TON: 


, 


HIGH LIFE ABOVE STAIR; 
IN TWO ACTS: 


By DAVID GARRICK, Es 


DramaTis PERSON. 


M E N. E 
Rd, Drury-Lane, 

Lord Minitin — — Mr Dodd. 

Sir John Trotley — — Mr King. 

Colonel Tivy — — — Mx Brereton, 

Feſamy — — — Mr La Maſh, 
| Day — — — Mr Parſons. 

Mignon — — — Mr Burton. 

WO M E N. 
Lady Minitin — — — Mrs King. 
Mi. Tittup — — Uk— Mrs Abington, 


Gymp —— — — Miſs Platt. 


« 
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Written by G EORGE COLEM AN. 
Spoken by Mr KING. 


ASHION in ev'ry thing bears ſov'reign ſway, 
And words and periwigs have both their day: 

Each have their vurlieus too, are modiſh each 
In Rated diſtricts, wigs as well as ſpeech. | 
The Tyburn ſeratch, thick club, and Temple tie, 
The parſon's feather-top friz'd broad and high, 
The coachnian's cauliflower built tiers on tiers 
Difſer not more from bags and brigadiers, 


r 
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Than great St George's or St James's ſtiles, 


From the broad dialect of broad St Giles. 
What is Bon Ton — Oh, damme, cries a buck 


Half arunk—aſk me, my dear, and you're in lack 


Ben Ton's to ſwear, break windows, beat the watch, 
Pick up a wench, drink healths, and roar a catch. 
Keep it up, keep it up! damme, take your ſwing ! 


Bon Ton is life, my boy; Bon Ton's the thing! 


Ah! I loves life, and all the joys it yields 
Says madum Fuſſock, warm from Spital-fields. 
Bene Tone s the ſpace ' twixt Saturday and MLONdaYs 
And riding in a one-horie chair o' Sunday! | 


*Tis drinking tea on Summer-afternoons 


At Bagnigge- Wells, with china and gilt ſpoons? 
is laying by our ltuffs, red cloaks, and pattens, 

To dance cow-tillins, all in ſiKs and fattins! _ 

Vulgar! cri-s Miſs. Obſerve in higher life 

The feather'd ſpinſter, and thrice-feather'd wife! 

The club's Bon Ton. Bon Ton's a conſtant trade 

Of rout, feſtino, ball, and maſquerade ! 

"Tis plays and puppet-ſhews; 'tis ſomething new! 
"Tis loſing thouſands ev'ry night at loo! 

Nature it thwarts, and contradicts all reaſon; 

"Tis ſtiff French ſtays, and fruit when out of ſeaſon ! 
A roſe when half a guinea is the price, 


A ſet of bays ſcarce bigger than ſix mice; 


To viſit friends you never with to ſee 

Marriage *twixt thoſe who never can agree; 

Old dowagers dreſt, painted, patch'd, and curl'd; 

This is Bon Ton, and this we call the world! 
True, ſays my Lord; and thou, my only ſon, 

Whate'er your faults, ne er ſin again{t Ben Ton J 

Who toils for learning at a public ſchool, 

And digs for Greek and Latin, is a fool. 

French, French, my boy's the thing! jaſes ! prate, Abe] 

Trim be the mode, whipt-ſyllabub the matter! 

Walk like a Frenchman ! ſor on Engliſh pegs 

Moves native aukwardneſs with two left legs. 

Of courtly friendſhip form a treacherous league; 

Seduce men's daughters, —with their wives intrigue : 


Keep your teeth clean—and erin, if ſmall talk fails— 
But never laugh, whatever jeſt prevails? | 
Nothing but nonſenſe c'er gave laughter birth; 

That vulgar way the vulgar ſhew their mirth. 
Laughter's a rude convulfion, ſenſe that juſtles, 
Diſturbs the cockles, and diſtorts the muſcles. * 
Hearts may be black, but all ſhould wear clean faces; 
The graces, boy! the graces, graces, graces 1] 


In ſightly ſemicircles round your nails, 5 


In building, ſeribbling, fighting, and vertù, 
And various other ſhapes, till riſe to view. 


. The lines between crotebets are omitted at the theatre. 


Such is Bon Ton / and walk this city thro', _ | 5 
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To-night our Bayes, with bold, but careleſs tints, 

Hits off a ſKetch or two, like Darly's prints: 

Should connoiſſeurs allow his rough draughts ſtrike em, 
will be Bon Ton—to ſee 'em—and to like em. 


I. 
L 

| 

[ 
*. 


I 
Enter Lady Minikin and Miſs Tittup. 


ii 
LADY Minixix. 1p 


T is not, my dear, that I have the leaft regard ſor Mou 
lord; I had no love for him before I married him, fg. 
you know matrimony is ſio breeder of affection; but . 
hurts my pride that he ſhould negleQ me and run after 
ther women. | I? 
Miſs Tit. Ha, ha, ha! How can you be ſo hypocriticM-” 
lady Minikin, as to pretend to uneaſineſs at ſuch trifft“. 
But, pray, have you made any new diſcoveries of my lord 
gallantry ? | L. 
La. Min. New diſcoveries! why, I ſaw him myſelf . 
terday morning in a hackney-coach with a minx in Wl L 
pink cardinal; you fhall abfolutely burn your's, Tittup, fol 2 
T ſhall never bear to ſee one of that colour again. [ 
Piſs Tit. Sure ſhe does not ſuſpect me. [ A4/ide. ]— An, 
where was your ladyſhip, pray, when you ſaw him? 
La. Min. Taking the air with colonel Tivy in his vis. 
vis. | 

Miſs Tit. But, my dear lady Minikin, how can you be 
ſo angry that my lord was hurting your pride, as you caliſh: 
it, in the hackney-coach, when you had him ſo much i 
your power in the vis-a-vis? . 

La. Min. What, with my lord's friend, and my friend 
lover! [ Takes her by the hand.] O fie, Tittup!“ | 
Mi Tit. Poh, poh! Love and friendſhip are very fint 
names, to be ſure; but they are mere vifiting acquaintance; 
we know their names indeed, talk of 'em ſometimes, and let 
'em knock at our doors; but we never let *em in, you know. 

| [Locking roguiſbly at ber. 

La. Min. I vow, Tittup, you are extremely polite. | 

Miſs Tit. T am extremely indifferent in theſe affairs, 
thanks to my education. We muſt marry, you know, be 

: ; Caue 
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e other people of faſhion marry; but I ſhonld think 


- meanly of myſelf, if, after I was married, I ſhould feel 
leaſt concern at all about my huſband. 

a. Min. J hate to praiſe myſelf, and yet I may with 
h aver, that no woman of quality ever had, can have, 
vill have, ſo confummate a contempt for ber lord, as L 
e for the moſt honourable and puiffant earl of Minihin, 
* Periw inkle; aud baron Pitmouſe—ha, ha, ha! 

Vi Tic. But is it not ftrange, lady Minikin, that mere- 
is being Jour huſband ſhould create ſuch indifferenee? 
certainly in every other eye, his lor — has great ac- 
pit anents. 

z. Min. Accompliſuments! thy head 1s certainly turn'd ; 
A know any of 'em, pray let's have em; hp are a no- 
„, and will amuſe me. 
Ar Tit. Imprimie, he is a man of quality, 

La. Min. W bich, to be ſure, includes all the cardinal 
es poor: girl! go Ou. 

A's Tit, He 18 a very handſome man. 

La. Min. He has a very-bad con{titution. 

ATifs Tit. He has wit. 

La. Min. He is a lord, and a little goes a great N 
Mijs Tit. He has great good. nature. 

La. Min. No wonder he's a fool. 

Mfr Tit, And then his fortune, you'll allow— 

La. Min. Was a great one—hut he games; aud, if fair- 

he's undone; if not, he deſerves to be hang” aud 7 
my lord Minikin— And now, let your wiſe uncle, and 
good couſin Sir John Trotley, baronet, enter: Whype®: 
he, pray ? c 
Miſs Tit. In his own room, I ſuppoſe, reading 5 
nd newſpapers againſt the enormities of the times; if he 
ays here a week longer, notwithſtanding my expectations 
rom him, I ſhall certainly affront htm. 

La. Min. Tam a great favourite, but it is impoſſible muck 
nger. to act up to his very righteous ideas of things. 
Jen't it pleaſant to hear him abuſe every body, and every 
hing, and yet always finiſhing with a—You' Il excuſe me, 
oufin !—Ha, ha, ha ! 

Miſs Tit. What do you think the Goth faid to me yeſter- 
lay! One of the knots of his tie hanging down his left ſhoul- 
ler, and his fringed cravat nicely twiſted down his breaſt and 
hruſt through his gold button-hole, which looked exactly 
ike my little Barbet's head in his gold collari—* Tit 
„ Tit- 
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„ Tittup, (cries he, drawing himſelf up) I proteſt age 
„this manner of conducting yourſelf, both at home and 
= broad.“ What are your objections, Sir John? anſwer 
I, a little pertly.—** Various and manifold, (rephed he); 
„ have no time to enumerate particulars now; but I 
& venture to propheſy, if you keep whirling round int 
« vortex of pantheons, operas, feitiuos, coteries, maiqu 
© rades, and all the devilades in this town, your head y 
« begiddy, down you will fall, loſe the name of Lucrey 
„ and be called nothing but '!ittup ever after—You'll e 
& cuſe me, coutin!”— And ſo he left me. 


La. Min. O the barbarian! 


Minter Gymp. ati 


Gymp. A card, your ladyſhip, from Mrs Pewitt. 
La. Ilin. Poor Pewitt!— f ihe can be but ſeen at pull 
places with a woman of quality, ſhe's the happieſt of pt 
beians. [ Reads the card. }—* Mrs Pewitt's reſpects ro Li 17 
«« Mintkin and Miſs "Fittup; hopes to have the pleaſures 
“ attending them to Lady Filligrre's ball this evening, 
& Lady Daifey fees maſks,” — We'll certainly attend her. 
Gymp, put tome mcifage-cards upon my toilet, I'll {enda 
anſwer immediately; and tell one of my footmen, that! 
muſt make ſome vikts for me to-day again, and ſend me al 
of thoſe he made yeſterday: He mull be ſure to call at |; 
dy Pettitoes; and if ſhe ſhould unluckily be at home, h 
muſt ſay that he came to enquire after her ſprained ani 
Mis Tit. Ay, ay, give our compliments to her ſpraie e 
ankle. | g 1 | 
La. Min. That woman's ſo fat, ele ver get well of it 
and I am reſolved not to call at her door myſelf, till I ani c 
ſure of not finding her at home. —I am horndly low-ſpit 
ed to-day ; do, fend your Colonel to play at cheſs with nic 
Since he bclonged to you, Titty, I have taken a kind of! 
king to him; I like every thing that loves my Titty. 
1 | I Kilſes ber 
Mi Tit. T know you do, my dear lady. L Kifjes her, 
Ta. Min. That ſneer I don't like; if ſhe ſuſpects, I {hall 
hate her. UA ſide.] — Well, dear J'itty, Pl go and write m 
cards, and dreſs for the maſquerade; andift that won't rail 
my ſpirits, you mult ailift me to plague my, lord a Es 
4.4 8 Exl. 

Miſs Tit. Ves; and I'll plague my lady a little, or I an 
much miſtaken: My lord ſhall know every tittle that hu 
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ed. What a poor, blind, alk. wittedd, ſelf. conceited crea- 

chis dear friend and ee of mine is! And what a 
„ſpirited, gallant ſoldier my Colonel is! My lady Mini- 
likes him; he likes my fortune: My lord likes me, and 
ke my lord; e e not ſo much as he imagines, or to 

the fool ſo raf ay as he may expect; ſhe mult be very 
indeed, who can't flutter about the flame without burn- 
her la nt a great revolution in this family in 
ſpace of fifteen moothe! We went out of England a 
y aukward, regular, good Engliſh family! but half” a year 
France, and a winter pafled in the warnter climate of Ita— 
have ripenes. our minds to every refinement of caſe, dil- 
ation, and pleaſure. 


Euter hgh Tivy. 


700. Tivy. May I hope, madam, that- your humble ferrant 

ſome ſhare in your laſt reverie? 

Miſs Tit. How is it poſſible to have the leaſt know ledge of 
anel Tivy, and not make him the prince pal . of one” E 
lections. 

Col. Tivy. That man rauft have very little feeling ws taſte 
o is not proud to have a place in the thoughts of the ſineſt 
man in Europe. 5 r 
Miſs Tit. O fie, Colonel! ä T Curtfies and Liuſles. 
Cal. Tivy. By my honour, madam, I mean what I fay. 
Miſs Tit. By your honour, Colonel! Why will vou paſs 

your counters to me? Don't J know chat you fine gen- 
men regard no honour but that which is given at the ga- 

ing table, and which indeed ought to be the only honour 

u Monld ks free with. © 
Col. Tivy. Flow can you, Miſs, treat me lo er ee — 
ave I not abſolutely forſworn' dio e, miſtreſs, every thing, 

ce J dared to offer i e you? 


7 


Mifs Tit. Ves, Colonel ; and when 1 dare to receive you, . 


du Hay return to every thi nz again, and not violate the laws 
the preſent happy matrimonial Sſtabliſhment. | 
Col. Tivy. Give me but 3 conſent, madam, and your 
t to come 

Miſi Tit. Do but get my conſent, and Pl! take care of 
y life to come. * 

Col. 7. wy, How ſhall I cet your conſent ? 

Miss Tit. By getting we in the h Umour. 

Col. Tivy. But how to get you in the humour? 


Mifs Til. O, there are teveral ways; I am ven goed- na- 
red, e 


| 
| 
| 
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Col. Tir A. Are you in the humour now? | 

Mi 7.” I "We 
Cel. Tiny. THow ſhall I? 

11 7 70 7 ſhall i !—You a ſoldier, 2 aud not know 
art ory: \— How ſhall I2— Lell tell you how — 
you have a fubtle, treacherous, politic enemy to deal yy 
never ſtand ſhiily ſhaliy, and Joſe your u time in treaties; 
parlics; but cock your hat, draw! your {word ;—march, b 
drum—dub, dub, à dub—preſent, fire, piſi-paufl-—* (1s dg 
—they flv, they vield.—Vi&oria ' victoria [L Peunuing 

Col. Tivy. Stay, [tay „my dear, dear angel! 

[ Bringing her lu 

A775, 7 Tit: No, no, no, I have no time to.be killed 10 
Beſides, lady Minikin is in the vapours, and wants you 
cheſs . and my lord 18Jow-fpirited, and wants me at picqu 
My uncle is in an ill-humour, and wants me to diſcurd jy 
and go with him into the country. | | 
Col. Tiay. And will you, Miſs? 
: ATi Tit. Will 1:—No, I never do as I am pig; but) 
LO go to my lady. 

Gol. Tivy. Nay, but Mis 

11 iſs Tit. yr aig but Colonel; if you won't has your con 
manding- - officer, you ſhall be 8 and then my maid wor 
accept of you; ſo march, Colonel: Look'ee, Sir, Iw 
command before marriage, and do what I pleaſe afterwarl 
or ] have been well educated to very little purpoſe. | Fx 

Col. T ivy. What a mad devil it is!— Now if I had t 
lealt affection ior the girl, I ſhould be damnably vexecd 
1 {te has a fine fortune; and I muſt have her i 

an.— Lol, lol, lol, &c. [Exit fg 


; 5 15 2; Enter Sir John Trotley and Davy.. 


Sir Foln. Hold your tongue, Davy; you talk like a fo 

Davy. It is a fine place, your honour, and l could live ke 
for ever! 

Sir John. More ſhame for you.—-Live here for ever! 
What, among thievesand pickpockets ?—What a revoluti 
ſince my tinic!—The more I fee, the more I've cauſe for 

mentation. What a dreadful change bas time brought? 
boat in twenty years! 1 ſhould not . Eren the plac 
again, nor che people; ; all the ſigns that made ſo noble n 
appearance, are all taken down.—-Net a bob or tie- wig! 
te ſeen! All the degrees from the parade in St James 
Park, to the ſtool and bruth at the corner of every fic 
: han 
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e their hair tied up—the maſon laying bricks, the baker 
h his baſket, the poſt-boy crying newſpapers, and the 
tort preſcribing phy fic, have all their hair tied up; and 
t's ay reaſon ſo many heads are tied up every month. 
I ſhall have my head tied up to-morrow, Mr 
fo Ke doi it for me— Your honour Fe 1 look like Philiſ- 
es among 'em. 
ir Jobn. And I ſhall break your head if it is tied up; I 
e innovation. —All confufion, YE no diſt inction The 
ets now are as ſmooth as a turnpike-road: No rattling” 
1 exerciſe in the hackney-coach-s:—Thoſe who ride in 
n are all faft aſleep; and they have ſtrings 1 in their hands, 
at the coachman muſt pull to waken *em when they are to 
ſet down. — What luxury and abomination ! 
Davy. Is it ſo, your honour? *feckins, I liked it hugely. | 
Sir Fohn. But you muſt hate and deteſt London. | 
Davy. How can I manage that, your honour, when there 
every thing to delight my eye and cheriſb my heart? 
Sir John. Tis all deceit and deluſion. 
Davy. Such crowding, coaching, carting, and ſqueczings, 
Ich a power of fine Gohts, fine ſhops full of fine things; and 2 
en ſuch fine illuminations all of a row; and ſuch fine dain- 
ladies in the ſtreets, ſo civil and ſo graceleſs—they talk of 
juntry- -virls, theſe here look more healthy and roſy by half. 
Sir Jobn. Sirrah, they are proſtitutes; and are civil to de- 
de and deſtroy you: They are painted Jezebels; and they 
ho hearken to 'em, like Jezebel of old, will go to the dogs: 
you dare to look at em, you will be tainted ; and if you 
deak to 'em, you are undone.” | ; 
Davy. Bleſs us, bleſs us !---How does your id know 
| this ?——Were they as bad in your time? 
Sir Fobn. Not by half, Davy—-In my time, there was a 
rt of decency in the worſt of women: But the harlots now 
atch like tygers for their prey, and drag you to their dens 
infamy—See, Davy, how they have torn wy neckeloth. 
D Sheaws his neckelath. 
| Davy, If you had gone civilly, your honour, they would 
t have hurt you. 


Str John. Well, we'll get away as faſt as we can. 


ple Dowy. Not. this; month, I hope; for I have not had half 
e Wy bellyful! yet. + 
ig! Sir John. I'll knock you down, Davy „if yo gro pro- 
mes isate: You ſhar't go out * to-night; z and to-morrow 
Tree | 


keep 
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keep in my room, and flay till I can look over my thiaglf 
and ſee they don't cheat you. a 5 1 
Davy. Your honour then won't keep your word within 


Sir Fohn. Why, what did I promiſe you? L 
Davy. That I ſhould take fixpen'orth of one of the the 
tres to-night, and a ſhilling place at the other to-morrow. 
ir Fehn. Well, well, ſo I did: Is it a moral piece, Day' 

Davy. O yes, and written by a clergyman; it is cell 


the Rival Canaanites, or the Tragedy of Braggadocia, a 
Sir Zohn. Be a good lad, and I won't be worſe than m x | 
word; there's money for you. L Gives him ſome. ]|—But cont - 


% 


Davy. To be ſure, your honour. As J am to go ſo ſoon, 
I'U make a night of it. 4g LAſide, and eri. 
Sir John. This fellow would turn rake and macaroni if 
he was to ſtay here a week longer—Bleſs me, what dangen 
are in this town at every ſtep! O that I were once ſettlel 
ſafe again at Trotley- place Nothing but to ſave my cout 
try ſhould bring me back again. My niece Lucretia is f 
| be-faſhioned and he-devilled, that nothing, I fear, can fat 
her: However, to eaſe my conſcience, I muſt try. But 
what can be expected from the young women of theſe times 
but fallow looks, wild ſchemes, ſaucy words, and looſe mo- 
rals!—They lie a-bed all day, fit up all night: If they are 
ſilent, they are gaming; and if they talk, *tis either ſcandal 
or infidelity; and that they may look like what they are, 
their heads are all feather, and round their necks are twiſted 
rattleſnake tippets.—0 tempora, O mores! | 
Lord Minikin diſcovered in his poaudering- gocun, <vith Jeſlamy 
and Mignon. 8 
L. Min. Prithee, Mignon, don't plague me any more: 
Doſt think that a noBleman's head has nothing to do but to 
be tortured all day under thy infernal fingers? Give we my 
clothes. 8 | 
Mig. Ven you loſs your monee, my Lor, you no goot hu. 
mour.; the devil may dreſs your cheveu for me. [ Exit 
L. Min. hat ſelow's an impudent raſcal, but he's a ge- 
nius; ſo I muſt bear with him. Our beef and pudding ei. 
riches their blood ſo much, that the ſlaves in a month forget 
their miſery and ſoup-maigre.—O my head !—A chair, jel 
ſamy.— I. muſt abſolutely change my wine-merchant : 
can't taſte his champagne without diſordering myſelf tor! 
week !—Heigh-bs ! [Sp 
AHA 


ftraight home, for I ſhall want to go to bed. 
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Enter Miſs Tittup. 
Miſe Th. What makes you ſigh, my lord? 
IL. Min. Becauſe you were ſo near me, child. 8 
Miſs Tit. Indeed I ſhould rather have thought my lady 
deen with vou By your looks, my r Lam afraid 

ortune jilted yon laſt nighlt. 
L. Min. No, faith; our elubmpagne was nat chad yeſler- 
y, and I am vapoured like our Engliſh November; but 
e glance of my Tittup can difpel vapours | like—like 
Ms Tit. Like ſomething very fine, to be ſure; but pray, 
ep your ſimile for the next time ;—and hark'ee—a little 
udence will not be amiſs ; ; Mr JeKamy will think you mad, 
d me worſe, | [ Half ofide. 
Feſ. O, pray don't nd me, madam. 
L. Min. Gadlo, Jeſſamy, look out my domino, and PN 
ug the bell when [ want you. 

Tel. J ſhall, my lord. — Mils thinks chat every body i is 
ind in the houſe but herſelf. [ Afede, and exit. 
Miſs Tit. Upon my word, my lord, you muſt be a little 
Ore prudent, or ve ſhall 8 the town-talk. 

L. Min. And ſol will, my dear; aud therefore, to E 
nt ſurpriſe, PI lock the door. LLoc. s its 
Miſs Tit. What do you mean, my lord? 
L. Min. Pr udence, child, prudence z * keep all my jewels 
der lock and key. 

M/ Tit. You are not in poſſefMon yet, my lord: I can't 
ay two minutes. TI only came to tell you that lady Minikin 
w us yeſterday in' the hackney-coachz ſhe did not know 
e, I believe ; ſhe pretends to be greatly uneaſy at your neg 
& of her; the certainly has ſome miſchief in her head. 

L. Min. No intentions, I hope, of being fond of me? 
Miſs Tit. No, no: eg yourſelf eaſy; the hates you 
oſt unalterablx. e 
L. Min. Vou have given me ſpirits again. 

Mis Tit, Her pride is alar med that you ſhould prefer a any 
{ the ſex to her.. 
I. Min. Her pride how had been alarmed ever ſince 1 had 
e honour of knowing her. it, 
Miſs Tit. But, dear my lord, let us ih merry and wifes 
ould the ever be convinced that we have a Zendre for each o- 
her, ſhe certainly would proclaim it, and then 
L. Min. We ſhould be envied, and we ſhould de laughed 
t, my ſweet couſin. 

. Gs Tit. Nay, I would bays her mactified too—dor t tho? 
EN 2 
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I love her ladyſhip ſincerely, I cannot ſay but I love aH 
miſchief as ſincerely ; But then if my uncle Trotley ſha * 
know of our affair, he is ſo old-faſhioned, prudiſh, and u 

of- the- way, he would either ſtrike me out of his will, A lic⸗ 
ſiſt upon my quitting the houſe. ne fig 13 

Z. Min. My good couſin is a queer mortal, that's certi 
1 wiſh we could get him bandſomely into the country aca t cr 
He has a fine fortune to leave behind him. Li. 
NI Tit. But then he lives ſo regularly, and never mai. 
uſe ot a phyſician, that he may live theſe twenty years. 

L. Min. What can we do with the barbarian? 

 H7ifs Tit. I don't know what's the matter with me, but 
am really in fear of him; I ſuppoſe, reading his formal bool f 
when 4 was in the country with him, and going fo conſtauery 
to church, with my elbows ſtuck to my hips, and my an 
turned in, has given me theſe fooliſh prejudices. et: 


L. Mia. Then you mull affront him, or you'll never 
the better of him. L Enocking at the du th 


Sir Jebn. { witcout.] My lord, my lord, are you buſy! 

| . Minikin wilocks the deor ſuf 
Miſs Tit, Heavens, *tis that deteſtable brute, my uncle! feel 
Z.. Min, That horrid dog, my couſin! ! 15 
Ait Tit. What ſhall we do, my lord? [-e | 
Sir John. Fat the deer, | Nay, my lord, my lord, I leap! 
vou; pray, let me {peak with you. CT! 


* 


L. Tin, Ho, Sir John, is it you? I beg your pardon; I 
put up my papers and open the door. | 
Mifs Tit. Stay, ſtay, my lord, I would not meet him non 
for the world; if he ſees me here alone with you, he?!] rar 
like a madman : Put me up the chimney; any where. 
L. Min. [Caloud.] I'm coming, Sir John. Here, ber 
get behind my great chair; he ſhan't ſee you, and you mi) 
| hear all: I'll be ſhort and pleaſant with him. | 
5 [ Puts her behind the chair, and opens the cur 
| [+ + Enter, Sin ohn. 5 | 
[ During this ſcene, his Lordfhip turns the chair, as 5 
lohn moves, 10 conceal Littuß. 
Sir John. Vou'll excuſe me, my lord, that T have: brokil 
in upon you? I heard you talking pretty loud: 1 
have you nobody with you? What were you about, covin 
2 | e enen [Looking about 
IL. Min. A particular affair, Sir John; I always lock mf 
ſelf up to ftudy my ſpeeches, and ſpeak em aloud for the {akt 
of the tone and action.— „ 
| Sir Jain 
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vr Jon. Ay; ay, "tis the beſt way; I am ſorry I difturbed 


you'll excuſe me, couſin. 
„. Min. I am rather obliged to you, Sir John: Intenſe 
lication to theſe things ruins my health; but one muſt do 
or the ſake of the nation. | 
ir John. May be ſo; and I hope: the nation will be the 
ter for't - Vou'll excuſe me. e | 
L. Min. Excuſe you, Sir John! I love your frankneſs; 
t why won't you be trauker ſtill? We have always ſome- 
ug for dinner, and you will never dine at home. | 
Sir Jobn. You mult know, my lord, that I love to know 
at I eat. I hate to travel where I don't know my way; 
d fince you have brought in foreign faſhions and figaries, 
ery thing and every body are in maſquerade; your men 
d manners too, are as much frittered and fricaſee'd as your 
ef and mutton: I love a plain diſh, my lord. 
Miſs Tit. ¶pecping.] I with 1 was out of the room, or he 
the bottom of the Thames. | : 
Sir Jobn. But to the puint—I came, my lord, to open 
y 5 to you about my niece Tittup: Shall I do it 
eely? 0 
Miß, Tit. Now for it: 
J. Min. The freer the better; Tittup's a fine girl, 
dulin, and deſerves all the kindneſs you can ſhew her. 
[Lord Minikin and Tittup make ſigns at each other. 
Sir John, She mult deſerve it, tho?, before ſhe ſhall have 
; and I wou'd have her begin with lengthening her pet- 
oats, covering her ſhoulders, and wearing a cap upon her 
Miſs Tit. O, frightfal! | Aſide. 
L. Min. Don't you think a taper leg, and falling ſhoul- 
rs, and fine hair, delightful objects, Sir John??? 
Sir Zohn. And therefore ought to be conceal'd; 'tis 
eir intereſt to conceal em; when you take from men the 
eaſure of imagination, thexe will be a ſcarcity of huſ- 
nds and then taper legs Lalling ſhoulders, and fine hair, 
Jay be had for nothing. it | 
L. Min, Well ſaid, Sir John! ha, ha !—Your niece ſhall 
ear a horſeman's coat and jack-boots, to pleaſe you. 
Sir Jobn. You may ſneer, my lord; but for all that, E 
ink my niece in a bad way. She muſt leave me and the 
untry,forſooth, to travel and ſee good company and fa- 
ions! I have ſeen 'em too, and wiſh from my heart that 
© is not much the worſg Archer journey, —Yowll excuſe 


4 Min. 


N 
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L. Min. But why. in a paſſion, Sir John ?— 


| [Hrs Lordſpip nods and laughs at Miſs Tittup, wi gent 
* | | peeps from behind, 1 1 0 oy 
bt Don't you think that my lady and I ſhall be able and wil. for 
; ling to put her into the right road ? | Ipra) 
Sir Fohn. Zounds! my lord, you are out of it yourſelf; L 


this comes of your travelling; all the town knows how you Tie 
and my lady live together; and I muſt tell you—you'll ex. Will 


cuſe me !—that my niece ſuffers by the bargain ; prudence, 1 8 
my lord, is a very fine thing. | ther 
Z. Min. So is a long neckcloth nicely twiſted into a but- th 
ton-hole ; but I don't chooſe to wear one. —Yowll excuſe ' 
me! ” | wh: 


Sir 7ohn. I wiſh that he who firſt changed long neck. i a 
cloths for ſuch things as you wear, had the wearing of a Tl 


twiſted neckcloth that I wou'd give him: tins 
L. Min. Prithee, baronet, don't be ſo horridly out of iv: 
the way; prudence is a very vulgar virtue, and ſo incom- I! 


patible with our preſent eaſe and refinement, that a prudent am 
man of faſhion is now as great-a miracle as a pale woman lo. 
of quality; we got rid of our mauvais honte at the time that Ne 
we imported our neighbours rouge and their morals. 


Sir John. Did you ever hear the like? I am not ſurpriſed, H 
my lord, that you think ſo lightly and talk fo vainly, who : 
are ſo polite a huſband; your lady, my couſin, is a fine wo- 
man, and brought you a fine fortune, and. deſerves better 7 
uſage. * : ; 

7. Min. Will you have her, Sir John? She is very much Will tc 
at your ſervice. - 8 

Sir John. Profligate ! What did you marry her for, my 
lord? . 


L. Min. Convenience! - Marriage is not now. a-days an- 
affair of inclization, but convenience; and they who mar- 
ry for love, and ſuch old-taſhion*d tuff, are to me as ridicu- 
lous as thoſe that advertiſed for an agreeable companion in 
a poſt- chaiſe. ; | 
Sir Fohn. I have done, my lord; Miſs Tittup ſhall either 
return with me into the country, or not a penny . ſhall ſhe 
have from Sir John Frotley, baronet. | 

| | [Whiſtles and walks about. 
Miſs Tit. J am frighten'd out of my wits ! ES 
[Lord Minikin inge, and fils down. 
Sir John. Pray, my lord, what huſpand is this you have 
got for her? * ; * 


L. Min. 
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L. Min. A. friend of. mine; a man of wit, and a fine. 
entleman.. 
Sir John. May be ſo; and yet make a damnꝰ d bad huſband 
for = that. —You'll excule me !—What eſtate has he, 
ra 
. Min. He's a: colonel : 115 elder brother, Sir Tan. 
Tivy, will certainly break his- neck; and then my friend 
will be a happy man. 
Sir John. Here's morals! —A happy man when his. bro- 
ther has broke his neck !—a happy man—Mercy on me! 
L. Min. Why, he'll have fix thouſand a-year, Sir John 
Sir John. I don't care what hell bave, nor 1 dou't care 
what he is, nor who my niece-marries; ſhe is a fige lady, 
and let her have a fine. gentleman! I ſhan't hinder. her: 
LI away into the country to- -MOrroW, and leave you to your 
fine coings; I have no reliſh for 'em, net I.: [ can't 
live among you; nor eat with you, nor game with you; 
L hate cards and dice; I will neither rob nor be robb*d ; 1 
am contented with what I have, and am very happy, my 
lord, though my brother has not broke his: neck 
excuſe me! [ Exit. 
L. Min. Ha, ha, ha! Come, fox, come out of your hole! 
Ha, ha, ha! 
ifs Tit. Indeed, my lord, you have undone me; not a 
foot hall Lhave of T rotley.. manor, that's poſitive But 
no matter, there's no danger of his breaking his neck; ſo 


to him for the future as if he was a poor relatien. 
L. Min. [kneeling, ſnatching her hand, and kifjing it. Trek 
muſt kneel and adore you for your ſpirit, my ſweet, ben gent 
7 Lucretia r 
Re-enter Sir John. 

Sir Nyhn. One thing I had forgot. — 
Alife Tit. Ha! he's here again. | 
Sir Jabn- Why, what the devil 3 ho! my niece | ge 
eretia, agd my virtuous lord, ſtudying ſpeeches for the good 
of the nation !—Yes, yes, you. have been making fine 
ſpeeches, indeed, my lord; and your arguments have pre- 
vail'd, I fee. I beg your pardon ! I did not mean to inter- 
rupt your ſtudies.—You'll excuſe me, my lord! 

L. Min. [ ſmiling, and mocking him. ] You'll excnſe me, 
Sir John! 
Sir Fohn.. O yes, my lord; but Pm afraid the devil won't 
exeuſe you at tlie Prager; time, —Miſs Lucretia, how do you, 


N 


II e'en make myſelf happy with what I have, and behave - #4 
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child? You are to be married ſoon— 1 wiſh the gentleman 
joy, Miſs Lucretia; he is a happy man, to be ſure, and 
will want nothing but the breaking of his brother's neck to 


be compleatly ſo. | | of \ 
Miſs Tit. Upon my word, uncle, you are always putting 

bad conſtructions upon things; my 3 has been ſoliciting 

me to marry his friend — and having that moment ex. 

torted a conſent from me—he was thanking and withing 1 

me joy in his foohſh manner. EF efitating, Ning 


Sir Fohn. Is that all? But how came you bere, child - Mai: 
aid you fly down the chimney or in at the window? for Ioan. 
don't remember ſeeing you when I was here before. wit 

ZTifs Tir. How can you talk fo, Sir John?—You really ( 
_ confound me with your ſuſpicions;—and then you aſi ſo {Wriac 
many queſtions, and I have ſo many things to do, that—up. WW fri 
on my word, if J don't make haſte, 'I fhar't get my dreſs BW for 
ready for the ball; fo I muſt run. —Vou'll excuſe me, Nuit 
uncle! : [Exit running. ¶ ane 
Sir John. A fine hopeful young lady that, my lord! wh 

L. Min. She's well-bred and has wit. 7 i 

Sir John. She has wit and breeding enough to laugh at Wi wi 
her relations, and beſtow favours on your lordſhip 3 but Ie. 
muft tell you plainly, my lord—yow'll excuſe me—that ¶ ba 
your marrying your lady, my couſin, to uſe her ill; and 
ſending for my niece, yourcovlin, to debauch her 

L. Min. You'te warm, Sir John, and don't know the 
world, and I never contend with ignorance and paſſion; 
live with me ſometime; and you'll be ſatisfied of my honour 
end good intentions to you. and your family; in the mean- 
time command my houſe.— I muſt attend immediately lady 
Filligree's maſquerade; and I am ſorry you won't make one 
with us. Here Jeſſamy, give me my domino, and call a 
chair; and don't let my uncle want for any thing. Youwll 
excuſe me, Sir John ; tol, lol, de rol, &c. T Exit ſinging. 

Sir Fohn. The world's at an end! Here's fine work, here 
are precious doings! This lord is a pillar of the ſtate too; 
no wonder that the building 1s in danger with ſuch rotten 
ſupporters!—Heigh-ho!—And then my poor lady Minikin, 
what a friend and huſband ſhe is bleſs'd with! Let me con- 
ſider: Should I tell the good woman of theſe pranks, 
I may only make more miſchief, and mayhap go near to 
Kill her ; for ſhe's as tender as ſhe's virtuous—Poor lady! 
PI een go and comfort her dire&ly; endeavour to draw 
her from the wickedneſs of this towp- into the 2 

7 where 


we 
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here ſhe ſhall have reading, "RE "NOW and fiſhing, to keep 
up her ſpirits ; and when I die, I will leave her that part 
f my fortune with which J intended to reward the virtues 
of Miſs Lucretia Tittup, with a plague to her! LExii. 


Lady Minikin's Apartments. 
Lady Minikin and Colonel Tivy diſcovered. 
La. Min. Don't urge it, Colonel ; I can't think of com- 
ing home from the maſquerade this evening; tho” I ſhould 
p. als for my niece, it would make an uproar among the ſer- 
vants, and ee from the miſtake break off your match 
with Tittup. 
Col. Tivy. My dear lady Minikin, you know my mar- 
riage with your niece is only a ſecondary conſideration; my 
firſt and principal object is you—you, madam ! There- 
fore, my dear lady, give me your promiſe to leave the ball 
with me; you maſt, lady Minikin; a bold young fellow 
and a ſoldier as I am, ought not to be kept from plunder 
when the town has capitulated. 
La. Min. But it has not capitulated, and cerhales never 
will; however, Colonel, fince you are ſo furious, I muſt 
come to:terms, I think=—Keep your eyes upon ine at the 
ball, I think I may expect that; and when I drop my 
handkerchief, 'tis your ſignal for purſuing ;. I ſhall get 
home as faſt as I can, you may follow me as fait as you 
can; - my lord and Tittup will be otherwiſe employ'd ; 
Gymp will let us in the back way No, no; my heart 
m:gives me! 
Col. Tivy. Then 1 am miſerable ! 
La. Min. Nay, rather than you ſhould be 4 
Colonel, I will indulge your martial ſpirit ; meet me in 
the field; there's my gauntlet. [Throws down her gloves 
Col. Tivy. [L ſeizing it.] Thus I accept your ſweet chal- 
lenge; and if I fail you, may I hereafter, both in love and 
War, be branded with the name of coward. 
185 [ Kneels and kiſſes her Free 
| Br} Tab Sir John, opening the door. | 
Sir John. May I. perſume, couſin ? ER 
La. Min. Ha!. oh [Squalls 
Sir John. er upon us, what are we at 98 | 
| | F Lnoks aſtoniſhed. 
Lad. Min. How can yau be ſo rude, Mo John, to come 
to a lady's room without firſt 5 at the door? you 
ave frigkten'd me out of my wits 


Sir. John. 
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Sir John. JI am ſure you have frighten'd me out of iet 

Col. Tivy. Such rudeneſs deferves death 
Sir John. Death indeed! for I ſhall never recover myſelf 
again | All pigs of the ſame ſtye! All n for the 
good of the nation ! 

La. Min. We muſt ſoothe him, and not provoke him, 

[HZalf afide to the Colonel 

Col. Troy. I wou'd cut his throat if you'd permit me. 

 [Afede to lady Minikin, 

Sir Fobn. The devil has got his hoof into the houſe, ani 
has corrupted the whole family; I'll get out of it as fall x 
T can, leſt he ſhowd 5 hold of me too. [ Guing 

La. Min. Sir John, I muſt inſiſt upon own not going 
away in a miſtakkeQJ. 

Sir John. No miſtake, my lady; I am thorouglh 
convinced—Mercy on me! 

La. Min. 1 muſt beg you, Sir John, not to make any 
wrong conſtructions upon this accident; you-muſt know, 
that the moment you was at the door—1 had promiſed the 
Colonel no longer to be his enemy in his deſigns upon, Mig 
Tittup—this threw him into ſuch a eee upon my 
promiſing my intereſt. with you and wiſhing him guy" 
fell upon his knees, and—and—{ laughing. ] Tag ha, ha! 

Col. Tivy, Ha, ha, ha! Yes, yes, 1 fel upon my knees 
and—and— 

19 Sir John. Ay, ay, fell upon your Enees, and—and 
Þ Ha, ha !—a very good joke, faith! and the beſt of it is 
48 that they are wiſhing joy all over the · houſe upon the ſame 
| occaſion ; and my lovd 1s withing joy; and I wiſh hin 
Joy, and you, with all my heart. 
{.a. Min. Upon my word, Sir John, your eruel {uſpi- 
_ cions affect me ftrongly; and tho? my reſentment is curb'd 
oe: by my regard, my tears cannot be reſtrain'd; ?tis the only 
reſource my innocence has left. [Exit ergirg. 
Col. Tivy. L reverence you, Sir, as a relation to that 
lady; but as her flanderer, I deteſt you; her tears muſt be 
dried, and my honour ſatisfied ; you know what I mean; 
take your choice ;—time, place, ſword, or piſtol : Conſider 
it calmly, and determine as you pleaſe. -I am a ſoldier, 

Sir John. [Exil. 

Sir John. Very Gat: truly ! and ſo between the Crocs 
dile and the bully, my throat is to be cut! They are guilty 
of all ſorts of iniquity ; and when they are diſcover'd, no hu- 

mility and repentance !—the ladies have recourſe to their 
tongues 
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agues or their tears, and the gallants to their ſwords. 
hat I may not be drawn in by the one, or drawn upon by 
e other, I'll hurry into the country while I retain my + 
nſes and can fleep in a whole ſkin. [ Exit. 


i 2 3. * 


. 


Enter Six Joux and Ixssaur. 


Sir Joux. 


HE RE is no bearing this! What a land are we in! 

| Upon my word, Mr Jeſſamy, you ſhould look well 

the houſe, there are certainly rogues about it z for I did 

amt croſs the way juſt now to the pamphlet-ſhap, to buy 

o, Touch of the Times, and they have taken my hanger from 
they fide ; ay, and had a pluck at my watch too; but 1 

Hitz MWeard of their tricks, and had it ſow'd to my pocket. 

ml Fab Don't be alarm'd, Sir John; 'tis a very common 

he hing; and if you will walk the ſtreets without convoy, . 
1 Wu will be pick'd up by privateers of all kinds: Ha, ha! 

ces, Sir Jobn. Not be alarm'd when I am robb'd !—Why,. 
ey might have cut my throat with my own hanger; I 
(= an't ſleep a wink all night; fo pray lend me ſome wea- 
t is, on of defence; for I am ſure, if they attack me in the 

ame Wn fireet, they'll be with me at night again. 

Jeſ. I'll lend you my own ſword, Sir John; but be 
ur'd there's no danger; there's robbing and murder cried 
ery night under my window, but it no more diſturbs me 
ban the ticking of my watch at my bed's head. 


Sir John. Well, well, be that as it will, I muſt be upon 
y guard. What a dreadful place this is! But ?tis all 
hat ing to the corruption of the times; the great folks game, 
be id poor folks rob, —no wonder that murder enſues ; ſad, 
an; d, fad !—Well, let me but get over this night, and PII 


* : — 
* 
PTS, < * 


der Mare this den of thieves to-morrow. How long will your 


% me home? | g : 
.co- i is impoſſible to ſay the time, Sir; that merely 

ilty Npends upon the ſpirit of the company and the nature of 
hu- e entertainment; for my own part, I generally make it 


ier, Derd and lady (tay at this maſking and nummery before they 


neir elf till four or five in the morning. 


"1168 Sn Pin. | 
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132 B O N O N: On, 
Sir John. Why, what the devil! do you make one 4 


theſe maſqueradings ? 
Fef. 1 ſeldom muſs, Sir: I may venture to ſay, that ng. 


body knews the trim and ſmall taik of the place better tha 8 
I do; I was always reckon'd an incomparable maik, hre 

Sir John. Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I u con 
ſure. ir! 

Fj. An odd a accident happen'd to me at: 
maſquerade three years ago; I was in tip-top ſpirits, a o, 
had drank a little too freely of the champagne, I belier ch. 

Sir John. You'll be hang*d, I believe. [fs 1 

Fe/. Wit flew about; in ſhort, I was in "RN An 5 

laſt, from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleaſure, vfthe 
went to dancing; and who do you think I danced a minute . 
with ? he, he! pray gueſs, Sir John? | c 


Sir John. Danced a minuet with! [.Yalf of ana 
Jeſ. My. own lady, that's all; the eyes of the whole al. 
ſembly were upon us; my lady dances well, and I -beltere 
I am pretty tolerable ; after the dance, I was running int 

a little coquetry and {mall talk with her. 
Sir John. With your lady !— Chaos 1 is come again! ] 
Pra rea 

Feſ. With my lady—but upon my Res 57 my hand thu 
—[ conceitedly] egad, ſhe caught me; whiſper'd me who 
I was. I wou'd fain have laugh'd. her out of it, but it 
wou'd not do.—-No, no, Jeſſamy, ſays ſhe, I am not to 
be deceived ; pray, wear gloves for the future; for you 
may as well go bare- hs as ſhew that hand and diamond 
ring. 

5 John. What a 2 of iniquity!Proſtitution on al 
fides, from the lord to the pick-pocket. [ fide. ]—Pray, 
Mr Jeſſamy, among your other virtues, I 9 you 
game a little, eh, Mr Jeſlamy ? 

Jeſ. A little whifl, or ſo.— But I am tied up from the 
dee; I muſt never rr a box again. 

Sir John. I wiſh you was tied up ſomewhere elle ; | 
ſweat from top to toe] ¶ Aſide.— Pray lend me your word 
Mr Jeſſamy; T ſhall go to my room. And let my lord and 
lady, and my niece Tittup know, that I beg they wil 
excuſe ceremonies z that I muſt be up and gone befor 
they go to bed; that I have a moſt profound reſpect and 
love for them; and—that T hope we ſhall Never ſee one a” 
other again as long as we live. 7 

; 
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Je. L ſhall certainly obey your commands. What p6or 


cnorant wretches theſe country gentlemen are! | 
: | . ef | Aide, and exit, 

Sir Fobn, If I ſtay in this place another day, it wou'd 
row me into a fever! Oh, I wiſh it was morning! This 
omes of viſiting my relations ! | 


Enter Davy, drunk. 


80, you wicked wretch you! where have you been, and 
what have you been doing? "OO = 
Davy. Merry-making, your honour—— London for ever? 
Sir John. Did not I order you to come directly from 
the play, and not be idling and raking about? 7 
Davy. Servants don't do what they are bid in London, 
Sir John. And did I not order you not to make a jack- 
anapes of yourſelf, and tie your bair up hke a monkey ?— 
Davy. And therefore I did it—no pleaſing the ladies 
vithout this—my, lord's ſervants call you an old ,out-of- 
faſhion'd codger, and have taught me what's what. £ 

Sir John. e an imp of the devil !——He is undone, 
and will poiſon the whole country.—Sirrab, get every thing 
ready, I'll be going directly. , e 
thus Davy. To bed, Sir ?—I want to go to bed myſelf, Sir. 
who WB Sir John. Why, how now you are drunk too, ſirrah. 
ut it Davy. I am a little, your honour, becauſe 1 have been 
t to drinking. Fe | Ne 
you Sir John. That is not all—yon have been ia bad com- 
pany, firrah ! #: 1 FER 
Davy. Indeed your honour's miſtaken, I never kept ſuch 
good company in all my life. N nt 

Sir Fohn. The fellow does not underſtand me—Where 
have you been, you drunkard? | OR © AT 
Davy. Drinking, to be ſure, if I am a drunkard; and 
at you had been drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd 
ot be in ſuch a paſſion with a body—it makes one ſs. 


e; Igood-natur'd 1 32 
vorch Sir John. This is another addition to my misfortunes! 1 
| anc hall have this fellow carry into the country as many vices 

wil s will corrupt the whole pariſh. 55 
a Davy, ll take what I can, to be ſure, your worſhip. 
| an 


| Sir Fobn. Get away, you beaſt you, and ſleep off the 
ebauchery you have contracted this fortnight, or I ſhall 
*ave you behind as a proper perſon to make one of his 


ordſhip's family. I: 3-4 
e 


e Al: 


. 


— 
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— 


. ; 
: Davy. 
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Davy. So much the better—Give me more wages, le 
work, and the key of the ale-cellar, and I am your ſervant; 
ik not, provide yourſelf with another. [ Struts. about, 

Sir John. Here's a reprobate This is the completion 
of my miſery !—But harkee, villain—go to þed—and ſleep 
off your iniquity ; and then pack up the things, or [I 
pack you off to Newgate, and tranſport you for life. [ Exit 

Davy. That for you, old codger— Snaps his fingers. 
I know the law better than to be frighten'd with moon. 
ſhine ! J wiſh that I was to'live here all my days — This 
is life indeed! a ſervant lives up to his eyes in clover; they: 
have wages, and board-wages, and nothing to do but to 
grow fat and ſaucy— They are as happy as their maſter; 
they play for ever at cards, ſwear like empegMy, drink like be 
filhes, and go a-wenching with as much ea traquillity 
as. if they were going te a ſermond ! Oh a fine life! Ml ry 

5 F Exit reeling, 

Scr, a Chamber in Lord Minikin's houſe. 
Enter Lord Minikin and Miſs Tittup, in maſqueraude-dreſſc:, 
- lighted by Jeſſamy. ke 

L. Min. Set down the candles, Jeſſamy; and ſhou'd ele 
your lady come home, let me know—Be ſure you are not 
out of the way. | | EO 
Feſ. I have liv'd too long with your lordſhip to need tie WM the 
eaution—Who the devil have we got now? but that's my 
lord's buſineſs, and not mine. l [N21 

Miſs Tit. [ pulling off her maſt.] Upon my word, E, 
lord, this coming home ſo ſoon from the maſquerade 1s very 
imprudent, and will certainly be obſerv'd. I am moſt i-. 
conceivably frighten'd, I can afſure you——my unde! 
Trotley has a light in his room; the accident this morning the 
will certainly keep him upon the watch—pray, my lo, hoc 


let us defer our meetings till he goes into the country 
find that my 1 heart, tho? it has ventur'd fo far ne: 
grows fearful, and ankward to practiſe the freedoms dont. 


warmer climates | His lordſhip takes her by the hand. I— If yo 1 
will not deſiſt, my lord—we are ſeparated for ever—TitMiſef } 
fight of the precipice turns my head; I have been, gidd 
with it too long, and muſt turn from it while I can. — PIA 
be quiet, my lord, I will meet you to-morrow. 

I.. Min. To-morrow! *tis an age in my ſituation.— L 
the weak, baſhful, coyith whiner be intimidated with thet 


faiut alarms ; but let the bold experienced lover kindle . 
| 1 
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bounce upon his prey. Tales hold of her. 
Miſs Tit. Dear Mr Eagle, be merciful; pray, let the 


u poor Pigeon fly for this once. | 

2D IL. Min. If I do, my Dove, may I be curs'd to have my 
1 WE wife as fond of me as I am now of thee. [Offers to 4:/« her. 
it, Feſ. [ without, - knocking at the door. } My lord, my 
| WE lord !— * | E220 e ES. 

q Miſs Tit. L ſcreams.) Ha! — 
118 L. Min. Who's there? y | 

ey. 7f. [| peeping.] Tis I, my lord; may I come in? 
to J.. Min. Damn the fellow! What's the matter? | 
r; Fe. Nay, not much, my lord—only my lady's come 
ke om. ä 1 | ud 
ity Miſe Tit. Then I'm undone—What ſhall I do ? III 


run into my on room. | 

L. Min. Then ſhe may meet you going to her's. 

Fe/. There's a dark, deep cloſet, my loxd—Miſs may 
hide herſelf there. | 

Miſs Tit. For heaven's ſake, put me into it; and when 
her ladyſhip's ſafe, let me know, 'my lord. What an 
clcape have I had! ; cx J 
not WF IL. Min. The moment her evil ſpirit is laid, I'll let my 

angel out. [Puts her into the clsjet. ]—Lock the door on 

the he infide—Come ſoftly to my room, Jjeſſamy— | 
my Feſ. If a board creaks, your lordſhip ſhall never give me 
z laced waiſtcoat again. . [ Excunt. 
my Ener Gymp, {ghiing in Lady Minikin and Colonel Ty, 
very | in praſquerade-drefjes. I} 


iu. . Cymp. Pray, my lady, go no farther with the Colonel: 


e 1 . —S . 6: - 
nel now you mean nothing but innocence ; but I'm ſure 
ring lthere will be bloodſhed, for my lord is certainly in the 


ich houſe—L'll take my affidavit that I heard 


—M Cc. Tivy. It gan't be, 1 tell you; we left bim this mo- 


far ment at tne maſquerade 
Dd © HI b 5 


f yol La. Min. He's too buſy and too well employ d to think 


I ſpoke to him before 1 came 


Tu f home But don't tremble fo, Gymp. There is no harm, 
dc affure you. — The Colonel is to marry. my niece, and it 


Fraß proper to ſettle ſome matters relating to it. — They axe 


left to us. 4 


* 


the danger, and like the eagle in the midſt of ſtorms thus 


— 


0 + 


Ia ne. Ves, yes, madam; to be ſure it is proper that 
theleßh ou tall; together know you mean nothing but 1ngQ- | 
Ne s ence—but indeed there will be bloodſhed, | 

the | ES 3 EY 2 


M2 | 7 


ON E085 Ox, 


5 Tivy. The girl's a fool. I have no ſword by ny 
"RS 

 Gymp. But my lord has, and you may kill one another 
with that. —I know you mean nothing but innocence; 
but I certainly heard him go up the back-Rairs into his 
toom talking with Jeſſamy. | | 
La. Min. Tis impoſſible but the girl muſt have fancied 
this Can't you aſk Whiſp, or Mignon, if their maler 
is come in? e | | 

Gymp. Lord, my lady, they are always drunk before 
this, and aſleep in the kitchen. „„ 

La. Min. This frighten'd fool has made me as ridicu- 
lous as herſelf. Hark — Colonel, PI ſwear there is ſome. 
thing upon the ſtairs; now I am in the field, I find I an 
a coward. | ; 5 
Eymp. There will certainly be bloodſhed. | | 
Col. Tivy. I'll flip down with Gymp this back-way 
daun | {© Going, 

Gymp. O my dear lady, there is ſomebody coming up 
there too. | 

Col. Trey. Zounds! Ive got between two fires, 

La. Min. Run into the cloſet. _ . 

Col. Tivy. [runs to the claſet.] There's no retreat the 
door is lock'd. | | | 

I.. Min. Behind the chimney- board, Gymp. 
Col. Tivy. I ſhall certainly be taken priſoner [goes bt- 
Bind the board.] You'll let me know when the enemy's de 
camp'd, T > 
La. Min. Leave that to me. Do you, Gymp, go dow 
the back-ftairs, and leave me to face my lord; I think! 
can match him at hypocriſy. | [ Sits down 


© Enter Lord Minikin. 


| La. Min. What, is your lady ſhip fo ſoon return'd fron 
lady Fillagree's ? i ro | 


La. Min. I am ſure, my lord, I ought to be more ſj; 


P 


priſed at your being here ſo ſoon, when 1 ſaw yon ſo wel 


entertain'd in a zefe-a-tcte with a lady in crimfen.— Such 

| fights, ay lord, will always drive me from my moſt favou 
ite amuſements. | e b 

| .in. You find, at leaſt, that the lady, whoever ſhe 
as, could not engage me to ſtay, when I found your lad 

ſhip had left the ball. | „3 | 
La. Min. Your lordſhip's ſnecring upon my u 


. 


nhapp) 


tempe 


* 


Q 
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temper may be a proof of your wit, but is none of your hu- 
manity; and this behaviour is as great an inſult upon meas 
even your falſehood itſelf. [ Pretends- to weep. 

L. Min. Nay, my dear lady Minikin, if you are reſolv'd 
to play tragedy, I ſhall roar away too, and pull out my cam- 
bric handkerchief. . TSS | 
La. Min. I think, my lord, we had better retire to our 
apartments; my weakneſs and your brutality will only ex- 
poſe us to our ſervants.— Where is 'Tittap, pray? 

L. Min. I left her with the Colonel. A maſquerade to 
young folks upon the 1 8 of matrimony is as delightful as 
it is diſguſting to thoſe who are happily married, and are 
wiſe enough to love home and the company of their wives. 


233% [Tales bold of ber .. 

La. Min, Falſe man -I had as lieve a toad touch'd me. 
3 e 2 
Wa) J.. Min. She gives me the friſonne. I mult propoſe to 


ng. fiay, or I fhall never get rid of her. [Aſide.] -I am quite 
> I 2cuiſh to-night—he—he— Do, my dear, let us make a 
little fire here, and make a family tete-a-tete, by way of 
novelty. "oY [ Rings @ bell. 


the e Enter Jeſſamy. 


Let 'em take away that chimney-board, and light a fire 

; here immediately. 5 RAY 8085 | ; 
ohh La. Min. What ſhall Ido! [Afide. ]—Here, Jeſſamy, there 
13 no occalion—I am going to my own chamber, and my 
lord won't ſtay here by himſelf. [Exit Jeſſamy. 
L. Min. How cruel is it, lady Minikin, to deprive me of 

the pleaſure of a domeſtic duetto ?: A good eſcape, faith! 

La. Min. I have too much regard for lord Minikin, to 
agree to any thing that would afford him ſo little pleafure 
I ſhall retire to my own apartment. Ts 
I. Min. Well, if your ladyſhip will be cruel, I muft ſtill, 
ke the miſer, ſtarve and figh, tho? poſſeſſed of the greateft 

treaſure—['bows, ]J—I wiſh your ladyſhip a good night. 
Hie tales one candle, and ſhe tales the other. 
wou May I prefume— -- Salutes her. 
La. Min. Your lordſhip. is too obliging. —Nafty man! 
„ 4 
I. Min. Difagreeable woman ! | | LAlide. 


5 * 


l. They wipe their lr, and exeunt ceremoniouſly, 
Wiſe Tit. | pecping out _ ibs" clofet. ] All's filent now, 
10 8 3 | 


| and 
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and quite dark; what has been doing here I cannot gueſs 
I long to be reliev'd, I wiſh my lord was come But L hear 
a norle, — * 1, {She flmtothe door, 
Cal. Tivy. C preping over the chimney-board. |—I wonder 
my lady does not come.——I would not have Miſs Tittuy 
know of this—'twould be ten thouſand pounds ont of my 
; ways and I can't afford to give ſo much for a little gallau- 
"EJs | | 
Miſs Tit. [comes forward] What would my Colonel fy 
to find his bride, that 1s to be, in this critical ſituation ! 
Enter Lord Minikin, at one door, in the dark. 
L. Min. Now to relieve my priſoner. [Comes forward, 
Enter Lady Minikin at the door. 


La. Min. My poor Colonel will be as miſerable as if tel 2 


were beſieged in garriſon; J mult releaſe him. 4 
| | Fo. [Going towards the chimne;, 7 
Ti. Min. Hiſt—hiſt— 2 | * 
Miß, Tit. La. Min. Col. Tivy. Here, here! Ba 
Z. Min. This way. 28 | 4 
La. Min. Softly. 9, | 25 1 
' © { They all grope about, till Lord Minikin has got Lady if 6: 
1 Minikin, and the Colonel Miſs Tittup.. ob 
Sir John. \ ſpeaking witheut] Light this way, I ſay 3. Ian yo 
ure ther- 25 thieves; get a blunderbuls.. 2 
FJeſ. Indeed you dreamt it:; there is nobody but the 

family. Ee CA fland and far Wi . 


Enter Sir John in his cap, and hanger drawn, cuith Jeſſamy. 
Sir John. Give me the candle, I'll ferret *er out, I war 
rant; bring a blunderbulſs, I ay; they have been ſkipping 
about that gallery in the dark this half hour; there mult be ne 
miſchief I have watch'd 'em into this room: Ho, ho, ea. 
are you there ?—Tf you ſtir, you are dead men They r:- be 
tire. And ¶ feeing the ladies |—women too!!———Egad-W ar: 
ha! What's this? the ſame. party again! and two couple ll wi 
they are of as choice mortals as ever were hatch'd in thi | 
-Tighteous town,— You'll excuſe me, coulins ! | 
| F. [ They-all look con ſoundu Wl | 
L. Min. In the name of wonder, how: comes. all this * if vi 
baut? 32 | 
Sir John. Well, but harkee, my dear couſins, have eu an. 
not got wrong partners 2 — Here has been ſome miſtake in 


debe dark; Lm mighty glad that I haue bropgbt vu 3 61 


* 
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dle to ſet you all to rights again.—Yowll excuſe me, bes- 
tlemen and ladies! 


Enter Gymp, quith a l 


Gymb. What, in the name of mercy, is the matter? 

Sir John; Why the old matter, and the old game, Mrs 
Gymp; and Pl Rh my couſins here at it againſt all the 
world; and I fay done firſt, | 

L. Min. What is the meaning, Sir Jobs of all this "TY 
mult and conſternation? May not lady. Minikin and I, and 
the Colonel and your niece, be ſeen in my houſe together, 
without your N the en and making this uproar and 
confuſion % - - 

Sir John. Come, come, ook folks, I ſee you are all con- 
founded; 1b ſettle this matter ina moment. — As for you, 
Colonel tho“ you have not deſerv'd plain- dealing from me, 
L will now be ſerious—You may imagine this young lady 
has an independent fortune, beſides expectations from me 
tis a miſtake, ſhe has no expectations from me; if ſhe mar- 
ry you, and I don't conſent to her marriages, i he will have 
no fortune at all. 4 

Col. Troy. P is a jewel; and to 1 you, 
vir John, that I can pay you in kind, I am moſt fincerely 
obliged to you for your en and I am ladies, 


au your moſt obedient humble ſervaut—1 ſhall ſee you, my lord, 
il © the club to-morrow. — [Exii Colo el. Tier. 

8 ; L. Min. Sans doute, mon ako Colonel. un meet you * 

. without fail. 

au. Sir Jobn. My lord, you'll have ſomething elſe to do. 

Wa- f.. Min. Indeed! what is that, good Sir John? 

ping Sir Fehn. You muſt meet your lawyers and creditors to- 


t be morrow, and be told, what you have always turn'd a deaf 
ear to, that the diſſipation of your fortune and morals muſt Sie 
be followed by years of parfimony and repentance. —As you" 
are fond of going abroad, you may indulge that inclination 
vithout having it in your power to indulge any other. * 
L. Min. The bumpkin is no fool, and is damn'd ſatirical. * | 
[A ide. 2 
Sir John. This kind of quarantine for peſtilential [fide | 
vill bring you to your ſenſes, and make you renounce fo- 
reign vices and follies, and return with o to „our country 
you and property again.—Read that, my lord, and know your 
ke in fate. [ Gives 2 paper, 
can L. M. What an abgrjnation this 16 that a man of 
d 8 BE | faſhion, 


38 7H ank the miſtreſs of another under this, I ſally forth a knight. 
=_ ::- errant, th reſcue diſtrefs'd dumſels from thoſe monſters, fo- 
reigu vices and Bon Ton, as they call it: and I rrnſt, that 


every Fuglifh hand and heart here wilt aſſiſt me in ſo deſpe- 
1 


6 40 e N. ATT} | 
- afhion, and a nobleman; ſheuld be obliged to ſabmit do th 


laws of his country. (4G | 
Sir John. Thank heaven, my lord, we are in that country! 
You are ſilent, ladies :—If repentance has ſubdu'd your 
tongues, I ſhall have hopes of you—a little country ai 
right perhaps do well—as yon are diſtrefs'd, I am at you 

ſervice —What ſay you, my lady? | 

L. Min. However appearances have conde mn'd me, git 
me leave to difavow the ſubſtanee of thoſe appearances. My 
mind has been tainted, but not profiigate—your kindneſs and 

example may reſtore me to my former natural Engliſh cog: 
ſtitution. 0 e S017 ee „ 

Sir John. Will you reſign your lady to me, my lord, fer 
, Onto | 
I.. Min. For ever; dear Sir Ichn, without a murm r. 
Sir John. Well, Miſs, and what fay you? 
27s Tit. Guilty, uncle. [Curiſeying. 
Sir John. Guilty the devil you are! of what? 

Miſt Tit. Of conſenting to marry one whom my heart 
could not approve; and coquetting with another, which 
friendſhip, duty, honour, morals, and everything butifaſhion, 
- ought to have forbidden. vs 
Sir Fohn. Thus then, with the wife of one under this arm, 


J 


rate an undertaking.—Y ou'll excuſe me, Sirs! 
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- Scene, Sir Jacob's Houſe at Garratt. bk 
Enter Sir Jacob, 1 
R 14; at t il ae 7 iidhor i 
Enter Rog! 2 


6 Rog, Anan, Sir PETS Tg FOES LES We 2 IIS 
Sir Fac. Sir, firrah! and why not Sir Jacob, you raſcal? 
Is that all your manners? Has his Majeſty dubbed me a 
5 6 E | knight 


* 
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knight for you to make me a miſter? Are the candidates 
near upon coming? 

Nog. Nic Gooſe the taylor from Putney: they lay, wil 
be here in a erack, Sir Jacob. 4 

Sir Fac. Has Margery fetched in the linen? 

Hog. Yes, Sir Jacob. ; 

Sir Fac. Are the pigs and the poultrylock*d up in the barn? 

Rog. Safe, Sir 1 

Sir Fac. And the plate and ſpoons in the pantry? 


Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. L 

Sir Jac. Then give me the key: The mob will ſoon be 5 

npon us; and all 1s fiſh that comes to their net. Has Ralph ett 

laid the cloth in the ball? | xp. 

Rog. Ves, Sir Jacob. N Fa 

Sir Fac. Then let him bring out the turkey and chine, WW 5 

and be {ure there is plenty of muftard; and, d*ye hear, Ro- ro 

ger, do you ſtand yourſelf at the gate, and be care ful wiv eft 

ou let in. oſt 

Rog. T will, Sir Jacoh. C.Exit Rog. f! 

Sir Fac. Bo, now I believe things are pretty ſecure : Bar - 

J can't think what makes my daughters ſo late ere they—if * 

F Enockting at the gate. Who is that, Roger? im 

Roz. [ without. ] Maſter Lint, the pottercarrier, Sir Jacob, ur 

Sir Fac. Let him in. What the deuce can he want! 1 

Enter Lint. 5 

Sir Fac, Well, maſter Lint, vour will? L 

Lint. Why, I come, Sir Jacob, partly to enquire after ir 

your health, and partly, as I may ys to ſettle the buſiueſ ir 

of the day. © 

Sir Fac. What buſineſs ? WW 

| Lint. Your worſhip knoweth, this being the day of elee· . 

oy tion, the rabble may bertotons; in which cafe, marms; brui· - 
Þ fes, contuſions, diſlocations, fractures fimple and compound, 
10 may likely enſue: Now your worſhip need not be told, that 

I am not only a pharmacopoliſt, or vender of drugs, but like-Wi * 

wiſe chirurgeon, or healer of wounds. at 

Sir Fac. True, maſter Lint, and equ ually kilful i in both. j 

Lint. Tt is your worſhip's pleaſure to ſay ſo, Sir J:ico0-Wii © 

Ie it your worſhip's will that J lend a minikerin g hand to tel / 

maim d? ; 

Sir Fac. By all means. h1 

_ Lint. And to whom muſt I bring 1 in-my bill a | 

Sin Fac. Doubtleſs the veftry. 05 

˖ 


Tia. Your worſhip knows, that kill or cure: LI have ra 
; tac ; 
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ate act ed to phyfic the pariſh-poor by the great; ; but this muſt 
ea ſeparate charge. 

dir Fac. No, no; all under one: Gone: matter Lint, 
on't be unreaſonable. 

Lint, Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. What 
1th the dearneſs of drugs, and the number of patients the 
deace has procured me, [ can't get ſalt to my porridge. 

Sir Fac, Bad this year, the better the next. We muſt take 
hings rough and ſmooth as they run. J 
7 Ius I have a very hard bargain. Ws; 
Sir Jac. No ſuch matter; we are, neighbour Lint, a little * 
beiter inſtructed. Formerly, indeed, a fit of illneſs was very 
xpenſive ; but now, phyſic is cheaper than food. | 

Lint, Marry, heaven forbid ! 
ine, 8 Sir Jac. No, no; your eſſences, ET Io emetics, ſweats, 
Ro. Props, and your paſtes, and your pills, have ſilenced your 
who cles and mortars. Why, a fever that would formerly have 

ot you a fortune, you may now cure for twelve Nn 'orth 
0g. f powder. 
Bat Lint. Or kill, Sir Jacob. 
-i Jac. And then as to your ſeurvies, and gouts, rheuma- 
iſms, conſumptions, coughs, and catarrhs, tar-water and 
20h, Nurpentine will make you as ſound as a roach, 
| Lint. Noſtrums. 

Sir Jac. Specifies, ſpecifics, maler Liot. 

Lint. Jam very ſorry to find a man of your worſhip's 
iter Hir Jacob, a promoter of puffs; an eu of quacks, 
nels ir ſacob. — 

Ser Fac. Regulars, Lint, regulars; look at hs names 

Roger, bring me the news—not a ſoul of them but is either 
lee. . L. or M. D. 
rui· Lint. Plaguy liars; murderous Jos. 


Will 


Irn! 


1 


Roger brings the news. 


Ike - Sir Zac. Liars! Here, look at the lift of their cures. The 
Wati of Margery Squab, of Ratcliff-highway, ſpinſter. 
h. Lint. Perjuries. f 
cob. Sr Zac. And fee here, the church- wardens have ſigned it. 
the I Lin. Fictitious, Sir Jacob. 1 
| Syn Fae. Sworn before the worſhipful Mr W Drowſys 
his thirteenth day of-— | | 
Lit. Forgery. 
Sir fac, Why, hacke fend, do you think Mr Juſlice 
cos · Prowfy would tet his 1 to a en, : N 
Sen Zink. 


2 
* 
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Lint. T know, Sir acob, that woman; ſhe has beeu cur 
of hfty diſeaies in a fortnight, and every one of 'em mortal, 
Sir Jac. You impudent— 
Lint, Of a droply, by Weſt— 


Sir - WE Audacious=— 


Lint, A cancer, by Cleland— 1 
Sir Fac. Arrogant— | Fre 
Lint, A palſy, by Walker N 8 
Sir Fac, Impert inent OL 
Lint. Gout and ſciatic, by Rock— | zP 


Sir Fac. Infolent— 
Lint. Conſumption, by Stevens“ 8 drops 
Sir Fac. Paltry 
Lint. And ſquinting, by the 8 Taylor | 
Si, Jac. Pill-gilding puppy! 
pot And as to he” juſtice, ſo the affidavit "IR him: 
mMing— ĩ 
Sir 8 Why, harkee, raſcal, how dare you abuſe the con. 
miſſion ?—You blood-letting, tooth- -drawing, corn-cutting, 
worm-killing, bliſtering, gliſtering 
Lint, Bleſs me, Sir Jacob, I did not think to 
Sir Fac. What, ſirrah, do you inſult me in my office? 
Here Roger, out with him—turn him out. 
_ Lint. Sir, as I hope to be 
Sir Fac. Away with him. You ſcoundrel, if my clerk wa 
within, I'd ſend you this inſtant to Bride well. Things ar 
come to a pretty paſs indeed, if after all my reading in Wood, 
and Nelſon, aad Burn; if after twenty years attendance at 
turnpike- meetings, ſeſſions petty and quarter; if after ſ:t- 
| tling of rates, licenſing of ale-houſes, and committing of u- 
Jrants— But all reſpect to authority is loſt, and Unus Qu. 
een, now-a-days, is no more regarded than a petty-conlts 
ble. [ Knocking. ]—Roger, ſee who is at the gate. Why, 
the fellow 1s deaf. 
Rog. Juſtice Sturgeon, the fiſhmonger, from Brenttord 
Sir Fac, Gad's my life! and major to the Middleſcx m. 
tia. Uſher him in, Roger. 
: {.nter Major Sturgeon. 
Sir Fac. I aenld have withed you had come a little ſoonen 
major Sturgeon. 
Maj. Why, what has been the matter, Sir orb 


Sir Fac. There has, Major, been here an impudent pil re 
monger, who has dared to ſcandalize the whole body of 40 Mg 
bench. | 6, 


Maj. Inſolent companion ! had I been here, I wouid ball N 
mi: tiraus'd the raſcal at once. | | Sir Fat 
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Sir Fac. No, no; he wanted the major more than the 
maggiſtrate; a few ſmart ſtrokes from your cane would have 
fully anſwer'd the purpoſe. Well, major, our wars are 
lone; the rattling drum and ſqueaking fife now wound our 
cars no more. c b N : A 
Maj. True, Sir Jacob, our corps is diſembodied, ſo the 
French may fleep in ſecurity. ER 
Sir Jac. But, major, was it not rather late in life for 
ou to enter upon the profeſſion of arms? 
aj. A little aukward in the beginning, Sir Jacob: 
The great difficulty they had was to get me turn out my 
oes; but uſe-—uſe reconciles all them kind of things; 
rhy, after my firſt campaign, I no more minded the noiſe 
f the guns than a flea-bite. 
Sir Fac. No! | | | 
Maf. No. There is more made of theſe matters than 
they merit. For the general good, indeed, I am glad of 
the. peace ; but as to my fingle ſelf And yet we have had 
ome deſperate duty, Sir Jacob. : | 
Sir Fat. No doubt. I, 
Maj. Oh, ſuch marchings and counter-marchings! from 
Brentford to Elin, from Elin to Acton, from Acton to 
Uxbridge : The duſt flying, fun ſcorching, men ſweating 
Why, there was our laſt expedition to Hounſlow, that 
wa ay's work carried off major Moloſſas. Bunhill-fields ne- 
ar er ſaw a braver commander! He was an irreparable loſs 
ood, o the ſervice. - | | 2 
e at Sir Fac. How came that about? 


ed 
al, 


et. M/. Why, it was partly the major's own fault: I ad- ry 2 
fu. ied him to pull off his ſpurs before he went upon action; 


2:9 ut he was reſolute, and would not be ruled. 


nls Sir Fac. Spirit; zeal for the ſervice. 4 


- 


VB /. Doubtleſs—But to proceed: In order to get our 


en in good ſpirits, we were quarter'd at Thiſtleworth the 


ford vening before; at day- break, our regiment form'd at 


mi lounſlow, town's end, as it might be about here. The 
1ajor made a fine diſpoſition; on we march'd, the men all 


1 high ſpirits, to attack the gibbet where Gardel is 
onenenging; but turning down a narrow lane to the left, as it 


ht be about there, in order to poſſeſs a pig's ſtye, that 


ve might take the gallows in flank, and at all events ſecure 
pil- retreat, who ſhould come by but a drove of fat oxen for 


{ theſWmithfield, The drums beat in the front, the dogs bark'd 


n the rear, the oxen ſet up a gallop; on they came thun 
ba No. 8. | bo EP dering 
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Cering upon us, broke through our ranks in an inſtant, 23] 
tirew the whole corps in coufuſion. 
Str Juc. Terrible! | h 
Maj. The major's horſe took to his heels; away he 
ſcour'd over the heath. That gallant commander {truc; 
both his ſpars into the flank, and for ſome time held by his 
mane; but in croſſing a ditch, the horſe threw up his head, 
gave the major a dowle in the chops, and plump'd him uit 
a gravel-pit, juſt by the powder-mills. 
Sir Fac. Dreadful | 


Maj. Whether from the fall or the fright, the. major 


mov'd off in a month Indeed it was an unfortunate day 
for us all. | | 

Sir Fac. As how? | | | 

Maj. Why, as captain Cucumber, lieutenant Patty-Pan, 
enſign Tripe, and myſelf, were returaing to town in the 
"Curnham-Green ſtage, we were ſtopp'd near the Hammer— 
{mith turnpike, and robb'd and ſtripp'd by a footpad. 

Sir Jac. An unfortunate day indeed! 

Maj. But in ſome meaſure to make me amends, I got the 
major's commiſſion. | 

Sir Fac. You did? 

Maj. O yes. I was the only one of the corps thot could 
ride; otherwiſe we always ſucceeded of courſe ; no jump: 
ing over heads; no underhand work among ns ; all men cf 
honour z and I mult do the regiment the jultice to ſay, 
there never was a ſet of more amiable officers. 

Sir Fac. Quiet and peaceable. 

Maj. As lambs, Sir Jacob. Excepting one boxing-voit 
at the Three Compaſſes in Acton, between captain Shecis 


and the colonel, concerning a game at all- fours, I don't rc 


member a ſingle diſpute. . 

Sir Fac. Why, that was mere mutiny; the captain ougit 
to have been broke. | 
Maj. He was: For the colonel not only took away lis 
cockade, but his cuſtom; and I don't think poor captiu 
Sheers has done a ſtitch for him ſince. 

Sir Fac. But yon ſoon ſupplicd the loſs of Moloſſas? 

Maj. In part only: No, Sir Jacob, he had great exper! 
ence ; he was trained up to arms from his youth: At ſixtcen 
he trail'd a pike in the artillery-ground; at eighteen got 
a company in the Smithfield pioneers; and by the time be 
was twenty, was made aid-de-camp to Sir JeZery Grub, 
Enight, alderman, and colonel of the yellow. 1 
Sir ac. A rapid riſe! 85 Uu. 
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„aj. Ves, he had a genius for war; but what I want- 
o in practice, I made up by doubling my diligence. Our 
porter at home had been a ſerjeant of marines ; ſo after ſhop 
was ſhut up at night, he uſed to teach me my exerciſe; 
and he had not to deal with a dunce, Sir Jacob. 

Gir Fac. Your progreſs was great. ; 

Maj. Amazing! Ina week I could ſhoulder, and reſt, 
duc poize, and turn to the right, and wheel to the left; and 
in leſs than a month, I could fre without winking or 
blinking. _ | 

Sir Face A perfect Hannibal ! | 

Mu. Ah, and then J learnt to form lines, and hollows, 
and {quares, and evolutions and revolutions: Let me tell 
vou, Sir Jacob, it was lucky that monſieur kept his myrmi- 
{015 at home, or we ſhould have pepper'd his flat-bottom'd 
boats. 

ir Jac. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous eſcape. 

Moj. We would a taught him v hat a Briton ca n dowho 
13 iphting pro arvis and focus, | | 

Sir Jace Pray now, major, which do you look upon as 
tie beſt diſciplin'd troops, the London regiments, or the 
T:ddieſex militia 2 | 

Ma; Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me to ſy; 
but lack-a-day, they have never ſeen any ſervice Holiday 
folciers! Why, I don't believe, unleſs indeed upon a lord 
mayor's day, and that mere matter of accident, that they 
were ever wet to the ſkin in their lives. | | 

Sir Juc. Indeed! 55 8 

Maj. No; ſoldiers for ſun-ſhine, Cocknies; they have 
not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the Jenny ſegui 
that— Oh, could you but ſee me ſalute! Vou have never a 
ſpontoon in the houſe? : | 

Zir Far. No; but we could get you a ſhove-pike.. 

Maj. No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and how are your 
fair daughters, ſweet Mrs Sneak, and the lovely Mrs Bruin; 


is ſhe as-lively and as brilliant as ever? 


bir Fac. Oh ho, now the murder is out; this viſit was 
intended for them; come, own now, major, did not you 
expect to meet with them here? You' officers are men of 
ſuch gallantry ! | | | 
Maj. Why, we do tickle up the ladies, Sir Jacob; there 
is no reſiſting a red coat. Cn | : 
Fir Fac, True, true, major. TS | 
Maj. But that is now all over with me. „ Farewell to 
= N a 2 « the 
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the plumed ſteeds and neighing troops,” as the black 
man ſays in the play; like the Roman cenſurer, I ſhall 
retire to my ſavin field, and there cultivate cabbages. 

Si Fac. Under the ſhade of your laurcls. 

Maj. True; I have done with the major, and now re- 
turn to the magiſtrate: Cedunt arma togge. 

Sir Jac. Still in the ſervice of your country. 

Maj. True; man was not made for himſelf; and fo, 
thinking that this would prove a buſy day in the Julticing 
way, I am come, Sir Jacob, to lend you a hand. 

Sir Jac. Done like a neighbour. 


Maj. I have brought, as I ſuppoſe moſt of our buſineſs 


will be in the battery way, ſome warrants and mittimuſei 
ready fill'd up, witi all but the names of the parties, in or- 
der to ſave time. | 

Sir Jac A provident magiſtrate. | 

Moj. Pray, how ſhall we manage as to the article of 
ſwearing; for I reckon we thall have oaths as plenty as 
hops. 

In Jac. Why, with regard to that branch of our buſi- 
neſs to-day, I believe the law muſt be ſuffer'd to ſleep. 

- Maj. I ſhould think we might pick up ſomething that's 
pretty that way. 13 N 

Sir Jac. No; poor raſcals, they would not be able to 
pay; and as to the ſtocks, we ſhon!d never find room for 
their legs. ö 5 | 

Maj. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Marrowbone, the 
bntcher of your town, living or dead. 

Sir Jac. Living. ; 

Maj. And ſwears as much as he uſed ? 5 

Sir Fac. Au alter'd man, major; not an oath comes out 
of his mouth. 

Maj. You ſurpriſe me; why, when he frequented our 
town of a market-day, he kas taken out a guinea in oathi— 
And quite changed? ks 1 

Sir Jac. Entirely; they ſay his wife has made him a me- 
thodiſt, and that he preaches at Kennington Common. 

Maj. What a deal of miſchief thoſe raſcals do in the 
country ! Why then we have entirely loſt him ? 

Sir Fac. In that way; but I got a brace of bind-overs 
from him laſt week for a —_ of baſtards. | 

Maj. Well done, maſter Matthew—Burt pray now, Si 
Jacob— | Mob without huzz6- 

Sir Fac. What's the matter now, Roger? Fl 

TY | | nie 
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ck {inter Roger. 


al Rog. The eleftors defire to know if your worſhip has 
any bo@y to recommend ? 
dir Fac. By no means; let them be free in their choice: 
© WI {ant interfere. | 
Rog. And if your w orſhip has any okjeRion to Criſpin 
Heeltap the cobler's being return: ing officer? 
ſo, Sir Fac. None, provided the 1aſcal. can Keep himſelf 
1: WF ſober. Is he there: 
Nag. Yes, Sir Jacob: Make way there; tand farther 
Ns from the gate: Here is madam Sneak in a chair nen 
es wich her huſband. 
ſei 214j. Gad's fo, you will permit me to convoy her in. 
or. - [Exit Major. 
Sir Fac. Now here is one of the evils of war. "This 
Surgeon was as pains-taking a Billingſgate-broker as any 
of Wi: the bills of mortality. But the fiſh is got out of his 
as element; the ſoldier has quite demoliſh'd the citizen. 


Enter Mrs Sneak, handed by the Major. 


Ars Sneak. Dear major, I demand a million of pardons. 
at; Wl! bave given you a profuſion of trouble; but my huſband 
is ſuch a gooſe- cap, that J can't get no good out of him at 
to home or abroad—Jerry, Jerry Sneak — Vour bleſſing, Sir 
for Nacob. 
Sir Fac. Daughter, you are w hi to Garratt. 
the irs Sneak. Wh iy, Jerry Sneak ! I ſay 


Enter Sneak, uit a band-box,' a ho9p-peiticoa? under bi is 
arm, and caraincl, &c. &c. &c. 
| Fneaß. Here, lovy. 1 | 
out Mrs Sneak. Here, looby: There, lay theſe things in the 
hall; and then go and look after the horſe. Are you ſure 
our yon have got all the things out of the chaiſe? 8 


15— rea. Ves, chuck. . 
Mrs Sneak. Then give me my fan. 
me- Jerry drops the things in ſearching his pocket Ga the fan. 


| Mrs Sneak, Did ever mortal ſee ſuch a— l declare, I am 
ne quite aſhamed to be ſeen with. him abroad : Go, get you 
gone out of my ſight. | 

Sneak. J go, lovy : Good 5 to my father-in-law, 
Sir Jac. J am glad to ſee you, ſon Sneak; but where is 
your brother. Bruin and his wife ? 

Sreak, He will be here anon, fatter Sir Jacob; he did 
but juft ſep i into the alley to gather how tickets were ſold. 
„ Sir Face 4 


vers 


Sir 
2 ⁊d. 
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Sir Fac. Very well, ſon Sneak. © [ Exit Sneak, 
Mrs Sneak; Son! yes, and a pretty ſon you have pro- 
vided. "& | 7 
Nac. I hope all for the beſt: Why, what terrible 
there would have been, had you married ſuch a 
one as your filter ! One houſe could never have contain' 
you Now, I thought this meek mate 
* Mrs Snzak. Meck! a muſhroom; a milkſop.” 
Sir Fac. Look ye, Molly, I have married you to a man; 
take care you don't make him a monſter. [Exit Sir Jacob. 
Mrs Sneak. Monſter! Why, major, the fellow lras no 
more heart than a mouſe. Had my kind ftars, indeed, al. 
lotted me a military man, I ſhould doubtleſs have deported 
myſelf in a beſeemingly manner. 
Maj. Unqueſtionably, madam. | 
Ars Sneak. Nor would the major have found, had it 
been my fortune to intermarry with him, that Molly Jollup 
would have diſhonoured his cloth. | 
Maj. I ſhould have been too happy. 
Mrs Sneak. Indeed, Sir, I reverence the army; the) 
are all ſo brave, ſo polite, ſo every thing a woman can 
wiſh— 5 
Maf. Oh! madam— | 
Mrs Sneak. So elegant, ſo genteel, ſo obliging ; and 
then the rank; why, who would dare to affrout the wite 
of a major? | : | 
Maj. No man with impunity ; that I take the freedom 
to ſay, madam. | 
Mrs Sneah. I know it, good Sir. Oh! J am no ſtranger 
to what I have miſs'd. 5 
Maj. Oh, madam !—Let me die but ſhe has infinite 
merit. | | , [ Afude; 
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a paltry, prying, pitiful pin- maker! 
Maj. Melancholy !— 


no reſpect, no place, no precedence ; to be choak'd wiil 
the ſmoke of the city ; no country jaunts but to Iflingtos 


no balls but at Pewterer's-hall. 
Maj. Intolerable ! 


ſuFerings. | TIS | 
Maj. And would ſhed my beſt blood - to relieve them. 
Ars Sneeh. Gallant geutleman! 


Mrs Sneak. Then to be join'd to aſncaking ſlovenly cit; 


Mrs Sneak. To be joſtled and cramm'd with the crowd; 


Mrs Sneak. J ſee, Sir, you have a proper ſenſe of mj 


Ars one 


al 


in 


at 
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Maj. The'brave muſt favour the fair. 

7175 Sneak. Intrepid major! 

Maj. Divine Mrs Sneak! 

Mrs Sneak. Obliging commander ! 

Maj. Might I be permitted the honour — 

Mrs Sneal. Sir— 

Maj. Juſt to raviſh a kiſs from your hand, 

Ars Sneak. You have a right to all we can grant. i 

oy Courteous, condeſcending, comply ing Hum 
ha! ä 

Enter Sneak. . 

Sneak. Chuck, my brother and ſiſter Bruin are juſt 
turning the corner; the Clapham ſtage was quite full, and 
ſo they came by water. 

Ars Sneak. I with they had all been ſous'd i in the Thames 
—A prying, impertinent puppy ! 

Maj. Next time I will clap a contin to ſecure the door. 

Mrs Sneak. Major prac permit me to withdraw for 
a moment; my dreſs, demands a little repair, 

Maj. Your ladyſhip”s moſt entirely deyoted. 

Mrs Sneak. Ladyſhip ! he is the very Broglio and Bel- 
lille of the army! 

Sneaz, Shall I wait upon you, dove? 

Mrs Sneak. No, dolt; what, would you leave the major 
alone? is that your manners, you mongrel ? 

Maj, Oh, madam, I can never be alone your ſweat 
idera will be my conſtant companion. 

Mrs Sneak. Mark that: I am ſorry, urs I am obligated 
to leave you. 5 

Maj. Madam r 

Ma Sneak, Eſpecially with ſuch a wretchad E mpanien. 

Maj. Oh, madam— 3 

Mrs Suea#. But as ſoon as my dreſs is reſtor'd,. * 
fly to relieve your diſtreſs. n 
| My. For that moment I ſhall wait with the . 


impatience. 


Mrs Sneat. Courteous mandy! ! 
May. Barragon of women! T7 
irs Sneak. Adieu! | | 1 

Maj. Adieu! CFxit Mrs Sneak. 

Sneak, Notwithſtanding, Sir, all my chicken has ſaid, L 
an ſpecial company when ſhe is not by. 

Maj. J doubt not, Mr Sneak. 
_ Steak, If you would but come one Thurſday als 1 
| clab, 


% 
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club, at the Nagg' 3-head in the Poultry, you, would meet 
ſome roaring, rare boys, i'faith: There's Jemmy, Perking 
the packer, little Tom i the grocer, honeſt mater 
Muzzle the midwife ; 

Maj, A goodly company! 

Sneak. Ay, ani then ſometimesave have the Ghaice 8 Spi- 
rits from Comus's Court; and we crack jokes, and are ſq. 
jolly and funny: I have gh myſcift to fing An old 
woman Ccloat hed 1 in grey. But I durſt not ſing out loud, 
becauſe my wife would overhear me; and ſhe ſays as howl 
baw] worſer than the broom- man. 

AT:i;. And you. muſt not think of Kfabliging your lady, 

Sneak. I never does: 1 never ganradicte her, not JI. 

Maj. That's right. She is a woman off infinite merit. 
Sneak. .Q 2 pers r! And don't you think ſhe is werty 
Pony withal? e 

„A Venus | : h 

7 Yes, werry like Wenus—Mayhap you have known 
her ſome time ? 
Maj. Long. 

Sneal, Belike before ſhe was married? 

Aa. 1 did, maſter Sneak. 

Scot, Ay, when ſhe was a wirgin. I thought you was 
an old acquaintance by your kiſſing her hand; for we ben't 
quite ſo familiar as that—But then, indeed, we han't been 
married a year. 

. "Phe mere honey- moon. 

Sneak, Ay, ay, I ſuppoſe we ſhall eome to it by degrees. 
| News, [ wvithin. } Come along, Jane why, you arc as 

purſy-and lazy, you jade— 


Enter Bruin and Wife: Bruin <vith a cotton cap en; his wiſe 
euith his coig; great ccai, and J:ſping-red. 


Bruin. Come, Jane, give me my wigs You flut, how you 
hawe touſled the curls! Maſter Sneak, a good morning to 
you. Sir, [To the jor, ol am your humble ſcrvaut | 
unknown. 


"ter Roger. 


Reg. Mrs Sneak begs to ſpeak with the major. 

Maj. Þ will wait on the lady immediately. 

Sneak. Don't tarry an inſtant; you can't think how i ip 
tient ſhe is. [L xit Major.] —A good morrow to you, bro: 
ther Bruia; you have had a warn: walk acroſs the ſields. 
Ars Bruin. Good AD 1 am all in a muck— 3 . 

ruin. 
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Bruin. And who may you thank for it, huſſy? If you 
+4 got up time enough, you might have ſecured the tage z 
ut you are a lazy he-a-bed— 85 8 | 

Mrs Bruin. 'Phere's Mr Sneak kecps my ſiſter a chay. 
Bruin, And ſo he may; but I know better what to do 
ith my money: Indeed, if the war had but continued a- 
lite, J don't know what mought ha? been done; but this 
laguy peace, with a pox to't, has knock'd up all the trade 
f the Alley. : 5 

Ars Buin. For the matter of that, we can afford it well e · 
ough as it is. N | 

Bruin. And how do you know that? Who told you as 
wch, Mrs Mixen? I hope I know the world better than 
o truſt my concerns with a wife: No, no, thank you for 
hat, Mrs Jane. 1 8 | 
Mrs Bruin. And pray, who is more fitterer to be truſted? 
Bruin. Hevday ! Why, the wench is bewitched: Come, 
ome, let's have none of your palaver here — Take twelve- 
xnce and pay the waterman— But ürſt ſee if he has broke 
tone of the pipes—And, dye hear, Jane? be ſure to lay the 


lihing- rod fate. [Exit Mrs Bruin. 


Sneab. Od's me, how finely ſhe's managed! What would 

give to have my wife as much under! | 

Bruin, It is all your own fault, brother Sneak. 

Sneab. D' ye think ſo? She is a ſweet. pretty creature. 

Bruin. A vixen! | | 

Steak, Why, to ſay the truth, ſhe does now and then hec- 
tor alittle; and, between ourſelves, domineers like the devil. 
O Lord, I lead the life of a dog! Why, fhe allows me but 
wo ſhillings a-week for my pocket. TP 

Bruin. No! YE” | | : 

Seat, No, man; *tis ſhe that receives and pays all: And 


then I am forced to trot after her to church, with her cardi- 
Hal, pattens, and prayer-book, for all the world as if I was 


fill a 'prentice. | 
Bruin, Zounds! I would ſouſe them all in the kennel. 
Sneat. I durſt a0 Nd then at table I never gets what I 
oves. EE” 
Bruin, The devil ! 
Sneak, No; ſhe always helps me herſelf to the tough drum- 
icks of turkies, and the damned fat flaps of ſhoulders of 
mutton, I don't think I have eat a bit of undercruſt ſince 


we have been married. You ſee, brother Bruin, I am al- 
molt as thin as a lath. ; | 


Bruin. 
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Bruin. An abſolute ſkeleton ! 

Sneak. Now, if you think I could carry my point, I war! 
ſo ſwinge and leather my lambkin: God, I would fo cum 
and elav; her— | 

Bruin. By the lord Harry, ſhe richly Als; it. 

Sneak, Will you, brother, Jend me a lift? 

Bruin. Command me at all times. 

Sneak, Why, then, I will verily pluck up a art and tl 
firſt time ſhe offers to— 

Ars Sneak [C <vithin.} Ferry, Jerry Sneak! 

Strat. Gad's my life, ſure as a gun that's her voice! Look 
ve, brother, I don't chibate to breed 4 diſtorbauoe in anothe 
body” s houſe ; but 8 ſoon as ever | get home— 

Bruin, Now is your time. 

Sreak., No, no; it would not be vent. 

Hiro Sneak [within] Jerry! Jerry! 

Sneak, I come, lovy. But you will be ſure to ek by me! 

Bruin, Trot, nincompoup. 

Sneak, Well, if I don't I wi 

Ars Sneak | within} Where is this lazy puppy a loitering! 

Sear. TI come, chuck, as fall as I can —Good Lord, wha 
a fag life do J lead! [ Zxit Gneak. 

Bruin. Læ guovis ligno; who can make a filk- re of 4 

ſow's ear? 


7 Enter Sir Jacob. 


Sir Fac. 3 ſon Bruin, we are all ſeatedt at table, man; 
we have bt ut jult time for a laat The candidates are near 
upon coming. 

Bruin. A poor, paltry, mean- -ſpirited—Damn it, betort 
I would ſubmit to ſuch a — 

Sir Jac. Come, come, man; don't be ſo cruſty. 

Bruln. I follow, Sir Jacob. Damme, when once a mu 


owever, it is no bread and butter of üne-Jecry „ Jerry 
Zounds, I would Jerry and 2855 her 100. [Exit 
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SCENE continues. 


ir Jacob, Major Sturgeon, Mr and Mrs Bruin, Mr an . 
Sneak, diſcovered. 


ith Mrs SukAx. 3 


TNDEED, major, not a grain of curioſity! Can it be 
. thought that we, who have a lord-mayor's how cvery 
lh can take any pleafure in this? 

. In time of war, madam, theſe meetings are not amiſs. 
— a man might pick up a good many recruits ; but in 
heſe Piping times of peace, { wonder vir Jacob permits it. 
Sir Fac. It would, major, coſt me my popularity to quaſh 
: Ihe common people are as fond of their cuſtoms as the 
arons were of their Magna Charta Beſides, my tenants 
ke fore little advantage. 


100k 
ther 


Enter Roger. 


ea; Ng. Criſpin Heeltap, with the electois, are ſet out from 
of ie Adam and Eve. 
| Sir Zac. Gadlo, then they will ſoon be upon us: Come, 
ood folks, the balcony will give us the beft view of the 

hole. Major, you will tak e the ladies under protection. 
Maj. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 
* Sir Face 1 can tell you, this Heeltap is an arch 
E 

* Szeat, And plays the beit game at cribbage in dhe 
hole corporation of Garratt. 
As Sneak. That puppy will always be a 498 ering. 
* Sreak, Nay, I did but 
« Mrs Sm at Hold your tongue, or I'll ſend you home 
in an inſtant 
oir fac, Prithee, daughter 1-==Yau may to-day, ma- 
jor, mect with ſomethin that will put you in mind of 
more important tranſactlons. 
Maj. Perhaps fo. 
Sir Fac. Lack-a- day, all men are alike; their prin- 
ciples exactly the ſime ; for though art and education 
may diignife or rain the manner, the fame motives and 

iorings are univerſal) ly plan ted. 


* Maj, Lagecd ! 


Sir Jac. 
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Sir Jac. Why, in this mob, this group of plebeiang 

« you will meet with materials to make a Sylla, a Cicery, 
© a Gown, or a Cæſar; let them but change condition 
and the world's great Joes had been but tlie beſt wreſtler 
5 oy the green. 

* Maj. Ay, ay; I could have told theſe things former. 
ly; but ſince J have been in the army, I have entirch 
aeglected the claſſes. | 


a 


CC 
re. 


* 


Mob without Hug xa. 


Sir Fac. But the heroes are at hand, major. 

Break, Father Sir Jacob, might we not kave a tankard 
of ſt ingo above? | 

Zir Yar. By all means, 

W D'ye hear, Roger. — [Exeunt into the balcony, 


| | OCENZS, a Street. 
Enter Mob, with Heel-tap at their head; ſome cr wing 


Qual. ; others, a Mug; others, a Primmer. 
Heel. Silence there; ſilence. 
i Mob. Hear neighbour Heeltap. 
2d Mob. Ay, ay, "hear Crilpin. | 
3% Mob. Ay, ay, hear him, hear Criſpin; ; he will put ©: 


us into the model of the thing at once. tl 
Heel. Why then, ſilence, I ſay. ; of 
All. Silence. be 


Heel. Silence, and let us proceed, neighbours, with al 's 
the decency and confuſion uſual upon theſe oecations, 

i/t Mob. Ay, ay, there 1s no doing without that. 

All. No, no, no. 

Heel. Silence then, and der the peace; what, is there 
no re ſpect paid to authority? am not I the returning officer! 

All. Ax, ay, ay. 

Heel. Choſen by T and enn of by Sie 
Jacob ? K 

All. True, true. . | Ic 

Heel. Well then, be ſilent and civil : Stand back ther 
that gentleman without a ſhitz and make room for your 
betters. Where's Simon Suuffle _ ſexton | 2. 

Snuf. Here. 

Hee!. Let him come forward; we appoint him our { 
cretary ; for Simon is a ſcollard, and can read written 
hand ; and ſo let him be reſpectecd accordingly. 

34 Mob. Room for maſter Snuffle. 


Heel. Here, fland by me; and let us, 8 pro- 
| | cet! 
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cced to open the premunire of the thing: But, firſt, your 
-oyerence to the lord of the manor; a long life and a merry 
one to our landlord Sir Jacob! huzza! | | 
Mob. Huzza ! 5 8 
eneal. How fares it, honeſt Criſpin ? | 
[irel. Servant, maſter Sneak. — Let us now open the 
premunire of the thing, which I ſhall do briefly, with all 
the loquacity poſſible ; that is, in a medium way ; which, 
that we may the better do it, let the ſecretary read the 
names of the candidates, and what they ſay for themſelves; 
and then we ſhall know what to ſay of them. Maſter 
SnuMe, begin. | | 
Snuff. « To the worthy inhabitants of the ancient cor- 
& poration of Garratt : Gentlemen, your votes and in- 
« tereſt are humbly requeſted in favour of Uimethy Gooſe, 
« to ſucceed your late worthy mayor, Mr Richard Drip- 
9% ©. ping, in the ſaid office, he being | 
Heel. This Gooſe is but a kind of goſling, a ſort of 
ſneaking ſcoundrel : Wha he is? : 
Snuf. A journeyman taylor from Putney. ö 
Heel. A journeyman taylor! A raſcal, has he the impu- - 
pu dence to tranſpire to he mayor? PD'ye conſider, neighbours, 
the weight of this office? Why, it is a burden for the back 
ofa porter? And can you think that this croſs-legged cab- 
bage-eating ſon of a cucumber, this whey-faced ninny, whe 
h alis but the ninth part of a man, has ſtrength to ſupport it? 
J Mob. No Gooſe! no Goole! | 
2d Mob. A Gooſe! Es Ds 
Heel. Hold your hiſſing, and proceed to the next. - 
there Snuf. „Four votes are deſired for Matthew Mug.” 
Ecer! 1f Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 
Heel. Oh, ho! what, you are all ready to have a touch 
7 Sir of the tankard ? But fair and ſoft, good neighbours ; let 
Jus taſte this maſter Mug before we ſwallow him; and, un- 


leſs I am miſtaken, you will find him a damn'd bitter 
draught, of | — 


1// Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

24 Mcb, Hear him; hear maſter Heeltap. 

% Mob. A Mug! a Mug! | | 

Heel, Hark ye, you fellow with your mouth full of Mug, 
let me aſk you a queſtion—bring him forward—Pray, is 
not this Matthew Mug a victualler ? ; : 
34 Mob, I believe he may. 


Heel. And lives at the ſign of the Adam and Eve 4 
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234 Mob. I believe he may. 
Hell. Now anſwer upon your honour, and as Jon are: & 


gentleman, what is the preſent price of a quart G1 TM id t 
brew'd at the Adam and Eve ? 


'34 Mob. I don't know. 


* 


Heel. You lie, firrah ; an't it a groat ? 9 | . 
34 Mob. I believe + ih ay. 1 
Heel. Oh, may be fo. Now, neighbours, here's a preth ma 
raſcal; the ſame Mug, becauſe, dye ſee, ftate-clluniM 1/7 
would not jog glibly without laying a farthing a quart uu. 
ale, this ſcoundrel, not contented to take things i IN a ne alte 
dium way, has had the impudence to raiſe it a penny. my 


Mob. No Mug ! no Mug ! 
Heel. So, T thought I ſhould crack Mr Mug. Com 


proceed to the next, Simon. . 


Snuf. The ne xt upon the Ift is Peter 1 tl. 7 7+ 
ſchoolmaſter. 6. 
Heel. Ay, neighbours, and a rot man: Let me (el a 
you, maſter Primmer is the man for my money; ; a man e 
learning, that can lay down the law.z why, adzooks, ke i 


0 
wiſe enough to puzzle the 8 and then, how roull 
have heard him oration at the Adam nod Eve of a Saturdaril *© 


night, about Ruſſia and Pruſſia. Ecod, George Gage e 


exciſeman is nothing at all to un. 5 
4 Mob. A Pammers & 
Heel. Ay, if the folks above did but know him: —Why, a 

lads, he will make us all ſtateſmen in tine. 
2d Med. Indeed ! f 0 
Heel. Why, he ſwears as how all the miſcarriages a 
owing to the great people's not larning to read. b 
3d Mob. Indeed! a 
Zecl. For, ſas Peter, ſays he, if they would 1 o. 
ſubmit to be larned by me, there is no knowing to wii A 


a pitch the nation might riſe. 

1ft Mob. Ay, I w ih they would. 

Sneak. Criſpin, what, is Peter Primmer a candidate! 

Heel. He is. Mr Sneak. 

Sneak, Lord, I know him, mun, as well as my mother! 
Why, I uſed to go to his lectures to Pewterer's-hall alon 
with deputy Firkin. f 

Heel. Like enough. 

Sneak. Ods 5 brother Pruin, can you tell e is be 
come of my vife ? = 

Bruin. She | is gone off with the major. 5 


_Y 


4 
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id take a peep at what they are doing. [ Exit Sneak. 


Mob without huz2. 


ours, * raage yourtelves to the right and left, that you 
71 be e d in order: Let us lee who comes firſt. 
Mab. Maſter Mug. 
5 5 

= We Now, neizhbours, have a good caution that this 
e aſter Mug does not cajole you; he is a damn'd palavering 
nor 

3s UW 


Euter Matthew Mug. 


Mug. Gentlemen, I am the loweſt of your ſlaves: Mr 
Herltap, have the honour of kiftny your hand. 
; * Herb There, did I not tell you 7 


2 Ab, my very good friend, L hope your 10 


111 of i3 welk 

1ſt Mob. He is dead. * 
roll Mug. So he is. Mr Grub, if my wiſhes prevail, your 
rau vers g good wife is in health ? 

ll © 20 Aab. Wife! I never was mareicd; 


© Mug, No more you were. Well, neighbours and 


friends Ale! what, honeſt Dick Beumer! 3 
ue 3% Mob. My name is Gregory Gubbins, | 
1 Mug. You are right, it is ſo; and how fares it with 


food Mr Gubbins? 
* 34 Mob, Pretty tight, Mr Mug. 
* Mug. J am exceedingly happy to hear it. 
40) Mcb. Hark ye, maſter Mug. 
Mug. Your pleaſure, my very dear ſriend? 
4. Mob. Why as how and PLOT our yonnge 'one 
a home, 
Mag. Right, ſhe is a prodigious promiling girl. 
«uh Mob. Girl! Zooks, why *tis a boy. 
© Mage. True, a fine boy! I love and honour the child. 
+het ry Mob. Nay, 'tis none ſuch a child; but: {es pro- 
by mis'd to get un a place. | 
Aug. A place! what place? | 
4% Mob, Why, a gentleman's ſarvice, you know. 
on Mug. It is done; ; it is fix'd ; it is ſettled. 
* 4h Mob. And when 18 the lad to take on? 
* Mug. He mult go in a fortnight at fartheſt. 
Sud * 4h Mob. And is it a pretty goodith W maſter Mug? 
Oo2 | "On 


Seat, Mayhap to take a walk in the garden: I will go | 


Heel, „a. the candidates are coming. Come, neigh- 
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* Mug. The beſt in the world ; head-butler to lady Bar. 
© bara Bounce. | 

* 4th Mob. A lady! y | 
Mug. The wages are not much, but the vails are 
amazing. | 

* 4th Mob. Barbara Bunch ? 


c [1 a f | 
Hug. Yes; ſhe has routs on Tueſdavs and Sundays, 


and he gathers the tables; only he finds candles, cards, 
coffee, and tea. | 
* 4th ob. Is lady Barbara's work pretty tight ? 
© Mug. As good as a ſinecure; he only writes cards ty 
her company, and dreſſes his miftreſs's hair. 
« 4:9 Mob. Hair! Zounds, why Jack was bred to dre. 
fing of horſes. | | 
Mug. True; but he is ſuffered to do that by deputy, 
5 4th 1758. May be ſo. | | : 
Mug. It is ſo. Hark ye, dear Heeltap, whe is this 
fell-w ? ] ſhould remember his face. 
Heel. And don't you ? 
* Mug. Not I, I profeſs. 
Heel. No! | 
Mug. No. 
Heel. Weil ſaid, maſter Mug; but come, time wears; 
Have you any thing more to ſay to the corporation? 
Mus, Gentlemen of the corporation of Garratt 
Heel. Now twig him; now mind him ;—mark how le 
hawls his muſcles about. | 5 
Aug. The honour I this day ſolicit, will be to me the 
moſt houourable honour that can be conferr'd ; and ſhould 
I ſucceed, you, gentlemen, may depend on my uſing my 
utmo? endeavours to promote the good of the borough; 
for which purpoſe, the encouragement of your trade ani 
manufaQorics will moſt principally tend. Garratt, it wu 
be owned, is an inland town, and has not, like Wanſworth, 
and Fulham, and Putney, the glorious advantage of a port 
but what nature has denied, induſtry may ſupply : Cab. 
bage, carrots, and colly-flowers, may be deemed at prelen 
your ſtaple commodities ; but why ſhould not your con 
merce he extended? Were I, gentlemen, worthy to , 
viſe, 1 ſhould recommend the opening a new branch d 
trade; ſparagraſe, gentlemen, the manufacturing of ſpare 
rals. Batterſe2, 1 own, gentlemen, bears at preſent tl 
bell; but where lies the fault? In ourſelves, gentlemen; 
Let us, gentlemen, but exert our natural ſtrength, and 


, 


W £© 


Wu 
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il take upon me to ſay, that a hundred of graſs from the 
orporation of Garratt will, in a ſhort time, at the Lon- 
lon market, be held at leaſt as an equivalent to a Batterſea 
undle. 

Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Feet, Damn 1. — fellow, what a tongue he has! IT muſt 
ſtep in, er he wil carry the day. Hark ye, maſter Mug ! 
Mg. Tour pleaſure, my very good friend ? | 
Lech. No flummering me: I tell thee, Matthew, *twon't 

: Why, as to this article of ale here, how comes it a- Fl 
Cat, that you have rais'd it a penny a quart ? 

Mug. A word in your ear, Criſpin; you and your 
rel. Fiends ſhall have it at three- -pence. 
Hed, What, firrah, do you offer a bribe? D'ye dare to 
ity, eorrupt me, you ſcoundre] ? | 
; Mug. Gentiemen— 
thi Teel. Here, neighbours; the fellow has offer'd to *bate a 
peuny a quart, if ſo be as how 1 would be conſenting to 
inpoſe upon you. ä 
Mob. No Mug! no! Mog!“ 
Mug. Neighbours, friends 
Mob. Mo Muy !. 
ares Mug. I. hain: this is the firſt. borough that ever was 
lo by the returning officer's refuſing a bribe. [Exit Mug. 
: 2d. Mob. Let us 90 and pull down his ſign. 
be Heel. Hold, hold, no riot; but, that we may not give 
Mug time to pervert the votes and carry the day, let us 
thei proceed to the election. 


) 
ar. 


dre 


1755 
rde, 


ou 3752. Agreed! agreed! [Exit Heeltap and Mob. 

m * Sir Jacob, Bruin, and Wife, come from the balcony. 

gh; Sir Jac. Well, ſon Bruin, how d'ye reliſh the corpora- 
an tion of Garratt ? > 

mul Bruin. Why, look ye, Sir Jacob; ; my way is always to 
wth, ſpeak what I think; I don't approve on't at all. 

zortj Mrs Bruin. No! 

Cab: Si. fac. And what's your objection? 

eſen Bruin. Why, I was never over- fond of your May- games; 


ron bendes, corporatiqns are too ſerious things; they are edge- 
z tools, Sir Jacob. | 
h d Sir Fac, That they are frequently tools, I can readily 
dan grant ; but I never heard much of their edge. 


t Mrs Bruin. Well now, I proteſt, I am | pleas' d with it 
neo mightily, _ Oo 3 Bruin. 
wy * The ſecond act uſuaily begins here; and the whole forcgoing 


leenes, from the end of act I. are omitted, 
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both of them off. | 
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Bruin. And who the devil doubts it ?!—You womeq 
folks are caſily pleas'd. 1 

' Mrs Bruin, Well, J like it fo, that J hope to ſee one 
every year, ; 

Bruin. Do you? Why then you will be damnably bit; 
you may t:ke your leave, I can tell you; for this is the 
laſt you ſhall ſee. ; | 

Sir Fac. Fie, Mr Bruin, how can you be ſuch a bear! 
1s that a manner of treating your wife ? | 

Bruin. What, I ſuppoſe you would have me ſuch a ni. 
velling ſot as your ſon-in-law Sneak, to truckle and crin 
to fetch and to— | 

| Enter Sneak in a violent hurry. 

Sneak. Where's brother Bruin! O Lord, brother, I hate 
ſuch a diſmal ftory to tell you. | 

Bruin. What's the matter ? | 

Sneak. Why, you know I went into the garden to look 
for my vife and the major, and there I hunted and hunted 
as ſhary' as if it had been for one of my own minickens; 
but the deuce a major or madam could I ſee: At latl, a 
thought came into my head to look. for them up in the 
ſummer-houſe. Es 

Bruin. And there you found them? 

Sneak. I'll tell you; the door was lock'd; and then 
look'd through the key hole; and there, Lord a mercy 
upon us! [Whifprrs.] as ſure as a gun. 

Bruin. Indeed! Zounds, why did not you break opii 
the door? 

Sneak. I durſt not: What, would you have me ſet my 
wit to a ſoldier? 1 warrant the major would have knock's 
me down with one of his boots; for I could ſee they wer 


865 


Bruin. Very well! pretty doings! You ſee, Sir Jacob 
theſe are the fruits of indulgenee. You may call me beat 
but your daughter ſhall never make me a- beaſt. 
[Mob Hug zd. 

Sir Fac. Hey-day ! What, is the eleèxion over already: 

| Fnter Criſpin, &C. 
Heel. Where is maſter Sneak ? | | 

Sneak. Here, Criſpin. TER | 

Heel. he ancient corporation of Garratt, in confiders 
tion of your great parts and abilities, and out of reſpect u 
Their landlord Sir Jacob, have unanimonſly choſen 50 
_ | . ; Seth 


N 
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Sneak, Me! huzza! Good lord, who would have thought 
it ! But how came Mr Primmer to loſe it; | 
Heel. Why, Phill Fleam had told the electors, that 
maſter Primmer was an Iriſhman ; and fo they would none 
of them give their vote for a foreigner. : 
Seat. So then I have it for certain; huzza! Now, 
brother Bruin, you ſhall ſee how Il manage my madam : 
Gad, I'll make her know I am a man of authority; ſhe 
ſnan't think to bullock and domineer over me. | 
Bruin. Now for it, Sneak; the enemy's at hand. 
Sneak, You promiſe to ftand by me, brother Bruin? 
Bruin. Tooth and nail. 
Sneak, Then now for it; I am ready, let her come when 
ſhe will, | 
Enter Mrs Sneak. 


Mrs Sneak, Where is the puppy! 

neak. Ves, yes; ſhe is axing for me. | 

Mrs Snea#, So ſot; what, is this true that I hear? 

Sneak, May be 'tis, may be tan't; I don't chooſe to 
truſt my affairs with a voman. Is that right, brother 
Bruin ? | 3 

Bruin. Fine! don't bate her an inch. 

Sneak, Stand by me. | 

Mrs Sneak. Heyday ! I am amazed! Why, what is the 
meaning of this? 

Sneak The meaning is plain, that I am grown a man, 
and vil do what I pleaſe, without being accountable to 
nobody. ; 

Mrs Sneak, Why the fellow is ſurely bewitch'd. 

one. No, I am unwitch'd, and that you ſhall know to 
your coft ; and fince you provoke me, I will tell you a bit 
of my mind: What, I am the huſband, I hope? 

Bruin. That's right; at her again. 

Sneak. Yes; and. you ſhan't think to hector and domi- 
ncer over me as you have done; for Il go to the club 
when-] pleaſe, and ftay out as late as J lift, and row in a 
boat to Putney on Sundays, and wiſit my friends at . Vit- 
ſontide, and keep the key of the till, and help myſelf at 
table to vhat wittles I like; and I'll have a bit of the 
brown, 85 

Bruin. Bravo, brother Sneak, the day's your own. 

Sneak, An't it? Vby, 1 did not think it was in me. 
Shall I tell her all I know ? | | 


Bruin. 


— 
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Bruin. Every thing; you ſee ſhe is ſtruck dumb. 
Saeah, As an oyſter. Befides, macam, I have * 
thing furder to tell you; eccd, if ſome folks go into g 
dens with m: Is mayhap other pe cple may go into ral 
rets with maide.— There, I gare it her home, brother 
Bruin. 
Ars Sneat, Why, Cocdle, jackanapes, harkee, who am I 
Snech, Come, don't go to call names: Am I —hy, 
my viie, and I em your maſter, 
Mrs neut. My mailer! you paultry pudding puppy; 
you ſneaking, ſhab by, ferubby, ſrivelling whelp . 
Intuit. Pielher ! Bruin, don't let her come near me. 
Mr. Sreakr, Have. I, frrah, demean'd myſelf to wel 
ſuch a rl.ing, ſuch a reptile as thee ! Have I not r 
myſelf a bye- werd to all my acquain tance? Don't all 8 
wal cry, Lord, who would have it, Miſs Melly Jobup 
to be married to Sacak! to take up at laſt with ſuch a noo- 
dle as he! 
Sreah, Ay, and glad egough you could catch me; you 
know you was Pi etty near your 12 Mt legs. 
Mere Inca. Was there ever ſuch a confident cur? My lat 
legs! Why, all the country knows, 1 eculd have picked and 
choofed where I would: Did not I refufe *Equire Ap— 
Griffith from Wales? did not Counte lor Crab come a-coum- 
ing a twelvemonth? did not Me Wort, the great RE: aero 
Prent ford, make an offer that ! ſneuld keep my pe char; 
Sneal. Nay, brother Bruin, ſhe has had werry good prof. 
fers, that is certain. 
Aire Sneak. BI y laſt legs!—But I can rein my paſſion 10 
longer; let me get at the villain. 
Priin. O ke, hiter Sneak. 
Sreab. Ho'd her faſt. | 1 
Airs Sneah, Mr Bruin, unhand me: What, is it vou thi 
have, ſtirred up thefe coals they ? he is ſet on by you tos: 
buſe me. 
pak Not I; I would only have A man to behave likes 
ma 
51 rs Snealt. What, and you are 70 reach him, I warrant= 
But here comes the major. 


Enter Major Sturgeon, 


Oh, mejor! ſuch a riot and rumpus! Like a man indeed: 
I wiſh people would mind their own affairs, and not mecd! 
with matters that does not confenn them: But all in gol 


* 


time] 
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ime ; I ſhall one day catch him alone, when he has not his 
dullies to back him. ; . | 

Sneak. Adod, that's true, brother Bruin; what ſhall I do 
chen ſhe has me at home, and nobody by but ourſelves ? 

Bruin. If you get her once under, vou may do w:th her 
whatever you will. | 

Maj. Look ye, maſter Bruin; I don't know how this 
behaviour may ſuit with a citizen; but were you an officer, 
and major Sturgeon upon your court-martial— 
Bruin. What then? | | 

Maj. Then! why then you would be broke. 

Bruin. Broke ! and for what ? | 

Maj. What! read the articles of war: But theſe things 
are out of our ſpear points of honour are for the ſons of 
the ſword. . | 

Sneak, Honour! if you come to that, where was your 
honour when you got my vife in the garden? 

Maj. Now, Zir Jacob, this is the curſe of our cloth; all 
ſuſpected for the faults of a few. . 

Sneak, Ay, not without reaſon: I heard of your tricks 
at the King of Bohemy, when you was campaigning about 
I did. Father Sir Jacob, he is as wicious as an old ram. 

Maj. Stop whilſt you are ſafe, maiter Sneak ; for the 
fake of your amiable lady, I pardon what is pat—But for 


2 | 


Bruin. Well! 

Maj. Dread the whole force of my fury. 

Bruin, Why, look ye, major Sturgeon, I don't much 
care for your poppers aud ſharps, becauſe why, they are 
out of my way; but if you will doff with your boots, and 


box a couple of bouts 


Maj. Box ! box !—Blades, bullets, bagſhot! 

Mrs Sneak. Not for the world, my dear major! Oh, ritk 
not ſo precious a life! Ungrateful wretches ! and is this 
the reward for all the great feats he has done? After all 
his marchings, his ſouſings, his ſweatings, his ſwimmings z 
muſt his dear blood be ſpilt by a broker? | 3 

May, Be ſatisfied, ſweat Mrs Sneak; theſe little fracaſes 
we ſoldiers are ſubject to; trifles, bagatails, Mrs Sneak. 
Bat that matters may be conducted in a military manner, 
I will get our chaplain to pen me a challenge. Expect to 
hear from my adjutant. | PENS: 

Mrs Sneak, Major, Sir Jacob; what, are you all leagu'd 
againſt his dea. A man, yes; a very manly action, in- 

| deeds 
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deed, to ſet married people a quarrelling, and ferment 1 

difference between huſband and wife: If vou were a man, 

you would not land by, and ſze a poor woman beat and 

abutzc by a brute, you would not. 

424%. Oh, Lord, I can hold out no longer! Why, bro. 

Fong ruin, you hn let her a veeping ;—y life, my lor, 

don't veep Did I ever think? I thould A made iny 

Moll; veep ! 

Nirs 81 . Laſt legs! you lubberly [ Strikes hin, 

vir FAC. Oh f He, Molly. 

Mis Sneak. What are you leagu'd againſt me, Sir 

Jacub ? 

Sir Jac. Prithee, don't expoſe yourſelf before the whelz 

pariſh. But what has been the occaſion of this ? 

Mrs Sutal. Wie, has not he gone and made himſelf the 

fool of the fat! Mayor of Garratt indced! ecod, I could 

trample him under my feet. 

Sve. Nay, why ſhoald you grudge me my purfarment? 

Mrs Zuecaë. Did you ever hear ſuch an oaf? Why, thee 

wilt be pointed at whe erever, thee goeſt. Look ye, Jerry, 

mind what I ſay; go, get 'em to chooſe ſomebody elle, or 

never come near me again. 

Sneaf, Wha at fall I do, father Sir Jacob ? 

Sir. Fac, Nay, danghter, you take this thing in too 

ſerious a light; my honeſt neighbours thought to compli- 

ment me: But come, we'll ſetile the buſineſs at once. 

Neiglibours, my fon Sneak being feldom amongtt us, the 

duty will never be done; fo we wilt get our honeſt friend 

Heeltap to execute the office; he is, 72 think, every way 

qualified, 

„„ A H Teeltap ! d 

Heel. What d'ye mean? as maſter Jeremy's deputy ? 

Sir Fac. Ay, ay, his locum tenens. 

| Srneeb., Do, Criſpin ; do be my lecum tenens. 

Heel. Gre me your han, mailer Sucalk, and to oblige 

you I will be the locum tenens. 

Sir Fac. So, that is ſettled; but now to heal the other 

breach : Come, major, the gentlemen of your cloth ſel- 

dom bear malice; let me interpoſe between you and mi 

fon. 

Mc. Your 0 Sir Jacob, does deſerve a caſti- 

gation; bur on recollection, a cit would but fully my arms. 

I forgive him. 

Sir Fac. That's right: As a token WR" and to cele- 
brate 
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nate our feaſt, let us call in the fi Adles. Now, if the ma- 
or had but his Nats. he might join in a_country-dance. 


aj. Sir Jacob, no ſhoes; a major mult be never out of 


is boots; always ready for action. Mrs Sneak will find 
ne lichtſome enough. 
Fenk. What, are all the vomen engaged! 2 W hy, then 
ar lacum tenens and J will jigg together. Forget and for- 
bive, major. | 
May. Freely. 

Nor be it 4. that after all my toil, 


I ſtain'd my regimentals by a broil. 
| To you I dedicate boots, the Ord, and hicld, 
Sir Jac. As 1 narmleſs iu the chamber as the field. 
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NA KIS N 
S HAM DOCTOR. 
By Mx RAVEN SCR OY. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 30 
; A Hrury-Larr. ce 
Mon ſieur Le Medicin, — — — Mr Baddcley. m. 
Criſpin, — — , —— — MIT Dodd. 
Old Gerald, — — — _ Mr Parſons. 
Young Gerald, _— — — Mr Wheeler, hy 
Simon Purly, — — — Mr Moody. * 
Aartin, — —— — — Mr W. Palmer. f 
| 4 W O N. > ti 


; Mrs Brad ſhaw. 


Doctor's Wife, — | 
— Miss Platt. 


Angelica, — — — 
Waiting Women, = — 
Beatrice, — — — 


Mrs Davies. 
Mrs Love. 


ScExk, T he Street. 
Enter Old GrRAL D and MARTIN. 


MaxrTin. 
OU are reſolv'd, Sir, to marry, you ſay ? 
| 0. Ger. I am; and to that end J have ſent my for 
to the univerſity, to mind his ſtudy, and be out of the va. 
Mar. May I be ſo bold, Sir, to aſk the lady's name yol 
intend to make your wife ? 5 
O. Ger. Madam Angelica, the French doQor's daugl. 
ter. | 
Mar. Sure, Sir, you're not in earneft !—She's not # 
bove fifteen; that match, Sir, would be fitter for your ſon, 
| O. Gt 
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G. Ger. My ſon! I don't intend that he ſball marry yet 


bele ſeven years. 

Mar. But, Sir, conſider well before you marry, that 
theſe are qualities will not agree with an old man's conſti- 
ution. | 
| O. Ger. Old! coxcomb; I a'nt fo old. But if I wag, 
what then? Age is a thing never to be enquired into, but 

when you are buying horſes. ; 

Mar, How ! not in marriage, Sir? : 

O. Ger. Not if a man be very rich. 5 

Mar. Can you believe, Sir, the old doctor her father 
and the gentlewoman her mother, who is a notable, wiſe, 
governing woman, will beſtow their daughter, and their 
ooly heir, upon a man | | | 

O. Ger. Hold your tongue, I fay ;—you are my ſervaat, 
not my counſellor, I take it, Sir. This is my own con- 
cern; when I am married, I doubt not but I ſhall behave 
myſelf as a marricd man ought. 

Mar. But if Mr Doctor won't conſent to it. 

0. Ger. That I am ſure of; he has promiſed me; and 
he's a man of his word. » ; | 

= Mar. That indeed is ſomething.— But, Sir, you know 
the wife there wears the breeches; “ and if the grey mare 
be the better horſe, you'll find it difficult to beſtride the 
« filly? £4 2a : 

0. Ger. I know fhe is a little domineering ; but then I 
know too that Mr Doktor is a wiſe man. He who can 
cure mad folks, ſcorns to be wife-ridden. 85 

Mar. See, Sir, here is the doctor. 


| | Enxier the Doctor. x 
Dec. Bon jour, Monſieur Girarde, bon jour. 
0. Ger, Mr doctor, I was coming tc ſpeak to you, 
Doc. Comment vous portez vous ?—huw you do ?—let a 
me feel your ,, EE | | 
O. Ger, It needs not, Sir. 3 | 
- oo Doc. LPautre main—t' oder hand, t'oder hand. 
Way, O. Ger. Fhat's not my buſineſs. "ON 
yol Doe, Eh bien! but it is my bus'neſs, et Pentend, 1 


:derſtande as vell as any phy ſicien— Aha! your polſe eſt 


aol. bien diſorderé ver diſordere indeed Put out a your 
| tongue —youc tongue. WEE Fe OM 


t a. Ger. No matter for my tongue. 
ſon Doc. Do you flzep a veil ? 


Ce, Tp. | _ UV. Gor. 
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O. Ger. Yes, very well, Sir; but 
Doc. How be your ſtomaque ?—avez vous bon appetite? fu 
vou ave ver good appetite? 


'O. Ger. Yes, Mr Doctor; but I come 

Doc. You digeſt a vell vat you eat? 

O. Ger. Yes, very well ;—but will you hear me, Sir! al 

Doc. Et vous avez —you ave all de oder bencſite of na. 
ture? „ 

0. Ger. I have em regularly but, Mr Doctor — 

Doc. Eh bien donc !—ma foy! upon my vard—if you eata 3 
vel}, you fieep a vell, you digeſt a vell, et you ave all de 5 
oder beneſite of naturc—vous n'avez pas beſoin-—you avs 
no occaſion for de France phyficien Begar, I muſt gn c: 


viſite my oder patient dat vant a me. 

ſicur, bon jour. „ FB 
0. Ger. Stay, good Sir, ſtay.— I have had patience to 

hear you talk, and to no purpoſe neither; now tis my turn 

to peak, and to ſome pmpoſe. 8 1 

Doc. Ih bien I- depechez vous donc—make haſte, car 

I am in hafte, - | ; 

0. Ger. Tis not about my health I came to you; *tis 

another affair, i 

Doc. Vat affaire? | | 

O. Ger. An aflair that you know of, \ 

Doc. Dat I know of !--ce devil any ting I know of, 


Bon Jour, Mon- 
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O. Ger. About your daughter. { 
Doc. Vat about my daughtere ? 
. Ger. About my marrying her. 


Doc. Helas ! pauvre homme !—ts dat all? Begar I had 
tought it had been ſome bus'neſs of conſequence—ha, ha, 
ha! n'eſt ce pas que je vous ai donné ma promefſe !——] 
ave giv: you my promiſe, marry her ven ever you pleaſe 
you ver welcome, | 

0. Ger. And have you broke it to, your wife? 

Dec. Pourquoi ?—vat for, Sire ?—my reiolution is her's 
C'eſt la meme choſe, ſans doute. Ch ventreblen! if once 
my vife ſhould pretend to contradi& a my vill, to be ſure 
the ſhou'd ſoon ſce vat fort of metal I be make of.-— Non; 
non; ] tank a my ſtar I ave no domeſtique broil en ma fa- 
mille; my viſc ſommits to me in ev'ry ting. 

O. Ger. Ay, but, if you pleaſe, we'll acquaint ber with 
it; tis a formality all mothers may expect. 

Doc. Eh bien donc, I vill call her down for your plee- 


re- 


— 


Y, 
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ſure. Attendez une peu--=l vill call her mais dere 's 


on occaſton -Begar I vill call her to you. DLExit. 
0. Ger. ing Martin, what ſay you now? 
Mar. Why, Sir, I fee the doctor is vour friend; fo far 
all's well bat mark the end, I ſay ſtil}, 
Enter Doctor and Wife. 


Doc. Ma chere dame! my dear a vife ! here is our ver 
good friend, Monſtear Girarde, come on N to fee 
OA. I 
ITife. Sir, your ſervant ; thongh my huſb:ind's a  phyfi- 
cian, I am glad to fee you're in good health. 

0. Ger. Speak to her Mr Doctor, teil her the buſinels 

Doc . Commencez vous——ſpeak a you firit. 

0. Ger. No, no; tis properer for you. 

Doc. Non, non-—you tall {peak , muc': bettre—econtez! 
de lavere ave ver great deal of elocntion. 

0. Ger. But you have the anthorityſ of 2 huſband, and 
__ without ceremony open the matter to her. 

dee. Non, non—commencez vous, je dis; you begin 
fut, et you fall ſee my autopité if ſne reſiſte. 

Wife, Pray, gentlemen, what's this: couteſt about, and 
why was I call'] hither ? 

0. Ger. A fooliſh punctilio of honour, madam 3; and 
ſomething— that Mr DoXor has to acq int you with, 

Doc, Moan Dicu, quelles ſottifes!— Ma chere dame! my 


dear vife !—T don't know how it happen to come about 


mais here is Hur ver good friend, Monſieur Girarde; he has 

a mind to marry our dau, whteres dat is all. 

O0. Ger. Ves, madam; and upon ſuch terms as few pa- 
rents are diſpleaſed with, You may ſeruple my age, per- 
haps; but when you know I will take her without a por- 
tion, I hope that ſcruple will be removed. 

Wife. Hold there, good Mr Gerald.——Your ages are 
molt unſu'table,—Many young women have. been ruin'd by 
luch-uneqnal matches, —Youth and age cannot agree. 

0. Ger. But your huſband, madam, has given me his 
promiſe. 

IWife, What if he has he gave it without confi 
tion, and without my knowledge or coulent 3 therefore 
'twis but a half promiſe, Sir. 
© O. Ger. Bat, Mr Doctor, a man of honour ought to keep 
ais word, and ſtand to what he Tays, Speak then, have 
vou not mite me your daughter? 


p | | Doc, 


* 
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Doc. Tis very true ] cannot deny it. 6 
Wife. How ! can you not? we'll talk of that hereafty, 


—— Well, Mr Gerald, promiſe or not promiſe, all's oe 
for that.—1 deny; and that's enough. 
Doc. Mais my petite ame ma mignonne I my deer 6 


little vife— 
Wife. Wife me no wives, but hold your fooliſh prating, Co 
Sure J know better than you what's fitting for our 
daughter. | | 
Doc. Parbleu! elle eſt bien enrag&—ſhe is in a devil 1 
great a paſſion. | . 
Wife. Set your heart at reſt, Mr Gerald; yon fhal 
never marry my daughter, that's my reſolution.— . will ng 
be the jeſt of the whole town. — Who wou'd not fplit cheit 
ſides, to hear a couple of old fools call one another father 
and fon : — Away! for ſhame, for ſhame! [ Ex, 
Mar. Sh ! Sir !—Mr Dector! | 
Doc. Vell !—vat you ſay, Sire? 
Mar. If once my wife ſhou'd contradict my will, to be 
ſure ſhe thou'd ſoon fee what ſort of metal J am made of 
I thank wy flars, we have no domeſtick broils ; my wile 
ſubmits to me in all things, 
O. Ger. Martin ſays true; this leffon you read us before 
you caiPd your wife, good Mr Doctor. 
Doc. Eh bien! Monficur Girarde—it is ver true; but 
den it is alſo ver truc—dis no be de propre place to fiew 
my autorite. Je vous dirai—!I vill take a more convee 
nient apportunits to ſpeak vid her—Cependant—in tie 
mean time—leave it to me—depen upon it you fall ave my 
daughtere—Jezve it to me. | 
Mar, Yes, Sir, leave it to Mr Doctor; he'll do wor: 
ders. He is a lov in private, but you ſaw he was a larb 
in pibl-c, I fear you bad better take the wife's word that 
tlic bLuſband's —'tis plain the rules the roaft. 
Doc. Peace upon roar tongue, you dam ſauey jackanepe! 
— Parbleu ! 1 fpeak a your mafter, I no ſpeak a you 
you little naſty great a Jack a do, I— aha! — Moifiem Ut 
Tai de '—t:ncz la main—take a my hand; depen upon t 
o fall ave my danghteic.— l turna my vite neck and 
150 aut a de door, Attendez ici une peu, et you fal 
bear ie {coli her comme le diatle !—out a de winder 
jernie! ©.ton '—— ventrcBlve ! [Exit multerup 
Har, Wen, Sir, what think you now? 


; O. Cc. 


— a 
n 


= = - = = 7 $7-BeS .. = —_ —_— 
2 \ —_y a 85 ES = = — — = 
. 5 1 — fa. = CORD — — = 
"5 k - „ . * o - 2 = 
Sm ES 5 22 2 — = 
& — — 4 = — =_ — = = > 
—— = - > = \ _ —_— = _ k 
rode ent; 8 0 r 3 * == 2 — 
77 2 - *4 : * k —— — - : rx —— 
- > -— : i 4 a; r + Ka aa 2 2 = - wt. A — 5 4 
— O_o . RA ——— E — a Ld — 
« 7 — — — — — — — — —> — — — n * 
” — « _ p- 9 — OOO 6 _ — ES — — — — g = 


THE ANATOMIST. 5 173 


9. Ger. Why, truly, Martin—ha! is not that Criſpin 
vonder? | Rs | „ 
Enter Criſpin. 


Criſ. Sir, your W ; I am glad I have found vou. 
Cood morrow, Martin. 

Alar. Good morrow, Criſpin. 

0. Ger. What cauſe brings you to town? ? 

Criſ. Tnat letter will inform you. [Gives him a letter, 

J. Ger. Reads. 3 

6 1 ed father, 

„ Hoping you are in good health, as J am, checks be 
« to heaven, at this preſent writing. hereof ; : this 1s to let 
„ron underftand, that all my money 8 gone —and my 
clothes worn ſo bare, that you may, as the ſaying is, ſee 
„my breech through my pocket- holes.“ 

Mar. A fine cpiſtle ! 3 

O. Ger. This is not ny ſon's ſtyle, nor his hand: Flis 
is ſome roguery of your's, Sirrah | N 

Criſ. To tell you the plain truth, Sir. I loſt, I know 
not how, my maſter's letter on the road; and baiting at a 
little villave; it happen'd to be at the ſexton's houſe, who 

ſold a cup "of notable good ale; there | got him to write 
this letter for me. I know my maſter ſent for money aud 
clothes; pray read the refl. 

0. Ger. No, I have read enough. 
* Ned You dictated this letter to the ſexton, ha ! GE 
in? 
"WR Cri/ I did fo ;——what of that ? 
& Mar. Nothing, that the ſtyle is very eloquent. 
I Criſ. T think 10. I have not been at the univerſity 1 
amy maſter four months for nothing. 
0. Ger. Has my fon ſpent all his money in ſo ſhort a 
de! time? He has been prodigal. 
2 Criſ. He con'd not help it; he was forced to treat at his 
11 brit coming, Sir.: 1 ſhall be his Reward for the future, 


and manage matters better. | 
nd 0. Ger, Look you do. I live found bens now; 
al about an hour hence come home to me. Follow me, 
Martin. a [ Pxeunt Old Gerald 2nd Martin. 
ito Grif. So far als well. — If I can ſcrew a good ſum 
out oi him, I do my. maſter's buſineſs; The old gentleman 
cs mult not know he's in town, nor maſk my maker KnOW 1 


lot his letter. O, here he comes. 


„„ | Enter 
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hence; by. that time, Sir, the monev will be ready 


gone, Angelica ſent her maid to me, and bid me mect her 


®©Tw.:ll ſurpriſe you when tell you your father is in love, 


parents w ill refuſe, 


to make her of our party. Stay here abouts ; if 1 ſucceed 
Beatrice ſhall give you notice. 


14 -you ? 33 4 


Enter Young Gerald. 


T. Gor. I ſent you with my letter to * father ;—vhy ; 
are you Jnitering here? 


Cri/. ? is done, Sir. 
7. Ger. What's done, Sir? 


Criſ. Your buſineſs, Sir, is done effectually. T me de⸗ 


271 father here, Juſt in this place; gave hin your letter: Wi exc 


e read it o'er and o'er, and faid the ſtyle was admirable 5 
as overjoy'd to ſee how the univerſity had imprord ene 


8 Then I made him an eloquent oration, to let him ſee for 


ow I had profited : "This melted his hard heart; made hi 


old eyes twinkle like flames in the bottom of two ſockets, — 


—At laſt, he bid me come home to him ſome half an hot fc: 


But 
how durſt you venture abroad by day-light — Should you 
father 


FT. Ger. I "OMe it, Criſpin ; but as ſoon as you wer; 


te 
here. Something of conſequence has happen'd to ber, and il 
I'm in pain to know the reaning of it,—Sce, the is here 
Enter Angelica. 
— My dear Angelica! 
Ang. Mr Gerald, I am glad my maid found you t— 


T. Ger. You mock me, — oa 


Ang. No; %is too true: He has aſk'd me of my father 
and my mother! offers to ſettle a large jointure on me, a 
marry me without a portion too. TI heſe are propoſals fry 


2. Ger. Uuhappy acT; nt! What's to be done? 
Ang. I will acquaint my mother with vur love, and try 


7. Gr. Do, my dear Ang : and ſucceſs attend you 
[Exit Angelic 
Crit. Well 3 
Of all your father's fuer this 3 13 the AS; 


When old men fall in love, they're ſurely carkt, 
[ Exceunt, 


Scene, The Laboratory. 
Enter Doctor. 
8 Beatrice |—cu ctez vous f vere te devil art 


- Enttt 


Anl. 
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Enter Beatrice. 

Bea. Here, Sir, here. 

Dec. Depechez vous donc—ſce all de ting in ordere ict 
here—dans la laboratoire; car many virtuo vill be here, 
to hear a me lecture et to ſee de carieuſe diſſe ion of de 
dead body, dat | expect evere moment from de place of 
execution. 

Beu. Why do you chooſe this back apartment, at the 
end of the garden ? Vou uſed to do it in the great hall 
for nerly. 

Doc, Je ne ſais pas—1 cannot tell ny vife vill ave it fo 
—[ fay noting at all—de body vii be here bie. tot -s 
ſeatly, In de mean time, 1 vill go to viſite fone of my 
patic ats dat are near. Beatrice—Beatr: ce! qu'avez vous 
lan: —vat de devil ave you got dere? 

Bed. 'Vhere, Sir . 

Dic. Vy, dere—under your handkerchicf— 
tetous, vou little devil—aha | 

Bea. Fic, Sir! yon make me bluſh. 

Doc. Po, pa,,—you foolith filly girl; — yon no bluſh at 
all, — Zeatrice, I give you nalf a crowa yonen tell a mp 
rife —Ecoutez voila une petite chanſ n Fraacois ! 


$ 0:0, 


Fondly et me graſp dy treaſure 
Vile my vital ſpirit glows 
Youth again fall live in pleaſure, 
Aud on e'ery blifs Heſtow. 

Vit your m.rliton, &. 


Je ſuis un bon coq, Bæatrice —] am ver good cock o de 
game ; — l can tell a you but dat. 
Bea. You ſtrut, and crow, and clap your wings indeed, 


„ 


- 


- 


but all to no purpoſe but you for get your patients, Sir 


Doc. Eh bien! you ver good ir] „put me in mind of 
my bus'neſs z—To be ſu e I vill go qe". ven I come baek 
again, T vill have a little touch at your tetons. [Exits 

Beg. I find all huſbands, old and young, are ſtill for va» 
ricty. Well, if ever it be my fortune to marry one who | 
ſerres me ſo— I'll ſay no more; but that which is ſauce for 
the PI ſhall be ſauce for the gander. 


Enter Criſpia. 


Bea. Criſpin, what brings you hither now ! 
OP I have been almoſt half an hour hankering about 
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Lhe beck door, ] ſaw the doctor come forth juſt now, cul D 
Chen I ventur'd to flip in. 
Bea. Secure that door then, while I faſten this, that r 
may not be ſurpriſed. Now what's the buſineſs? 
Criſ. My maſter, poor man, is at his wit's end.— Wha 
madam Angelica RF, him about his father has diſtractel 
I haie ® letter for her. 
Bea. Give it me. [Criſpin gives her a lie, 
Criſe Stay, Beatrice, let me lock on you a little.— Wha 
have vou been doing to yourſelf —1 never law you lo haud. 
ſome in my life. 
Bea. Indced! 
Crif. No, iudecd.— Thou haſt folen ſome of thy lady“ 
waſh ;—'t can't he natural ; come, ict me try. 
5 Bea. Stand off, fool. 
Uri. Now I chick on't, I have not had one kiſs fince | 
came from the univerſity. 
Ben. Keep your diftance, you had beR L will not make 
ou ſo familiar with me. 
Cri. Say you fo! Hark Ye, 3 what mad 
yon here alone with Mr Doctor? This place is very . Ne 
at a convenient diſtance from the houſe too. 
Bea. One who was hang'd this morning is to be difſcGed 
here.——]I mult ſet every thing 1 in order for it ; the buch 
gill be ſent in preſently. U Anoching at tos docr. 
Crij. Here, let me out quickly. 
Doc. [vithout.} Beatrice !—ouvrez la porte—open a: 


Goor. 


[ Knock ana Me 

Fea. What all | dd eit i is my maſter. E 

Cri. Let me out, I Hay. | NM 
Doc. CL wir bond. Beatrice !—open the door! t 


C Knock a ain. 
Criſ. What will become of me ? 
Bea. Here, here, lay youiſelf at length upon this table 
en ſay you are the dead ny: ſent from the allows 

Criſ. O Beatrice! 

Bra. No more; do as I bid you. 3 

[Criipin Les af his fuil length upon the table. Beatrice 
ws opens the coor. 

Doc. Begar I tink I am bewitch to- day; ; J ave take 
de wrong med'cine— de devil take all de medꝰ cine in de 
varld, LC. ver Beatrice g pill boxed Aha! vat is dat? 

Bea. The body from the allows, Sir. — The fellow! 

: y= brovght it would not carry it into the vault, 


bay - wHA 


Doc. 
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* 


Doc. Fort bien—ver vell—let a me ſee— bon, bon. 
Feel. Criſpin. ] Begar, de body is varm. Parbleu, I 
in begin de difſeQion dis moment. Ling off his 
heb, & c. Beatrice, fetch me my amputation Knife, wy 
Vi con knife, et all de oder inftrumcnt 1 ave prepare in 
| y cloſete. up | 


Tory, ; Fc | | | 
" Bea. But, Sir, your paticnts expect vou now. 2 
, Doc. Pirai bientot—1 vil go bye-and- bye. 


vi, .. But ſhould any of them die in the mean time. 
Doc. Allez vous 'en, et fetch me only wy inciſion Enife 

car vile de natural heat remain, I fall more eafily come at 
le lacteal vein dat convey de chyle to de art, for ſanguitt- 
„Nation, or de encreaſe of blood, | 

Bega. But, Ser, you won't begin the anatomy before the 
lJotors come. | 5 
Dec. Depechez vous fetch it, J ſay.—Vat de devil-I 
maſter, you ſervant—n'elt ce pas? [Exit Beatrice. 
Doc. Upon my vard, he is ver vell ſhape, ver good vi- 
age -er pretty fellow indeed. Parblieu, he ave de dev'liſn 
ſharp a toot.— Aha! do I perceive a dat? Here is a little 
lineament, come juſt from de noſe to de corner of de mount, 
ew he vas a dam rogue, euyght to ave been hang ten years 
20,—Begar, I fall ave ver much great pleaſure in dis diſ- 
ſection.— 1 vill open his belly quite from de xiphoid cartt- 
lage to de os pubis. Oh je voudrais bien I viſh any of my 
fe low-phyſiciens were here juſt a now —car I voud plainly 
* ew dem de circulation of de blood quite through the fyl 
tolle to de diaſtole—aha! [Here the Doctor bends the body of 


Criſpin vþ and down, «vo ſerms fi Begar, I ave conquer 
him at laſt. P 5 Ta, * a 


RX, 


ras oh 


Enter Beatrice, «i ace 
Bea, T have been looking all about, Sir, and cannot find 
(your 1nction- knife, gBeſides, Sir, à fine lady calPd at 


the door juſt now, in a great gilt coach, aud charged me to 


gend you to my lord's immediately. 
Doc. Ha! vat for? 1 
Beg. He's dy ing, Sir; he's dying. 
Doc. Vat ſhould I go for den! ö 
Bea. You mult go, Sir; you ſhall go; you are ſent far. 
Doc. De devil is in de vench! Vell I vill go; mais, in de 
mean time, let de body be carry into de vault. [Exits 
Bea. So, joy go with ou: 
. Crif. And 1, without more words, will be gone imme- 
diately. ol, e e n i 
8 Za. 
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Bea. Whither in ſach a haſte? 
Criſ. Whither, with a venseance! let me out, I far! 
You muſt fetch the inciſion- Knife, with a pox t'ye! and; 
the other damnable inſtruments, to rip me up alive, and mi 
minced meat of me 1—Curfe on his ſyſtole and diaſtole- 
Bea. You are miſtaken, Criſpinz When I went v, 
did nat go to fetch the inſtruments; I went to hide“ en 
where I was fare he could never God m. 
Criſ. I thought indeed you cou'dn't have the heart to 
| a man, who lover you as I do, fo barbarouſly difmembere 
3 and therefore J lay ſtill, | 
Bea. Well, ſtay et a while; I'll run and give Angel 
the letter, and return inſtantly. Stay a little. 
Crif. Ves, in the ſtreet: There I ſhall not be in dang 
of his damned a: PAR Saas -Enite, with a pox to him! 
Bien. Poor Cr itpin! 
Crij. Fear makes me think every thing I ſee an inf 
ment to rip me up from the fyttole to the diaftole. 
Ben. He had a mind to be e with your inf 
| Criſpin. | 225 
Cr:/. The devil pick his hones for't. I ſhall never rec 
ver myſelf 'til I get ont ofahis curſed place. [ Knocking! 
4% door. ]-— h! the ſpirit's come gn Open the dour 
I'll ruſh out like a hon. 
Beu. Have a care, or you'll ol ail, 
Cexiſ. If the doctor catches'me here, he will fool all 
Amputation and incifion will ſpoil all. 
Bea. Coue, lay yourſelf upon the table quickly; he! 
ne iuftruments. 
Criſ. Nut I; for ought I know, he may have ſome abet 
k m. IÞs pockets may be filled with kmves, pies, threa! 
- faw 8, and the devil and dll. 
Ben. Well thonght on! Here hangs my * * 8 no 
and cap:; you ſhall ſtraight put 'em en, and tell him van! 
a nm 4144 Jalt come from the univerlity; and underſtinl 
ing a dead body was to be diſſected by e came to hear 
19 2 C's 
Teri. Give it me hy - Pg the" act the doctor than t 
dead body. { Puts on the gown. — S0 now, I hope I need nd 
a tea: is Peeping into my os pubis, with a pox to him. 
Ben. But if he ſhould find out your ignorance? 
Cri, L'il venture that; the world belies? en, or there it 


may Prein as . fools ay mylci?, * Tide Ly” ny 
iun 


w* 


ID 
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mal parts, Beatrice, if they cſcape but amputation and 
ciſion. | 85 | 
Fra. So now I'll let him in. 


Enter Waiting-woman. 
Vit, Is Mr Doctor within? 


ea. No. | 
Vail. Why do you deny him to me? There he is. 
* Ke Well, what's your buſineſs with me, miſtreſs? 


2 15 My lady has loſt her little lap-dog, which ſhe loved 
ter than any relation.in the world. ds d, Sir, knowing 
t you are not only a learned phyſician, but that you un- 
tand aſtrology, and the like. 
Is Ay, ay, I underitand one as well as the other. 

it. Therefore, Sir, I bring you a fee, and deſire you 
tell me ſome tidings of 8 
rip. Have you brought the dog's water with you? 

Pit. His water! the dog's loſt, Sir. 
riſ. Loſt—why—ay, what then 2 
Beg. The raſcal tumbles confoundedly. [Afde.}—You | 
not mind, Sir; the dog is not fiek, he is loſt. 
riſ. O ho—loſt! How long fince he was loſt? 
Pait, Two days ago. 
Uriſ, At what hour ? 
ait. At eleven in the morning. 
rf. Wat colour? 
Vait. Black and white. 
"iſ. Enough, enough —DPeatrice, what's 1a that box 
re in your hand? (ide 
Bea, Some pills my maſter gave me to lay up. | 
;riſ. Give me the box. | 
a, To what purpoſe ? | 
70. Hold your pune: LA 4. I—Here, take theſe 
8. . 
Va!t, For what, an't pleaſe our worſhip ? 
rf. Your lady's dog is ; loſt? | 
Vait, Yes, Sir. 
iſ. And you would find him again? 
Vait. Wich all my heart. 
.J. Take theſe pills then, 

Wait. Will theſe pills make me find a dog 1 1 1 rf 
rif. Ves, certainly thoſe pills—why, thoſe pills, I al- 
2 are of a very ſearehing nature. 


ait. But; Sir a ; | Crij. 
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Crif. Go, do as I bid you. R 
Wait. there is your fee, Sir,—lf theſe pills kelp ug $ 
the dog again, you'll have my lady and the whole fanij C 
for your Pai ſo your ſcrvant, Sit—ſe:vant, $i, 8 
(Exit Waiting-oma 0 

Bea. He, Criſpin! is not this better than being a del 
buoy You no N commenced doctor but you rt! ; 


dottor's tee. 
Criſ. Two new crown-pieces ; *tis a brave trade indeel 

Here a waa gets his money eafily, [ Knocking a at the don 
Bea. Hark! ſom body knocks again. 


C. O Lore! if this ſhould be the doctor! E 
Bea. There's no _ von muſt brazen it out. ia 
jones the den ; 
| Euter Simon. ( 
Som, I; Mr Doctor within? 2 
Bec. What's your byfinefs? 6 
Sim, I'd ſp:ak with him. . 
Rea. Fi om whom? | : 
Sim. Why, from my al . 
Bea. Why, do you know him, friend ? % 
Sim, I come to aſk him one queſtion, and you ak mee 
. 6 
5 He's not at home to ey ry INT therefore I mil E 
— cal 


Sim. Then J neither know him, nor he me. 1 pray | 
he at home to receive money ?—l bring him a fee. 

Crif. Fadvancing forevard,]—Who are you, friend? 

Sim. Why, they call me at our town Simon the {rfari 
but my name is Simon Burly. 

Criſ. Well, what's your buſine fs! quick. 

Sim. 1 am told you are an aftrologer as well as a deda 

Criſ. What then? 

Sim. Why then, I queſtion you, an't pleaſe ye, whetlt 
Alice Draper, a young maid in our town, that I love, I 
that love for me again as fre pretends to have—Bccaul 
there is an arch attorney's clerk that 1 is often i in her coll 
pany, and I don't know 

Criſ. Hold! what kind of a woman is ſhe ? # 

Sim. Why, ſhe is a ſprightly, clever, well-built wench 
with a fine featly ce, brown hair, and a ruddy com 
plexion; a good crummy laſs, and treads Wen on ha 
paſtons. | | 
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Crif. Sprightly, clever, &. & e. &c,—well on her 


paſtons. 
Sim. Ay, marry does ſhe. 185 
Criſ. ere, take theſe pills, v 
Sim. Pills! 
Criſ. Ves, take em. 

Fim. How 4 pills! * 

Criſ. Ves, pills. Vou muſt take the number ten, be- 
auſe of your great bulk. 

Sim. I have taken pills to purge ruhe 5 dens n 
an they 

Criſ. "Go to, I ſay—they' II purge the head, and clear 
he underſtanding def Our's is a ſcience you know 
noting of. 
Beo. Tell him they are cephalic pills. 
Cri. AY» ay, —theſe, Sir, are your ſlivelalick pills, — 
but that is heathen Greek to you: If you. underſtood Latin, 
could talk to the purpoſe to You, 

Sim. , 1 am a piece. of a ſcollard, 1 muſt tell you; Intel- 
ligo, Jomine, linguam Latinam. 
Criſ. Pho, pho, I know that—but theta 8 Joe : 
outlandiſh Latin.——There are ſeveral forts of Latin; 
here's law Latin, prieft's Latin, and doctor's Latin: As 


le 


me! 


mul 


tom ſchool Latin. 
Sim. I think it may beſo... 

Criſ. Go, do as I bid ye. 
Sin, I had beſt give you your fee, firſt. 
Criſ. Ay, ay; that's well conſider'd. 
Sim. Pills! 
Criſ. Ay, pills! 
Sim. Ten pills. 

Criſ. Juſt — 

Sim. Good day to ye, Sir. | WY. 
Criſ. The like to you, friend. $2408; LExit Simon. 
Two crowns and balf-a-guinea got already } This is a 
7 and no painful. trade. 3 

Bea. Learned Mr Doctor, I muſt have fnackds: fo 
Criſ. And ſo thou ſhalt; there's my ar fee for thee, | 

ou cannot ſay but 1 deal nably by yo 


Give: 2 the bal vinea. 
Bi. Thank you—this wall fa Pins. | "FI" 

* Knocking at the don 
Q q _ 


ray | 


? 
far 


ve, hd 


wen 


or example—Olo purgatum, phyſicum, vomitum, gut» _ 1 
outum—and ſo forth. Our. Lat in i 18 you another. _ 655 
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Criſ. Hark !- VVV ? x 1 4 


Bea. There's more fees coming. ; | 
* My heart miſgives me—Ah, what will become al 
Doc. {without - Beatrice, Beatrice!!! 

Criſ. Oh Lord! it is the devil himſelf. 5 

| Beatrice opens the dy, 
25 Enter Doctor- ; 

Dec. My Lord vas dead—ſo dey give me five guiney= 
Ino care — Eh bien! Beatrice, ave you done ev'ry tins 
dat I ordere? . 

Bea. Ves, Sir. — But, juſt before you came in, this 
gentleman [ſome doctor, I ſuppoſe, of your acquaint. 
ance. I perſume he intends to be preſent at your an 
tomy lecture. | Yo ha | 

Doc. Sire, do I ave not de honour to know you, you bon 
ver velcome—l fall not begin my diſſection till to-morriy 
morning, eleven o'clock—den if you pleaſe to honour me 
vid your bonne compagnie may be yon fall hear ſomething 

dat is ver curicuſe, J 

* have heard much, Sir, of your great abilities 

and ſhall not fail you for your reputation, Mr Doctor, is 

2 reputation—thai—as I may ſay—or as—in fine, I vil 

not fail, Sir, to wait on you. FE 
Bea. Sir, if you pleaſe, my miſtreſs defires to ſpeak will 


70. 8 
Doc. Bientot—bye- and-bye— I ave not done vid Monſieu 
Je docteur.— Allez vous en [Exit Beatrice 


Je vous en prie, Monfieur, let a me conſult you in de cif 
of un eee ae ſick perſon, dat is my patient a preſent, 
- Crif. Do me the honour to excuſe me now; I have bull 
neſs of mighty conſequence, that requires my departut 
inſtantly but to-morrow, Mr Doctor 
Doc. Stay a litile—attendez une peu—je vous dirai-l 
fall tell a you in two tree vard. You muſt a know, Cat al 
vitch he ſpit be quite vite—tout blanc—-quite vite - Roß 
Sire, in my jugement— dat is ver bad fymptome. _ 

Criſ. Oh, to be ſure, Sir; the worſt ſymptom in th 
vhole world. N eee WD C20 

Doc. Car, you know, pituita alba aqua inter cute 
ſupervenit, tays Hippocrates. 33 vů 

Criſ. Very true, Hippocrates does ſay ſo indeed. 

Doc. And den, dis you knew ver vell de Greek al 


4 | n o Llegmetis. 4 3 1 | * 


” 8 
4 


of 


Doc. Mais, Monkicar— | 
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Crif. Lu——co—phleg—ma—tea,—that's right. 
Doc. So den, according to Hippocrates, dis vite ſpit- 


ing, ou pituita alba—eſt une choſe d'extraordinaire— 
t ſhew plainly dat de dropſy will ſucceed. 
„ond fain know, vat you tink de ver beſt rem<dy I can 
1ve in dis caſe ? 


Now, Sire, 


Criſ. Why really, Sir, in this ſort of malady, or, dye 


ee, in any kind of malady of this ſort, that is to ſay—in 
ny caſe—which may be—as it were —a—in a anner —as 
may ſay—a caſe of this kiud—1 don? [t know but that is 
L chiok you may to be ſure—a—what thiak you of a 

loſe of pills? | 


Doc. Ha de piles: b-gvr, dat vond ſpoil all I ave 


een duing. 
Crif, O you 3 me, Sir; I don't mean, * that 


on fhou'd give the patient pills. 


Doc. No! vad den? 
Criſ. k only mention'd, Sir, a doſe of pi 1s which I _- 


yielf this morning, which—* have not yet done work- 


ing, and'—for ce me to leave you ſumewhat abruptly, 
Lxat Criſpi * 


— 


Euter Wife ani Beatrice, 


Nie. O huſband, buſband! come away, have a care. — 
ave a care 


Dec. Of vat, vif: ? 


Wie. Ah, dear h uſband, y tou. ud excuſe me for ĩntrud- 


g 0 haſtily, | N 4 
Doc. Vat”; is _ mattre, vife? a | | 43 
ie. O! that man was a negromaneer, a conjurer; one 

lat deals in the black art, and raiſes ſpirits. 
Doc. Comment ſcavez vous cela how you know Pong ? 
Mr. Same of my 1cighbours.told me ſo, and bid we 


„ 


ea care of him I was frighted almoſt out of my wits, | 


and ſhan't come to-myſelf a good While 


Dae. Po! po t—your neighbour fooliſh ſilly 3 


irbleu, 1 believe he vas one dam rogue. — ernie, if he 
encore into my parloir, 1 vill play de devil vid him 
© pillules !—le diable 1— F 5 CLExeunt. 


SCENE, The Street; - | 294 


„ Eater Old Gerald. 


0. Oer. 1 am reſolved to me Beatrice, and make hays 


24 _— 


4 


4 or 
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of my party; ſhe is a notable young witty wench, and 
governs her young wit rent as ſhe p' 'eaſes; the devil' 5 in her 
if ſhe's money- proof. I ſee her coming forth. 


4 


* 


Enter eee. enn 


O. Ger. . Beatrice! a word with vou. 
Ben. Vo Vat I: 7. do you peak! 2 | 
#O: Ger. Yes, ves, to you, my pretty, lit tle, witty, ſmi. 
ling rague: Hold p your head, here's sn for von. hal 
Bea. Two pieces of broad gold! What is this for? 
= One for thy good will, and one tor thy good 
Wer 

Bea. As how, Sir, I beſeech vu! * 

O. Ger. Promiſe me One thing, I will make em. ten; 
make 'em ten preſently; 'end if gon furceed, a hundred, 

Bea. Av, marry, Sir; you ſpœak now to the purpoſe, 

O. Ger, You know I have vbtain'd the . promiſe, 
to Harry his daughter, fair Angelica. 

Hes. You have: Six 5 

G. Ger, Her mother refuſes her Wobtfeurt . 

Bec. She dacs ſo. | TCR 

0. Ger, Now, child, if you cou'd get for me the young 
l-dy's on . 1 : | 

* To marry, Sir! | 
-N. Ger. Ay, ay, to marry: her, 

Bea. Is that all? Come, Sir, the way look farther, and 
fair worle, 

0. Ger. That's well faid;; there's another piece for that 

Bea. I thank you, Sir. 

O. Ger. I know you rule her as you pleaſe. 

Bea. Sometimes ſhe hearkens to me. 

O. Ger. Now if yon will commend me to her often. 

Bea. As how, Sir? 

O. Ger. As thus. By telling her how rich I am, a! 
that I love her fo, I can deny her nothing. *Tis true, 
have a ſon; but him 1 have removed, on purpoſe to mal 
way for her. N 

| Bea. That was wiſely done, Sir. 

©.. Ger. Ay, was it not? Pell her all Werten conf 
in wealth; that ſhe may make me ſettle a4 Fall 1 have! 
her, and the children J have by her. | 

Bea. And do you think you ſhall have children by it! 

0. Ger. Why not? I am able and very luſty, Beatr 
"0 —if thou doſt this for _ beſides e Fre 


"© 


. | | 
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give e thee on the day 1 marry her, I'll get thee with child. 
too, gire thee a good * and marry thee to an ho- 
nelt Mopkeeper. 

© Bea. Fie, tte! you offer me too much in conſcience, 
Sir; but for my young miftreſs— 

0. Ger. Ay, am J {ure of thy aſſiſtance there? 

Dea. Ves, Sir, ll. do my weak endeavour for you.— 
begin preſently ; Tk ſet Np forth with recommenda- 
(1915 To Zir. i | 
0. Ger. How, how, my pretty is 
Rea, Why, thus, Sir If I may be ſo bold to 1 you, 
ans take Mr Gerald, ſays I; let him be your huſband. 
g ys ſhe preſently, which Mr Gerald mean'ſt thou? O ma- 
am, ſays, I, the father certainly; the ſon's a young, ex- 
ravagant, idle fellow; his father means to diſinherit him, 
unleſs he mends his manners. 

0. Cer, And fo I do, Beatrice; that of my ſon was well 
put in, —Go on 
Bea. O, but he's old, ſhe erici.— Fr ue, madam, ſays I; 
but then . 8 rich too, very rich. Whens'er he dies, he” 1 
care you wealth enough to make you a lady. 

0. Ger. That ſhe may be before, if ſhe pleaſes me. 

Bea. I'll tell her ſo.— But ſhe may ſay, old men are croſs 
ud pee eiſh. No, ſays I, he's mild and humble; a fine 
veet-temper'd gentleman; he'll doat upon you; he'll never 
ant ake vou jealous ; he'Il not run after other women as all 
ung fellows do. 
my 0. Ger. Phat was well thought an. 

Bea. Says ſhe, his teeth are naught 0 * bis hreath 
s ſweet. His eyes, ſays ſhe, are ſunk 0 but, ſays 
es without ſpectacles. Says ſhe, he's an old, nay, mt 
uſty, ſtinking 8 

0. Ger. Hold, hold !—enough, 3 We "ſhall 
bee ber, Beatrice | 
ue, &. This very afternoon; you cannot have a fitter op- 
ak ortunity, You know the” doctor is much abroad; my 

jd miſlreſs will be abſent too. If you I} be w alking i at 
ur o'clock near our back-door, II] let + vou privately into 
„fie anatomy room; there the ſhall meet you, Sir. 
wy 0, Ger. Hold up thy hand, I'll make three broad pieces 
n. There, will theſe encourage thee 2 


EA 


* 


y het Lea. You ae a wiſe client, Sir; you will not  Larve a 
atritt dod cauſe, I ſee. 11 2 

ds 4% Ger. I ſcorn it, Beatrice. | _— 
. One thing J muſt advice you, 8 be vigorous, 


2s * prefs 
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preſs your ſeit home to her, For I muſt tell you; there! 
* a young, debanch'd, lewd fellow, juft ſuch another 3 
your own fon is, who haunts her every where; makes vig. 
*. lent love to her; watches all opportunities to fpeak ty 
* her; is always making preſents, and ſeriding letters to 
* her. PIE watch bim narrowly ; PH ſpoil his [port. Þl 
manage Mr Gerald's cauſe ſo well, if I get not my 
young miſtreſs for him, PII forfeit ray maidenhead... 


* O. Ger. Come hither, I mult kiſs thee; I will kiſs thee; 


thou art a pretty, witty, merry rogue, and I'll provide 
for thee. 5 55 
Bea.“ Farewell, Sir; remember four o'cloek. If vos 
brought ſome jewels with you, necklaces, rings, and brace. 
lets, only to ſhew her, Sir— Young girls, you know, ar: 
mightily taken with ſuch fine things. 
_O. Ger, I'll do't, my girl! PI'do!t!—IHll home and pick 
out of my cabinet the beſt of all my pawns, and bring 'en 
to her. But firſt I'll be ſpruged up IL will be ſhaved ard 
waſh'd, and perfumed too; put on a-ctean band, and ny 
beſt wig, my new hat, and put a clean handkerchiet in my 
pocket; and then—at ſour o*clock—ay, that's the hom 
FPll—only to ſhew herr. | 


, er Pha cis 
Enter Voung Gerald and Crifpiv, 
Criſ. Well, Sir, what think you now of my adventures! 
. Ger Why, truly, they were extraordinary. 
Criſ. & dead man—a doctor—aa aftrologer. 
Y. Ger. Yon made your Way through many difficulties; 
but, for my ſake, you muſt once more go to the doftors 
houſe. 5 > 7 | EY 5 
, 29. 149; 
T. Ger. Les. 5 3 | 
Eri. I beg your pardon, Sir; you may go and ventar 
vourfelf, if you pleaſe. . 5 
7. Ger. Should T go, and'be ſeen there by the dodton 
T ruin eur deſian, and loſe my miſtreſs; he?l] tell my f 
ther that Pm in town. Vou fun no hazard, for he knw 
you not. | 7 | 55 i 
CJ. No hazard eall vou? I hazard mg legs, arms, ten 
arterics, and muſeles; and, in the doctor's gibberiſh, I bz 
zord incihon, diffeainn, ampiitation, and ' circulatidh 
through the ſyſtole to the diaftole. Why, Sir. in ſuch? 
caſe, a phy fefan cuts up a man with as little remorſe ah 
hangman carres a traitors. . + b 


10 


te 
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21 7. Ger. For all that, you muſt venture your: 3 ſelf 
once more. When, get my miltreſs, I'll make thee am- 
0. le ſatisfact ion. FAT 5 
o C/. Well, if 1 muſt I m 4 ſap 2. phyſician” s habit 
to hang. up at- a broker, 8 1 WT by. ire. it far me—l had 
V1 rather appear be im in 4 256% of a dog. 
my dead man. That habit, pills, 115 iinpu aße by 

of before, aad may again. 90 
ee; 7. Ger. While I ſecure che habit, ſtep to ay; father's | 
it, and ſecure the money. 

Criſ. J will; but firſt, Sir, tell me what i 0 Jones for— 


on am a doctor. n 


ce. 7. Ger. Medicus ſum. 
are Criſ. Very well; medicas um about your buſineſs, 
Pl about mine. Medicus ſum. 1 
ick 05 [Exit Young Gerald. [7 


en Well. tis a fie ls ro underſtand Latin. IL. muſt be 
aud fure not to forget nedicus ſam. Now PIt te the ld _ 
Ho! talk of the devil and his horns appear. 


m 95 Enter Old Gerald and Martin. 
= | 

0. Ger. O Criſpin, where's your maſter ? tell me true 4 
eh Criſ. Where ſhould he;be ? at the univerſity 


0. Ger. Ay, he ue e at the paiverſiſy—bat, where 
res! is he, ha? | 
Criſ. I wird in nis ner, hard at "Rady 3 or elſe | 
in the ſchools chopping logic. Pleaſe you to give me the 
ics; money, Sir, that I nay return to him with ſpeed. 


-or's Mar. Give you the money Ila, ha, ha! * 
Criſ. What do you ſneer at, ha? 3 
Mar: Money! who's the fool. then? ; 
Cr. Meddle with your own bets, bes or 'u give 
nun von a duce of the chops: 3 10 
0. Ger. Be quiet, kaave. | 2 


Criſ. A jackanapes! to Nie i me! 
0. Ger. Have dene, I ſay. Several of my acquaintance 
tell tne they have ſeen him here; here 1 in thy.s town. 
Criſ. O abominable? 
0. Ger. Sirrah, confeſs the truth; : is he i in town? 4 
Criſ. Medicus 8 is 10 bog indeed, Sir, . 
Mar, He equivotates, Sit. 145 no, he i 16 "oy ker; 
0. Ger. But, flave, B'S fo 10 n in. 
Criſ. No. | = | 
0. Ger. Ile then, do 1? 7 bes ah. 
| Fri 
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Ci. Medicus ſum. _ | 5 


N 


0. Ger. What” s that vol unutier, rafcal?. 1 
. 'Orif. A word ! learn'd at the * Magic ſum; 
that 1 is, I am. a doctor. . 
Mer. Yes, 2 lying faculty, LS 3 5 
ri St! 1 ft kad you, mm Eine, lack. IT; wou = 
w 774 Wh. won'd yo 82 


"CA word diſſect you, | tele, run my fn thro? you | 


ſoftol and di aſtole. 

* Mar. Come ard you Ur; les *re what. you can " 
> 6 Ger. 1725 knaves, Forbear. ; 

Pi boy er zo gb, O. Gerald holds up his tare, 
"Oi S 1e rip up you belly from the r 
tilage to the os pubze, You dog. 

0. Ger. Thie fellow's 74 Be. quiet, or 19 cud 

both of you——Wel, Crilpin, g fee your "maſter's not in 

town, return you to the, univerſity ; tell him, next week 

Ill fend the money to him by the Carrier, 

Criſ. But, Sir— 

O. Ger. One word more, and bambou Call fly about 
your ears. 7328 | | 

Criſ. Well. 1 know what I know, — MELT LOLIFY 

O. Ger. What do v You . 2D 

„Cr. That I'll be revenged of that audacious rillaia. 

0. Ger. For what, raſcal? © * 

. Crif. Becauſe hes a fac-totum, and fers yon. e =j 
young maſter and 

0. Ger. Sirrah, "rc 7 could find in my heart 

 Crif. Ay. ſtrſke, if you think good. 

D. Ger. Say you fo! There's for you then. 

[Gerald Ar. les at Criſpin; he uc. — Gerald, 2 mY 

bis blocu, fatts. —Criſpin gi ba- Martin a cuff and a 

trip 3 throws him down, and runs 9. 

Crif Medicns ſum. 
O. Ger, Help * up, good Martin. 
Mir, Oh, oh! 1 want help myſelf, Sir: The rogue hai 

broke my . 

O0. Ger. The villain has rump 'ed my clean neckcloth too. 
Mar. If ever] light on him- 
'O. Ger. Be patient, Martin. ; 

Mar. I mult, whether I will or no. 45 
0. 04, Go home, Martia; 1 have buſineſs another waß. 

A dog! Medicus ſum! [LE „dartin, 

This is 13 85 hour; tis juſt four by wy watch ; wt. Beatcice 

202 wank 1 ain made for ever. Enn 


4 


[xl 
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4 
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Enter Beatri ice. 


Beg. O Sir, are you come? J have been peeping for you 
a the window  aiwhole, half. hour. 
O. Ger. Is * coaſt clear? >  Where's.my Angelica? | 
_ Bea. No Ws lions, but come. i in. nns an Lee. 
1 JSC4NE The Laboratry.) el * 


ur hs Abs met by Old Gerald load Peltrick 4p 
Bea. Look here, madam, hete's Mr Seal come to kiſs 
0! Tour hands. ; 
0. Ger. With your 8 HE ; [Stlites ber 
ne, Ang. Well, Mr Gerald, you {ee-my mai has Prevailed with 
id ne. She gives) vou great 6oalmendations too. 
O. Of. Ayy my ſwedt; I'll make em all good, T warrant 
'el you. 5 
n dag. I doubt not but youll love me, Mr Gera. Bat 
k hat reaſon is there for me to love a man in years, as you are? 
0. Ger, have many reaſons for your ear, more for your 
eye. Look here, my queen; here's a necklace of pearl, 
ut worth about five hundred pounds — Then here's a ſet of 
bodlkkins for your hair; coſt fhurſcbre pounds. — Then here's 
a crochet of diamonds, colt three hundted:—All, all. 1 
de bur's m little mouſes igeon, my waterwasta 
: A wy pl ST Knocking at the” door. | 
Aa. 0 hiewven b fonrebody- Enocks, —1 am ruined if wy" 
mother fude vow herel © - "Si 
O. Ger. Ah, madam, what wilt beronhe bee -4 
Arg. Fbr heavew's ſake, hide yourſelf ; do, Mr Gecald, , 
0. Ger. How? chere? II de, wn thing my, dear will” 
have me. eee 
Bea. IL ben ſtrip vourſelf to r waiſtcoat and drawers, 
and lie at your length here ont is t table. Pell my male 
er 3 re the dead body ſent in th be diſſeces 5 : 
ig, Quickly, Mr Gerald; it ou lose 1 eny. me n 
Ch ] Beatrice? Beatrice! * 5 . * 
Bea. Make haſte, or we're undone. They Ari dan, 
[Hichin.] Open the door: Why, Beatrice, 12 Sare yo 
Bea. So, ſo; hate er they faq ot do, be Cubs was {tic vet 
for your life. 60 40. 
0. Ger. So, PR I am dead as a herring. 
Bea. Whatever happens, Sir; de not frail Cope m. 
„ LExt. Angelica, 
Enter Criſpin like a dogory Y oung Gerald a bis an. 


Bea. I N 1 heard i my fake and ih 158 
py Gif. 


* 
j 


ny 
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8 


Cri. Fait and troth, they will he after coming preſently, 


'Och, honey, where is the dead carcaſe for diſſection? 7 
| Cilia: Here) fe1919 216050 5 206415 997 9107S | / 
Gri/. Pherry good. Upon my ſhou!, PIF make obſern 6 
tion of the wifa ge. - Oh 500. bob, Bop! devil burn me, joy, 4 
L&has hafe countenance. Afra; fait! he was a'theif—: eit. 
throat—hanging nhas too good for him. Upon my hou! £ 
L begin.thewliff{ftion now the body is Warm. neic 
Bea. Wha before my maſter COmes ? 27 R ; 0 
Criſ. Ay fait, honey,—Phere is my man? Phere are the [ 
x anc e Login ee is 
F, heres!) 3 naft 


Bea. Bleſs me! what's that great knife for? _ 5 
N ſhoul, that will gat from jugular to-jugular—as 
nus — 2 © ws - = 
. Sea. Hold, Sir, I beſeech you—Fearnothing, Mr Gerald. 
LAlide tu him.] — What is that terrible ſaw for? 
ri. Och, tuy life! that is the diſmembering ſaw, to {aw 
off the leg, or the haud, down, juſt above the joint. You will 


* 


lee. . nne e . 
On”; [Cri ſpin. gragu ne leg from the other, and ene arm from: 
122 bis Loy, and Gerald.c.raws ein cloſe ts him agam. ; 
Criſ. On boo, boo, hoo, !- Devil burn me, l did lay one! ell 
arm here, and one leg here, to ow off in the middle, and ? 
upon my ſhqul the arm andi leg are 0th gone quite home 
{ 
{ 


"again to the body. Fait, this is che ſtranzeſt living dead 
| body that ever I ſaw.ju my life.. , 
Beg. Oh, Sir, I have ſeeu whole bodies, after they have 


Jain here a day or two, get up, and run awaye! 
in here a day or twp, get up, and run aways: | At 
"©. Ger. And fo will I; III rot ſtay to be butchered here, 
Ha licps off the table; as he ds.erreping out, the Doclor al io 


Dis ie enter-—t e Doctur fails over bim | 

_ TY * 4 un . . 
Doc. Diable m'emporte! vat ſtrange ting vat dat run e- 
ver me? EE | je 


Beg. Why, Sir, as 1 was ſhewing Mr Doctor here the | 
dead bady that was ſent from the gallows, hie felt his pulſe; . 
Ong his hand ON his breaſt, he toun his heart ponted: 1 

het he t; ok his inciſion kpife, and, before be could tod 
his naked Hein, up ſtarted the dead body, and run away, jut iſ 
as you ſaw. JJ I A Cs Ts | 

Cris. Adi this is true, Sir, as I am a member of the learn. 
ed F or 4. © DO gk 7 

Doc. Farbleu, 1 am amaze!” ACT 
5 2075 4 Pate ON. Gerald, 
. Ger, Oundone, undone 5 


4 + wo ; 
\ * 
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4. Ah, ah! Nan [ Screaming. 
ik. He" come * e V ah, ah!“ 

Doc. In de name o ere vat de devil are you? ? 

0, Ger. Undone, I'fay undone.” 

Doc. Etes vous ſpirite, ou fleſh and blood ? anſere, 

0. Gor. Give me my cluaths, my ' Jewels, I fay! 

Doc. Parbleu! I belive 4 it is our ver Lig friend and 
neighbour, Monſieur Girardei! | © _: 1 


+ % 


0. Ger, The ſame, the ſame! O dear, O deav! | 

Doc. Et pourquoi faites vous tant bruit?—vat you make 4 

is noife?—* et vy you come cidout your br eeches, in dis 

naſty poſture * 27 | 
0. Ger. That baggage there, and the young witch your 

lauguter, have contrived to abuſe and cheat me out of two 

houſand pounds worth of err that were pawned to me. 

low, my ſon here! 


Enter Young Gerald and Angelica. 


e 


as 


T. Ger. Yes, Sir, and my wife. Fab 
0. Ger. And married too? then all is at an end! But 
here are my cloaths, and—— - 
Y. Ger. Your cloaths are ſafe enough, Sir—Crifpin can 
ell you how I came by 'em. PEE 

Doc. Criſpin ! 

me Criſ. Doctor Criſpin, Sir, at your ſervice [ Strute, 
ad Doc. Aha! parbleu, he be one bien. cmiquę agure! 

0. Ger. C Criſpin — ny rogue? 


ave Uriſ. Non rogus, ron dogus——medicus | fans * 8 
0. Ger. Give me my jewels ! my jewels, I ſay | 
re. 7. Ger. The je wels, Sir, ſo well become my wife, 1 _ 


aud ou cannot in conſcience demand them back. 
þ 0. Ger. Haw! what! 
As. They were his own free gift 3 he ſcorns to take what 
de has given me. 
the Dec. C'eſt vrai tis very ne. AST" en marrie - 
fe; Woo !—eb bien! bleſs a youbotitozeder, you prit littel de- - - 
ed: len! g lonſieur Girarde, you muſt a forgive dem—. 
.coutez—ve vill ave a de bon ſoups, et be ver merry tous 
jul Win icnble—all a togeder; et donc ve vill hear les axuntures 
e dactor Crifpi in. 0 » 
arg Cris. Rel ice and J will tell you the whole Rory; 12 * 
And, as we ſaack d the n mil ſhare. the gore 
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Dranatis PerzONE. | | fr 
A M E::N, 3 
% YO | Drury-Zane, © be 

The Kim, = , — Mir Cibher, | c 
TY The Miller, 4 avs — — Mr Miller. 
Richard, the Miller's fon, — Mx Berry. ? 
5 | Lord Lurewvell, — =_ Mr Eſte. A 
J Courtiers and Keepers of the Foreſt. ; 
| 


ant? DIW. O M N N. | a 
E — Mrs Pritchard, 


TOs - I ©; ww 7 Mrs Bennet. | 4 
Kit,. — Mrs Croſs. | ; 


Hs FS, . SCENE, Sherwood Foreft. 
Enter ſeveral CourT12Rs as loft. 

$73 425 F324 3 7 -4 T's : * Fir CouariI ER. | | 
IS borrid d- k! and this wood, I believe, bas i 
ther end nor ſide. * | 
KY 45 Ceur. You mean to get ont at; for we have fout 

one in, you fee. _ EN 885 
22d Cour. I wiſh our goed king Harry had kept neam 
home to hunt: 1 mind, the deer in Lo 
me to In my mind, the pretty tame deer in Ll 
don make much better ſport than the wild enes in She. 
* wood foreſt, * 2 Cu. 


„ 
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whether any body is with him or not; but let us keep 
together, pray. e | 

4 Cour. Ay, ay, like true courtiers, take care of our- 
ſclves, whatever becomes of maſter. ps 3 
2 Cour. Well, it is a terrible thing to be loft in the 
„ E Fe ens e e 
4 Cour, It is. And yet 'tis ſo common a caſe, that 


all of us loſt in the dark cvery day of our lives. Knaves 
keep us in the eta Hh their cunning, and fools by their 
ignorance, Divines loſe us in dark myſteries, lawyers 
in dark caſes, and- ſtateſmen in dark intrigues; nay, 
the light of reaſon, which we ſo much boaſt of, what is 
it but a dark Janthorn, which juſt ſerves to prevent us 
from running our noſe againſt a poſt, perhaps; but is no 


be to conduct us out of this wood. on 
1 Cour. But, my lord, this is no time for preaching, 
be much preferable to this darkneſs, I believe. 


we ſhall find Tome houſe or other bye - and- bye. 
© 4 Cour, Come along.“ „ 


._  Enterthe King acne. 


Ling. No, no, this can be no public road, that's certain; ; | 
am loſt, quite loſt indeed. Of what advantage is it now 


d be a king? Night ſhews me no reſpect; I cannot ſee 
ter, nor walk ſo well as another man, What is a king? 


IL 


s he not wiſer than another man? Not without his counſel- 
rs, I plainly find. Is he not more powerful? I oft have 
en told fo, indeed; but what now can my power com- 

When 


and; flat- - 
rers, perhaps he may think fo 3 but when loft in K wood, 


and? Is he not greater. and more magn ficent}? 
ated on his throne, and ſurrounded with nobles 2 


8 ler 


s what is he but a common man. His wiſdom RhO]¹ 
fout 


& 
near 
Lov 
Sher 
Colt 


tributes! We) 


Ar pro- 


one would not think it ſhould be at all fo. Why, we are 


more able to lead us out of the dark miſts of error and 
* 12 = +7 4viatikis) WW 42. 
ignorance in which we are loſt, than an ignis fatuus would 


metkinks. And, for all your morals, day-light would 
3 Cour, Indeed wou'd it. But come, let ua go on; | 


[ ZEæeunt. 


Xt which is north and which is ſouth; his power a beg- 
ar's dog would bark at; and his greatneſs the beggar would | 
t bow to. And yet how oft are we puffed up with theſe ſalfe : 
i in loſing the monarch, I have found the , 
an. [The report of a gut is heard.) Hark! ſome villain, 
re, in near! What were it beſt to d? Will my majeſty 
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not you? Where do you come from ? 


% THE KING AND THE 


rote& me? No. Throw Anh * Mans and let Man: 
00d doit. 


Enter the Miller. 


Mit. I believe I hear the rogue. Who? s there? 2 
King. No rogue, I aſſure you. 


** Little better, n, 1 ann. Who fared that 


n * WEST ah 3 3 4 F ” ; 

Roy: Not I, indeed. © ” 8 m 
J. You lie, I beliere. ; „ 

King. Lie! lie! How ſtrange i it [comp tome to = talked 


to in this ſtyle. [4fide.]J—Upon my word, I don't. 


Mil. Come, come, firrah, confeſs ; you have ſhot one of lil 
the king's deer, have not you? f 

' King. No, indeed; I owe the king more reſpeck. I hem an 
a gun go off indeed, and was 92 ome robbers might have tit 
been near. yo 

Mil. I'm not bound to . this. . Pray, who tre 
are vou? what's your name? 

King. Name! | 

Mil. Name! yes, name. hs you N 2 name, hare 

what 18. your buſineſi 
here? 

King. Theſe are queſtions 1 L have. not been uſed to, ho- 
neſt man. ? 

Mil. May be ſo ; but they are queſtions. no \ honeſt man 
would be afraid to anſwer,1 I think; ſo if you can give no bet. 
ter account-of yourſelf, I ſhall make bold to take you * 
wh me, if you pleaſe. 

With you! What authority have you to 
uit The king's authority, if I muſt give you an . 
count. Sir, I am John Cockle, the miller of Mansfield, ont 
of bis majeſty's keepers in the foreſt of. Sherwood; and | 
will let no ſuſpected fellow paſs this way that cannot gin 
a better account of e than you have done, 1 promi 
Ou. 
8 King. T muſt ſubmit to my own 3 Aid. * 
Very well, Sir, I am very glad to hear the king has ſo g 0 
an officer 3 and ſince I find you have his authority, I vil 
ive you a better account o myſelf, if you will do me tit 
fa your to hear it 

Mil. Tis more than you A 1 believe ; but leth 
hear what you can ſay for yourſelf, . - 

King. L have the honour to _—_ to the king as well 


you, 


MILLER OF MANSFIELD. «5; 
you, and perhaps ſhould be as unwilling to ſee any wrong 
done him. I came down with him to hunt in this foreſt; 


and the chace leading us to-day a great way from home, I 
am benighted in this Wood, and have loſt my way. 


ing, pray where is your horſe? | 

King. I have tired my. horſe. ſo, that he lay d i under 
me, and I was obliged to leave him / | 
Mil. If I thought I might believe chis now. 
Xing. I am not uſed. to lie, honeſt, man. 
Mil. What ? do . live at 1 and not lie ? that's a 
likely ſtory. indeed . 
' King. Be that as it will, 1 freak truth: now, 1 3 ou; 
and, to convince you of it, if yon will attend me to Nor- 
tingham, if Lam near: it, or give me a night's lodging in 
your own houſe, here is ſomething to pay you for your 
trouble; and if that is not ſufficient, I will fatisfy you” in 
the morning to your utmoſt deſire. 


int 


ed 


a little bribe for to-day, and a large promiſe for-to-mor- 
row, both in a breath: Le take it again, and take this 


he ought without a bribe. 


Ling. Thou art a very e man, I muſt own, 
nd. J ſhould 6 wethinks, to be farther acquainted 
with thee, 


I believe I am as good a man as yourſelf at leaks. 2 
Ling. Sir, 7 * your pardon. 1 


one ye too fan lier Eg Viki I know whether "they 

d | eeſerve it or not. 22 

g King. Vomare lle big. 3 bee ner 1 wav}. . 

mile Mil. You may do What you pleaſe. You are twelve 
iles from Nottingham, and all the way through this thick 

]- oos; but if you are refolved upon going thither to-night, 

- of vill put vou in the road, and direct you the beſt I can; 


r if you wil accept of ſuchipogr! entertainment as a mil- 


be morning I Will! o with you nyfelf. + 
— And inn you go with me to-night? - ' + 


Scans 


- 


Mil. This does not ſound well z if you have been a hunt- 


Mil. Ay, now I am convinced you are a courtier ; here 5 


along with it John - Coekle is no en he can do what 


Mil. Thee and chou! prichite. don't thee and thou me; 


MI, Nay, I am not rc Friend ; baly 1 don't love to 
* 


r can give, you ſhall be welsome to ftay all night, and in 


. E would not 80 15 er derbi af * were the h 
in 4 
45 Then I mot g with you you, I think. 1 
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SCENE changes ta the Tawn of Mansfield. 


Dick. [ alone.) Well dear Mansfield, I am glad to fre thy 
face again. But my heart aches, methinks; for fear tl 
ſhould be only a trick-oftheirs.to-get me into their powes, 
Yet the leiter ſeems to be wrote with au air of fincerity, ] 
confeſs; and the girl was néver uſed to lie till) ſne kept: 
lord's company. Eet me ſee, Pl read it once more. 

« Dear Ricuaxng” 2 

„I am at laſt-»{tho? much too late for moFcbbbincel 0 
* the injury done to us both by that baſe man who made 
me tliink vou falſe; he contrived theſe letters which | 
* ſend you, to make me think you juſt upon the point d 


< being married toſanother, azthought Ieonld not bear with 


«« patience:; ſo, aiming at revenge on ynu, conſented ty 
my own endoings But, for your own fake, I beg you th 
„ return hither, for I have ſome Hopes of being able to db 
you juſtice; which/ is the only comfort. of your molt dib 
ns n but e ever nen, | 
£ 1 46/Pkooy,” 
ore can Pa no eee in this, fire! the letters ſhe ha 
1 I chinky a proof of her fincerity. Well, IE ill go 
ber. however; U cannot think ſhe will a uin betray wez 
if ſhe has as much tenderncſs left for me as, in ſpite of her 
ithuſige, I flit feet for her, Pm ſure ſhe won! t. Het me 
ne; Ian not far from the houſe, I belie re: n 


SCENE changes. to a. Room. 


e Peggy and Phorbe, © 


. Plabe. . madam, make Ws. of 3 

Peggy. Ah, Phebe 1; fhe-that has loſt her irtüc, ha 
with at loſt her eaſe and all her We 
* cheated fool! to think him falle. Shave 

 Phebe, Be patient, madam), I zuepe vou will hr 
© be, revenged on that deceitful lord. + yan x 

Peggy. I hope I ſhall, for that were joft — e. 50 
« will revenge make me happy? will it excuſe ty fal Iced 
s will it reſtore me to the heart of e Joy 
4 Ah, no! That bloomingi nocenec Þ he uſed a praiſe and al 
« the greatelt beauty of our ſex, is genes have no chen 
« left that might ear that flame I took ſuch pains lf 
queen. 197 (Rnocking, of the dah 
„See bobs there. O heavens, tis he L alas, chat . 
« ſhou d be aſharned to ſee the man I love! 

£Y | 247 T Wi row oy . ain Tn; 5 7 
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dare not hope. 


"Dich; To be 


rh 
a leide 


rity, and to make ſatisfaQtion for the * hare 


been done you. 
Dick. Will you go new! 9 


Fare. Pl be with you in'teſs than an hour... [Exeunt, 
' Screw changes to the Mill, 
e . Margery and Kate, knitting. q ' 


Kate. O Fai I would not ſee a ſpirit for all the world} 
= _ dearly to hear ſtories of them. Well, and what 
Wes... 1, 

Mar. And ſo at laſt, in a diſmal, 8 tone, it OY 

[4 Inoc ling at the door frights them both; they ferean out 

= and throw: down their bnitting..) _ 

Mar. and Kate. Lord bleſs us! what's: tans... 

Kate, O dear, mother, 'tis ſame judgment upon vs, I'n 
afraid. They ſay, Talk of the devil, and hel. penn. | 

Mar. Kate, go and ſee who's at the dbor-? * 

Late. I durſt not go, mother; - do You g. 

Har. Come, let's both go. | 

Kate. Now, don't freaks as if you was a... 

. Mar. No, I wor't, if I can help j it, Who's there? 

Dick. \ ævithout.] What! won't you let me in? 

Kate, O Gemini? *tis like our Dick, 1. think: He $ cet 
tainly dead, and 'tis his ſpirit. 
ar. Heav'a forbid ! 1 think is my heart 1 ke bm 
ſelf. Open the door, Kate. 

Kate. Nay, do you. 

Har. Come, we'll both open © dt. trio. open the * 


4. Enter Dick. D 
Dick. Done: mother, how do you do? * thought yy | 
would not have let me int: nenne 


Mar. Dear child Pm-overjoy/d{vo fre. thee; ; but 1 wa 
ſa frighted, I did wot know what god. OL 3 4,5 

Kate. Dear brother, I am 'ghactd | fre you : Howbnt 
you done this log biet? % f 

Dick. Very well, Kate. Ru here's my. father? 

Mar. He Lang! a gun go-off juſd now, and he's er 


fee who it is. em to d, volt see | 
Dick. What, thay” love veniſon at ManafchT T : 
1 1 fuppoſe? i rw 12 8 £2 3 IS 4 


Kate. Ay, and theyiwitlctavechqctons - Kt: „f of 

_ Mil. OTE kon!“ Made 2 Nate! N 
here £3 my Vase of- l VP 

cider, Yonder hes. f 1 1 


4 C5 _ 
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| Kate. Has he eateh'd-viieedogne, Sb adttiede? bh 
| Enter the King "and the Miller.” 5 <A 


Mar. Who have you eb 5 
Mil. I have brought thee LEE Madre; thon muſt 
ire him a fupper, and a lodg $$ if thou can'ſt. 

Mar. You have got a bettcr f Wiser of your N T cap 
ell vou; Dick's come. 
Mil. Dick ! where is he ? Why, Pick f how ier, * 

ad? 
Dick. Very well, 1 thank you, father. | | 
| King, A little more, and you had puſh'd me down. 
It. Faith, Sir, vou muſt excuſe me; I was overjoy'd 
to ſee my tov. He has been. at London, and 1 have not 
25 wy theſe” four years. | 

Welli f wal. once ia my life have the happineſs 
Eben NF, 18 8. common an, and of ſeeing. human 


" 


nature withou raiſe." who Ne: "ITT 14 E 
Al. FT: rought thee home fo unexpected; Hide 
ick. You 0 vil Ao that prefently. a 


Mil. Of that! by: e-and- bye then. We have got W king 
down in the fore "a: chußting this ſeaſon; and this hone 
C zentlemaa, who, came. don with his majeſty from Londor; 
1 eh with dem to- day it feems, 4 8 has, Toft his wa 
* Maze! ſee what EY dan "ts for fapper. Ki 
couple öf the beſt fowls ; and, go you, Kate, nd drai 
cope eile. We are famods, Sir, at Manchell, for 
poor 5 and for honeft fellbws hat know how to drink ik. 
Goch ale will be acceptable at preſent} for Ia 
tg But pray, | how came 'your fon to leave you aud 
0 eb e er re 
„ Wy, Rats a fiory Pbſch Dick ig won't like 
lo have 26182 Sas bares! > DO EEO 
4. bebe th ao tie by mono 
Enter Rate with Fon carthen þ 21 i cher. 7 POE 17 4 e * 
Mil. S&(,new. . ꝗ you; go; help: aur woßberg Sir n 5 
8 ny ſer vic td N no on 2 bie 1 
King. J Phenle es Six. Ein plainciocerity! and freedoms 
2 happineſs unknown 10 Kings. alis 11 e LAlal.. 
Mil. Come, ri 914 8899 & 1 eo: % 481: 17 $75 
King, Richard, my ſervice to you. 1. e ö 
er 1 = „f onoh 1 oe en 
Wen. Dicks, ang W Iſteathoin likesLon-* in 


= tell vs what thou 21 7 en? „ . =: 


% _” THE KING AND TH 


Dick. Seen! I have ſeen the land of promiſe. 
Mil. The land of promiſe! What doit thou mean? 
2 The court, father. he (> : 
Mil. Thou wilt never leave j | 
Dick To. be ſerious hh, ave few the diſap; point 
of all m bopes and expet tations } and that's 8. mort 
Than one could” wiſh to fe. | 
Mil, What, would the great man n chou wat recommend 
to do nothing ar all for thee at aft? * 
Dick. Why, yes; he would promiſe me to the laſt. 
Mil. Tessi do the courtiers think their dependents; cat 
eat promiſes? . 
Diel. No, no; the) never trouble their heads to think 
whether we eat ut alf or Bot. 1 have now dangled afic 
his lordſhip ſeveral years, tantaliz with hopes and expec 
tations ; this year romiſed one p lace, * nent anothey 
and the third in ſure and rank hope of FTy diſappoint, 
ment. One falls, and it was nba before 3% another 
and I am juſt half au hour too; Fare 5, 8 3 2 third, and it Rop e 
he mouth of a creditor z a fourth, and it p ays the hire of MF ** 
z flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a te; 20 * e ſixth] 
promiſed ſtill. But having thus nope: away ſome year, WF: 
oke- from, my. dream. My lord, Fp es ſo far RW - 
Þ having it, in his power to get 3 BY for m . ä 
ad been i; (his wane ſeeking after ane for. himſe 4 
5 Mil. oor. Dick! And is plain 6 pee a fee * 
nation to no place at court? | 
Dick. It may recommend you to be: = beter perhaps 
Hu nothing further, nothing Fan ther indeed. cx If you look 


elf with other g uglihcations 


igher, you mult furniſh your 
Waren ears, to far211 gr 00y. en ee ker 
or carry, or leap over a ftick, at the wor BY command 
You muſt be maſter of thejarts, of i flattery, inſinuation, dif 
fimvlation, application, and 2 Hun] right 
applitation too, if 500 ee VF ccc 


Ling. You don't bonſider I ama — et 
Diel. Not I indeed; *tis no concern of mine hst yol 
are. If in. general m. character of the cum id trut) | 

not my fault if *tis diſagreeableꝰ tom your worſhip. © Then 


are particular exceptions I own, and Fhope/you may be 
one. p | HOY C7 don In b: LI 413. 4 


Eng. Nay, I don't want to be fatrerd pfoilet] lr 
herez's better ſucceſs? 10 you' the” next he: you/ come 


Mon. 166 LOS , 284 "7 xt 1:53 686" 
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Dich, 1 thank ve; but 1 don't deſign to ſee it agate in 


Ae. 

Mil. No, no, Dick; kent of depending upon lords 
promiles, depend upon the labour of thine gyn bands; 
«pe pothings but what thou can'ſt earn, and then thou 
lt not be diſappointed. But come, I want a deſcription 
London; I haſt told us nothing thou haſt ſeen yet. 
Diel. Otis a fine place ! I have ſeen large boufer With 
ſmall hofpitality; great men do little actions; and fine la- 
lies. do nothing at all. I have ſeen the honeſt lawyers of 
Veſtminſter-Hall, and the virtuous inhabitants of Change 
alley; the politic madmen of coffechouſes, and the wile 
ink ateſmen of Bedlam. 1 have ſeen merry tragedies and ſad 
lig Nromedies; devotion at an opera, and muth, at a ſermons; 


mW BC ſcen fine cloaths at St James's, and long bills at 
ber W-dgate-hill, I have ſeen poor grandeur and rich poverty, 
7 ich honours and low Aattory, great pride and no merit. 


her, n ſhort, I have feen a fool with a title, a knave with a 
top enſion, and an honeſt man with a chread · bare coat. 
- of MW tay, how do you like London:? 3 

th! Fit And is this the beſt deſcription thou 66 give 1 


a if 
, (+ Di e. „ 
Ling. Why, Rickard, you are a 3 L figd.: . 
$1 Dich. I lov- to ſpeak truth, Sir; if that beben to bo 
on- Watire, I can't. help 1 - 

7 Nil. Web, if this is London, give me my country cot. 
age ; which, though it is not a great houſe, nor a fine 
ouſe;, 1s may own houſe z and I can ſhew a receipt) forthe 
ui dia g on*t,.: But come, Sir, our ſupper, 1 believe 1s 
eady for us dy this time; and to ſuch as . . you” re 
xelconie as a Prince, 


Ang; I:thaak es. bier. 
e ede ezunger 10 the on mn 8 

4 Enter. ſeveral Keepers. 7 DE Ef 
youll * 1 Fg The report. of [the gun was. ſomewhere this 
t wav, l'm ſure. Ideen ace > 


ben da Kap. Jes; but; T cam gene lice bt. any, body 
ri would come a deer-ftealing ſo dark a night as this. 
1 12 Where did the deer herbour today? I 

pal. a Keep. There was a herd lay; upon, Hamilton-hill, 
1 note _ by quart e Seer AO 2 LANE here in 
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« 1 Keep, Ay; thoſe they have been amongſt, 

« 2 Keep. But we N never be able to find ? * m to-night 
© ?Ptis ſo dark. ' AL 

© 3 Keep. No, no; lers go back agu in. 

1 Keep. Zoons! you're afraid of ebe bead, | 
* ſuppoſe, if we ſhould find dem; and fo had rather Cn 
back again. Hark ſtand cloſe. I he” em coming 
this way. 


| « Enter the Counters. 

* 1 Cour, Did not you not hear fomebody juſt non 
Faith, 1 begin to be aire: 6s fhall meet with ſome ni 
6 fortune to · night. „ 3051 

2 Cour. Why, if any body ſhould take awhat we han 
C bot, we have made a fine buſtneſs of it. 
43 Cour. Let them take it if they will; I am ſo tirei 
1 ſhall make but {mall reſiſtane. 


75 The Leet bejers raft won th 
7 2 Kee. Ay, rogues, raſcals, and dee Jou ue $4 
ot it, have you? K. 


2 Cour. Indeed we have got but very little 3 but wear. 
5. we have got you're welcome to, if you will but ue | e, 


© eivilly. D 
1 Keep. O yes, very civilly; vou deſerve to be uſed a n 
6 © willy, to/be ſure. M 


©.4 Cour. Why, what have we done that we thay not kh 
b « civiny uſed ? 
I Keep. Come, come, don't trifle; eder 
41 Cour. I have but three half-crowns about me. 
2 2 Cour. Here's three - and- ſixpenee for you, gentleme 
43 Cour, Here's my watch, I have no money at all. 
- 4 4 Cour. Indeed I have nothing ha! my pocket butt 
2 bout. box. : : 
AIP: Sep What ! the dogs want- to bebe us, do the)! 
No, raicals z you ſhall go. before the juſtice to-morron, 
depend on't, 
4 Cour. Before the juſtice ! what; for being vo 
41 png robb'd !- what do you mean * wi 
© has robb'd 


L 4 Cour. Wy did no you jak now demandonr mou 
« gentlemen? | & Ned ©] 2 45 | 


« 2 Keep. O, the raſcals they will rears rote 
4 againſt us; I warrant 0 
4 Cour. A robbery ! ay, W be fire, - 

1 Keep. No, no; we did not demand a | 
” demanded the deer you've kill'd. 4 C 
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'.4 Cour. The devil take the deer, I ſay ; he led us a 
chace of ſix hours, and got away from vs at laſt, ' 

( 1 Keep, Zoons! ye dogs, do ye think to lates us! 
[ tell ye, you have this night ſhot one of the king's 
deer: Did not we hear the gun go off ? did not we hear 
you ſay, you was afraid it ſhould be taken from yon? 


from us. 
«1 Keep. Come, come, no more ſhuflling : I tell ye, 


you're all rogues, and we'll have you hang'd, you may 
depend on't. Come, let us take em to old Cockle's, 


4 Cour; A very pretty adventure! TEsxeunt.“ 


 Scens changes to the Mill. 
King, Miller, Margery, and Dick, az ſupper. 


good ale; here's king Harry's health. | 
King. With all my heart. Come, Richard, here's king 


e, are not you? 


Dick. Ves, yes, Sir: PH ask the king's health with 
| my. heart. 


tter. 


deneſs. 
mpliments. 


u, the gentleman would take us all for hog g. 
ron. Now I think the more compliments the leſs manners. 


like ceremonies in religion; the one has deſtroyed all 
e piety, and the other all fincerity and plain-dealing. 


ve us thy hand, and let us drink and be merry. 


me, have you got e'er a good ſong? 


2 Cour. We were afraid our money ſhould be taken 


we're not far off; we'll keep em there all night, and to- 
morrow morning we'll away with *em before the juſtice. 


Mil. Come, Sir, you muſt mend a bad ſupper with a glaſs 


arry's health: I hope you are courtier enough to pledge 


Mar. Come, Sir, my humble ſervice to you, and much 
pod may do ye with your poor ſupper; I with it had been 


King. You need make no apologies. A 
Mar. We are obliged to your goodneſs in . aur 


Mil. Prithee, Margery, don” t trouble the menen with 


Mar. Lord, huſband, if one had no more manners than 
King. I think ſo too. Compliments in diſcourſe, I believe, 


Mil. Then a fig for all ceremony and compliments too: 
King. Right, honeſt miller, let us drink and be merry. | 
i. Ah! my finging days are over: But my man Joe' 


got an excellent one; "On if you have a mind to hear it, 
call him i — | | Kirg. K 


"4 ————_——_—— — — — 
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King. With all my heart, | 
2. Joe? -; 
. «Cater Joe. 
Come, Joe, drink, boy; I have promiſed this gentleman that 
you ſhall =: Ja our laſt new ſong. 


Joe. Well, maſter, if you have promiſed it hun, he Real 
hare it. c 
How happy a ſtate does the miller poſſeſs ? x 


Who would be no greater, nor fears to be leſs ; 
On his mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than ſervilely cringing at court. 05 
What tho” he all duſty and whitened does go? | 
The more he's bepowdered, the more like a beau: 
A clown in this dreſs may be honeſter far, - 
Than a courtier who flruts in his garter and ſtar, For 
Tho? his hands are ſo bedaubed they're not lit to be ſeen, WP 
The hands of his berters are not very clean; | 


A palm more polite may as dirtily deal : plc 
Gold, in handling, will flick to the fingers like meal. 0 
What if, when a pudding ſor dinner he lacks, " 
He cribs, r en ſcruple — ot her men's ſacks? 2 


In this of right noble examples he brags, 
Who borrow as freely from other men's bags. 


Or ſhould he endeavour to heep an eſtate, 0 

In this he would mimic the tools of the ſtate; 8 

' Whoſe aim is alone their own coffers to fill, wr 
As all his concern's to bring griſt to his mill. | ca 
He eats when he's hungry, he drinks when he's rr, 1 


And down when he's weary contented does lie; 


Ten riſcs up chearful to work and to ſing; | 
If ſo kappy a miller, then who'd be a king? I 
: Mil. There's a ſong for you. I 
King. He Mould 20 hing this at Gurt. J think, 1 
Dick. 1 believe, if he's wiſe, he will chuſe to ſtay | 
woe tho*.. 4 
- Enter Peggy. © 
Mil, What wind blew you hither, pray ? you hare (SE: 
good fhare of impudence, or you would be aſhamed to E 
your foot within my houſe, methinks. To 
Piggy. Amamed I am indeed, but do not 0 me i 
pudent. 1 [Wap { 
Dick. Dear father, ſuſpend your anger for the preſent; WW: c 


that ſhe is . now, is by my direction, and to do me} ll 
ties, T Pur 
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Dggy. To do that, is all that is now in my power; for 
s to myſelf, I'm ruined paſt redemption : My character, 
ay virtue, my Peace, are gone: I am abandoned by my 
ſriends, deſpiled by the world, and expoſed to miſery and 
rant. | : 
Ling. Pray, let me know the ſtory of your misfortunes 3 
craps it may be in my power to do ſomething towards. re- 
refuing them. p ; 

Peggy. That you may learn from him whom I haveiwrong- 
ed; but as for me, ſhame will not let me ſpeak or hear it 
eld. = a | [ Ext. 

King. She's very pretty. 3 | 

Dich. O, Sir, I once thought her an angel; I loved her 
carer than my life, and did believe her paſſion was the ſame 
for me: But a young nobleman of this neighbourhood hap- 
pening to fre her, her youth and blooming beauty preſently 
ruck his fancy; a thouſand artifices were immediately em- 
ployed to debauch and ruin her. But all his arts were vain; 
ot even the promiſe of making her his wife, could prevail 
won her: In a little time he found out her love to me; 
ud, imagining this to be the cauſe of her refuſal, he, by for- 
ed letters and feigned tories, contrived to make her believe 
Jas upon the point of marriage with another woman.,— 
'ofiſed with this opinion, ſhe, in a rage, writes me word 


Fl 


a 


een, 


ver to ſee her more; and, in revenge, conſented to her own 


doing. Not contented with this, nor eaſy while I was ſo 
car her, he bribed one of his caſt- olf miſtreſſes to ſwear a 


110 „ . . | _ : 
y Fd to me, which ſhe did: This was the occalion of my 


o 
» 


ud how does ſhe propoſe to do you juſtice? 
Dick. Why, the king beingnow in this foreſt a-hunting, 
e deſign to take ſome opportunity of throwing ourſelves at 
15 mteſty's feet, and co | 
1118 noble villain. * EE? . ook 

Me. Ah, Dick! J expect but little redteſs from ſuch 
nan cation. Things of this nature are fe common a- 
„gt the great, that I am afraid it will only be made a 


raving end and flying to London. 


Ang. 


MN 


1ave ! ic ol. | 8 
to le Ning. Tnoſe that can make a jeſt of hat ought to be 
| oe ing to humanity, ſurely deſerve net che name of great 
ne 1 i noble Men. 44 * £ | | 
Dick. What-do you think of it, Sir? 


: If you belong to 
court, ya perbaps, may know ſomething of the king's 


. 3 TY 42 4 Fa * 
" * te X 
3 


do 7 


To 
4 
1 


4 
% 


— * 


\ 
b 


LEI. 
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mßlaining of the injuſtice done us by 


5 ——— — 
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King. Why, if I can judge of his temper at all, I thin 
he would not ſuffer the greateſt nobleman in his court tod 
an injuſtice to the meaneſt ſubje& in his kingdom. By 
prays who is the nobleman that is capable of fuch action k 
thete : TS 

Dick. Do you know my Lord Lurewell ? 

King. Yes. 

Dick. That's the man. | 

Hing. Well, I would have you put your deſign in execy. 
tion. *Tis my opinion, the Ling will not 7 A hear you 
complaint, but redreſs your injuries. Ns ol 


Mil. I wiih it may prove ſo. 
Enter the Keepers, leading in Lord Lurewell and Courties 


t Keep. Hola! Cockle! where are ye? Why, man, we 
have nab'd a pack of rogues here juſt in the fact. 

King. Ha, ha, ha! What, turned lighwaymen, my lord; 
or deer-ftealers? 

| Lure. I am very glad to find your majeſty in health and 

ſafety. 
2 Cour. We have run thro' a great many perils and 
and dangers to-night ; but the joy of finding your majel. 
ty ſo unexpectedly, will make us forget all we have fit 
© er". 30 | 

Mil. and Dich, What! is this the king? 

King. I am very glad to ſee you, my lords, I conſis; 
and particularly you, my lord Lurewell. 

Lure. Your majeſty does me honour. 

Eing. Yes, my lord, and I will do you juſtice too ;1i 


 bonour has been highly, wrong'd by this young man. 


Lure. Wrong'd, my liege! 

King. I bope ſo, my lord; for J would fain believe yal 
can't be guilty of baſeneſs and treachery. _ 
Ture. 1 hope your majeſty will find me fo. What dat 
cthewadlam . 8 | 1 
Dick. I'm not to beytrighted, wy lord, I dare 1p 
truth at any time. | . ö LE 

Lure. Whatever ſtains my.hon$ur muſt be falſe. 

Eig. 1 know it muſt, my lord; yet has this man, W 
knowing who I was, preſumed to charge your lordſhip, ne 
only with great injultice to himſelf, but alſo with rut 
ing an innocent virgin whom he lov'd, and who wi" 
have been his wife; which, if true, were baſe and treach 
eus; but F know tis talle, and therefore leave it 97 


D,:ihip to ſay what puniſhment I ſhall inflièt upon him 
vr the injury done to your honour. | | 
Lure. I thank your majeſty. I will not be ſevere ; he 
all only aſk my pardon, and to-morrow morning be ob- 
ized to marry the creature he has traduced me with. 
Fino. This is mild. Well, you hear your ſentence. 
Diel. May I not have leave to ſpeak before your majeſ- 
36 
' King. What can'ſt thou fay ? wm 

Dick, If I had your majeſty's permiſſion, T believe I have 
ertain witneſſes which will undeniably prove the truth of 
11 I have accuſed his lordſhip of. 

King, Produce them. 

Dick. Peggy 


Cle 
Ot 


Eater Peggy. 

King. Do you know this woman, my lord? ; 
Lure. 1 know her, pleaſe your majeſty, by fight ; ſhe is 
tenant's daughter. 

Peggy. Caſide.] Majeſty! what, is this the King? 

Dick. Les. 

Hing. Have you no partieular acquaintance with her? 
Lure. Hum! have not ſeen her theſe ſeveral months. 
Dick, True, my lord; and that is part of your accu. 
ion; for, I believe, I have ſome. letters which will prove 
our lordſhip once had æmôre particular acquaintance with 
er. Here is one of the firſt his lordſhip wrote to her, full 
{ tie tendereſt and moſt ſolemn proteſtations of love and 
onſtaney: Here is another, which will inform your ma- 
ily of the pains he took to ruin her ;—there is an abſolute 
jromite ot marriage before he could accompliſh it. 

King. What ſay you, my lord, are theſe your hand? 
Lure. I believe, pleaſe your majeſty, I might have a lit- 
e affair of gallantry with the girl ſome time ago. | 
King. It was a little affair, my lord; a"mean affair; and 


A. 
(15 


is the prerogative of lords to be unjuſt and inhumane? 


pon this innocent man; you cannot think it hard that it 


Wi ould paſs on you who are guilty. - Ez 
* Lure. I hope your majeſty will conſider my rank, and 

1 r oblige me to marry her. 8 
chet King. Your rank, my lord! Greatneſs that ſtoops to ges 
rot Wins batc and low, deſerts its rank, and pulls its honours 
Lor B42 "da. 


hat you call gallantry, I call infamy. Do you think, my: 
rd, that greatneſs gives a ſanction to wickednels? or that 
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Pu remember the ſentence which yourſelf pronounced 


equipage and dreſs? then put it on your meaneſt ſlave, an 
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your willed 

. . 0 
then he's as great as you. Is it your riches or eſtate? the 
villain that ſiould plunder you of all, would then be as gren 
as you. No, my lord, he that acts greatly, 1s the true great 


man. I therefore think you ouyht, in juſtice, to marry her 


down. What makes your lordſhip great? Is it 


you thus have wrong'd. 


Peggy. Let my tears thank your majeſty. But alas! Ian 
afraid to marry this young lord: That would only give hin 


power to uſe me worſe, and ſtill increaſe my miſery : I there. 
fore beg your majeſty will not command him to do it. 
King. Riſe then, and hear me. My lore, you ſee hau lor 
the greateſt noblemen may be reduced by ungencrousatt ions, 
Here is, under your own hand, au abſolute promiſe of mir. 


riage to this young woman, which, from a thorough knor. 


ledge of your unworthineſs, ſhe has prudently declined ty 
make you fulfil. I fhall therefore not inſiſt upon it; but! 
command you, upon pain of my d:[pleaſure, immediately to 


ſettle on her three hundred pounds a-year. 


Peggy. May heaven reward your majeſty's goodneſs. *Tis 
too much for me; but if your majeſty thinks fit; let it be ſet. 
tled upon this much injured man, to make ſome ſatisfaction 
for the wrongs which have becn done him. As to my ſell, 
] only ſought to clear the innocence of him I lov'd and 
wiroun, then to inde me from the world, and dic torgiven, 

Diet. This act of generous virtue cancels all paſt failings 
come to my arms, and be as dear as ever. | 

Peggy. You cantiut, ſure, forgive me! Re 

Dick. I can, I do, and ſtill will make you mine. 

Peggy. O! why did I cer wrong fuck generous love? 

Diel. Talk no more of it. Here let us kneel, and thank 
the goodneſs which has made us bleſt. | 

King. May you be happy. 4 

Mil. [ neels.] After I have ſeen ſo much of your majeliy\ 
goodneſs, I cannot deſpair of pardon, even for the rough 1 


o 0 4 » 1 
lage your majeſt y received from me. [The King &ras i 


ſword; tbe Miller is frighted, and riſes up, thinking he «vas ge 
ing ts Lill him.] — What have I done that I ſhouldloſemy lie 

King. Kneel witiout fear. No, my good hoſt, fo torr 
you from having any thing to pardon, that Iam much your 
debtor. I cannot think but fo geod and honeſt a man w 
make a worthy and honourable knight: So riſe up, 81 
Cockle ; and, to ſupport your ſtate, and in ſome ſort to te. 
quite the pleaſure you have done us, a thouſand marks à Jer 
ſhall be your revenue, a . lik 

74% S 


RJ 
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Mil. Vour majeſty*s bounty I receive with thankfulneſs; 
have been guilty of no meanneſs to obtain it, and I hope I 
ſhall not be obliged to keep it upon baſe conditions; for thoꝰ 
am willing to be a faithful ſubject, I am reſolved to be a 
free and an honeſt man. | | 5 
King. I rely upon your being ſo: And to gain the friend- 
ſhip of ſuch a one, I ſhall always think an addition to my hap- 
pineſs tho? a king. | 
Worth, in whatever ſtate, is ſure a prize, 
Wich kings, of all men, ought not to deſpiſe; 
By ſelfiſh ſycophants ſo (cloſe beſieg' d, 
*Tis by mere chance a worthy man's oblig*d; 
But hence, to every courtier be it known, 
Virtue ſhall find protection from the throne. 
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WHAT NEWS. 


Ix Two. e 


r ARTHUR MURPHY. 


DRAMATISs PERSON. 


M E N. 

Cowvent- Garden. 
Duidnunc, the Upholſterer, — Mr Dunſtall. 
Pamphlet. — — — Mr Shuter, 
Razor, a barber, — — — Mr Woodward. 
Feeble, — — — — Mr Hayes, 
Belmour, — —— — Mr White. 
Roverwvell, — — — — Mr Davis. 
Codicil, a lawyer, 
* Briſk, | 
Waichman, _ — — Mr Weller. 

W O M E N 

Harriet, — — _ _ Miſs Miller. 
Termagant, — — — Miſs Elliot. 


Maid to Feeble, — = — Miſs Cockayne. 


P kk © I WO o6 UT. 
HEN firſt, in falling Greee's evil hour, 
| Ambition aim'd at univerſal pow'r, 

When the fierce man of Macedon began 

Of a new monarchy to form the plan; 

Each Grech (as fam d Demeſtheres relates) 

Politically mad !-—-wou'd rave of ſtates! 

And help'd to form, where'e: the mob could * 

An Areopagus in cv ry ſtreet, 


— 


What 
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What news, what news? was their eternal cry: 
Is Philip ſick ?*—then ſoar'd their ſpirits high.— 

„ Philip is well -dejection in each eye, 
Athenian coblers join'd in deep debate, 
While gold in ſecret under min'd the ſtate; 
Till Wiſdom's bird the vulture's prey was made, 
nd the ſword gleam'd in Academus ſhade. 

Now modern Pbilips threaten this our land, 
What ſay Britannia's ſons;—ulong the Strand 
What news? ye cry—with the ſame paſſion mit; 
And there at leaſt you rival Attic wit. 
A parliament of porters here ſhall muſe 
On ſtate affairs fralÞwing a taylor's news ;" 
For ways and means no ſtarv'd projector Peeps; 
And ev'ry op ſome mighty ſtateſman keeps: 
He Britain's Toes, like Bobadil, can kill: 
Supply th' gxcyurQuea, and neglect his till. 
In ev'ry ale-houfe legiſlators meet; 
And patriots ſettle kingdoms in the Fleet; 

Lo ſhew this phrenzy in its genuine light, 
A modern newſmonger appears to-nighht: 
'Trick'd: out from Add ſon's accomplith'd page, 
Behold ! th' Upbelferer aſcends the tage, 
No miniſter ſuch trials e'er hath ſtood ; 

He turns a BANXAUPT fer the public good! 
Undone himſelf, yet full of Zzgland's glory! 
A politician neither whig nor tory—— 

Nor can ye high or low the Quixote call; 
„He's knight o' th' ſhire, and repreſents ye all.” 
As for the bard, — to you he yields his plan; 
For well he knows, you're candid where you can, 
One only praiſe he claims, — no party-ſtroke 

Here turns a public character to joke. 
His Panacea is for all degrees, 

For all have more or leſs of this diſeaſe ! 
Whatever his ſucceſs, of this he's ſure, 
There's merit even to attempt the cure. 


* Vide the firſt Fbilippic. 


. 
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SCENE, Belmour's Lodgings. 
Enter Belmour beating Briſk. | 

5 | © BRISK, FW „„ 
R Belmour!— Let me die, Sir—as T hope to be 
ſaved, Sir | | : 
: Bel. Sirrah ! Rogue! Villain! PI teach you, I 
I will, you raſcal, to fpeak irreverently of her I love. 


« Briſk. 


- — — x 
—_ - - 
— — Co Don dren 


—— => — 
RnB ra Or —— — 
1 — 


— 
— — — 
— —— — 
— . 


— — 
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* 
0 
- 
© pride as comes to the ſhare of a lady of quality before fhe 
« 
. 
5 


as much pride and poverty as—as— no matter what; 


4 
0 
body knows the old broken upholiterer, Miſs Harriet's f. 
« 
6 


© heavin? I'll reform your notiens, I will, you ſaucy— 


* 
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BBriſt. As ] am a ſinner, Sir, 1 only meant 
Bel. Only mean't !—You could not mean it, jackanapy 
© —you had no W booby. © 
* Brijſe. Why, no, ir—that' s the very ching, ite] 
© had no meaning 
« Bel. Then, Red I'll make you know your meanin 
for the future. 
© Yes, Sir—to be ſure; Sir ;—and yet upon my word, 
if you would be but a little cool, Sir, you'd. find Pm nc 
much to blame —Beſides, wer. you can't conceive the 
good it would do your health, if you will but keep you 
temper a little. 
Hel. Mighty well, Sir, give your advice. 
Brig. Why, really now, this {ame love hath metamar. 
phioſed us both very ftrangely, maſter ;z—for, to be fre, 
here have we been at this work theſe ſix weeks, —ſtarl. 
ſtaring mad in love with a couple of baggages not worth: 
groat ;—and yet, heav'n help us! they have as mug 


" Vos , ken, , 


has been caught in the fact with a handſome young fc. 
low, —or, indeed, after ſhe has been caught, for that mat 
ter. 
© Bel. You won't have done, raſcal. 
Brist. In ſhort, my young miſtreſs and her maid har 


they have the devil and all—when at the ſame time ever 


ther, might give us all he has in the world, and not at 
the worſe pudding on a Sunday for it. 
© Bel. Impious, execrable atheiſt! What! detra& fron 


« F Beats hin. 
« Briſk. Nay, but my dear Sir—a little patience—t 
* fo hard 


Enter Rovewell, and Belmour, meeting. 


. © Rove. Belmour, your. ſervant—* Rok at loggerhead 
© with my old friend Briſk? — 
Bel. Confuſion Mr "ROWE" our rent 
« your doing, hang dog. — Jack Rovewell, I am glad 
to ſee thee. 
Nove. Briſk uſed to be à good ferent ncke has not been 
« tampering with any of his maſter's girls, has he? 
6 Bel. Do you n Rovewel e he has had tit 
N ey” 
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impudence to talk detractingly and profancly of my miſ- 

treſs— | 

« Brie, For which, Sir, I have ſuffered unhumanly and 

mott unchrittian-like, I aſſure you. 

el. Will you leave prating, booby ? 

» Ryve. Well but, Belmour, where does ſhe hve — I'm 

but juſt arrived, you know, and Il go and beat up her 

quarters, FS I Pu | 

Bel. {| Huff afide. ] Beat up her quarters 1 
¶ Looks at him ſimilingly, then half afide. 

* Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends; 

Oft ſhe rejects, but never once offends. : 
Stands muſiug. 
© Rowe, Hey ! what, fallen into a reverie ! Prithee, 
Briſk, what does all this mean? | 
Hriſe. Why, Sir, you muſt know, I am over head and. 
ears in love 2 | 
* Rove. But I mean your maſter; what ails him? 

« Bris, That's the very thing I'm going to tell you, 
Sir As I ſaid, Sir—T am over head and ears in love 
with a whimſical queer kind of a piece here in the neigh- 
bourhood; and ſo nothing can ſerve my maſter, but he 
muſt fall in love with the miſtreſs Look at him now, 
Sir: | | | 
* [Bclmour continues muſing and muttering to himſelf. 
© Rove. Ha, ha, ha !—Poor Belmour, I pity thee with: 
all my heart HEE | | 
« {Strikes him on the ſhoulder, then ladicrouſiy repeats, 
© Ye gods, annihilate both ſpace and time, 

And make two lovers happy. | 
Bel. My dear Rovewell, ſuch a girl !—Ten thouſand 
cupids play about her mouth, you rogue. 1 
Rove. Ten thouſand pounds had better play about her 
pocket What fortune has ſne? 

* Bri. Heaven help ns'! not much to crack of. 

Bel. Not much to crack of, Mr Drazen! Prithee, 
Rovewell, how can you be ſo ungenerous as to aſk ſuch. 
a queſtion? You know I don't mind fortune; though 

by the way, ſhe has an uncle who is determined to ſettle 
ry handiomely upon her, and on the ſtrength of that 
does ſhe give herſelf innumerable airs. | 

Rove, Fortune not to be minded I'll tell you what, 

Belmour, though. you have a good one already, there's 
no kind of {:convenience in a little more.— 'm ſure, it 
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© I had not minded fortune, I might have been in Jamain 
d « ftill, not worth a ſugar- cane; but the widow Moldſſy 
© took a fancy to me Heaven, or a worſe deſtiny, ha 
taxen a fancy to her; and fo, after ten years exile, and 
being turn'd a-drift by her father, here am 1 again, u 
warm planter, and a widower, moſt wofully tired of mz 
trimony, But,“ my dear Belmour, we were both { 
overjoy'd to meet one another yelterday evening, juſt as! 
arrived in town, that I did not hear a ſyllable from you df 
your love-fit. How, when, and where, did this happen! 

Bel. Oh, by the moſt fortunate accident that ever wa 
on ——Þ] tel thee, Rovewell I was going one night frop 
1 the tavern about ſix weeks ago—lL. had been there with a 
5 Parcel ef blades, whoſe oy joy is center'd in their bottle; 

and *faith, till this accident, . J was no better my lcli—auw 
rer fince I am grown quite a new man. 
| Rove. Ay, a new man dec !-—Who in the name of 
wonder would take thee, ſunk as thou art into a muſing, 
moping, melancholy lover, for the gay Charles Belmony 
whom I knew in the Weſt Indies ? 

Bel. Poh! that is not to be mentioned.—You know my 
father took me againſt my will from the univerſity, and 
coniigned me over to the academic diſcipline of a man of 
wai ; fo that, to prevent a dejection of ſpirits, I was ob- 
liged to run into the oppoſite extreme—as you rourlell 
were wont to do. 

Rove. Why, yes, I had my moments of e ee and 

was glad to diſſipate them. You know I always told you 

there was ſomething extravrahiunary+ in my ſtory; and ſo 
there is ſtil}: I ſuppoſe it mult be cleared up in a few dat 
nov I'm in no hurry about it though : : I mult fee the 
town a little this evening, and have my frolic firit. But to 
1 — point, Belmour—you was going from the tavern, * 
ay. 
. "Bell Yes, Sir, about two in the morning; and J per. 
ceived an unuſual blaze in the air— 1 was in a rambling 
humour, and ſo refolved to know what it was. 
« Brijz, J and my maſter went together, Sir , 
Bel. Oh! Rovewell! my better ſtars ordain'd it to 
light me on to happineſs. By ſure attraction led, | 
came to the very ſtreet where a houſe was on fire; water: 
engines playing, flames aſcending, all hurry, confulion, 
and diſtreſs! when on a ſudden the voice of deſpair, {ivr 
ſweet, came thrilling down to my very heaxtrry gl 
eat, 
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Fears little ſoul, hike can ſhe do? cried the neighbours. 


lo gain ſhe ſcream'd ; the fire gathering force, and gaining 
ha pon her every inkant: Here, ma' am, ſaid I, leap into 
nd arms, 111 be ſure to receive you. And wou'd you 
31 hink it? — dow ſhe came my dear Rovewell, ſuch a girl! 
wy | caught her in my arms, you rogue, fate, withaut harm. 
lo be dear naked Venus, juſt riſen from her bed, my 
$ | oy—her ſlender waiſt, Rovewell, the downy mode 


\ her whole perſon, nd her links % harmonious, ſwell'd 
by nature's ſofteſt hand.“ 
Rove. Raptures and paradiſe What oy in Cab 
ent-Garden did you carry her to ? | 

Bel. There again now!“ Do, priches, ehrrect your 
vay of thinking : © take a quantum ſuficit of. virtuous love, 
and purify your ideas.“ Her lovely Waſkfülneſs, her de- 
icate fears, —her beauty heighten'd and; endear'd by diſ- 
reſs, diſpers'd my wildeſt thoughts, ald melted me into 
enderneſs and reſpect. 

Rove. But, Belmour, ſurely ſhe has not the impudence 
0 be modeſt after you have had poſſeſſion of her perfon— 
el. My. views are honourable, I aſſure you, Sir; but 


nd er father 1s fo abſurdly poſitive The man's diftradted 
ef about the balance of power, and will give his daughter to 
* oke but a politician—* When there was an execution in 
el 


his houſe, he thought of nothing but the camp at Pyrna; 
and now, he's a bankrupt, his head runs upon the ways 
and means, and ſchemes for paying off the national debt: 
The affairs of Europe engroſs all his attention, while the 
diltreſſcs of his lovely d Ehtef. Pals un noticed“ "at 

Rove, Ridiculous ron -But why do you mind 
bim? Why don't you go to- bed to the wench ag. e 
Take her into keeping, man. 

Bel. How can you talk fo affrontingly of ber „ 
ot I told you, tho? her father is ruln'd, till ſhe has great 
xpectancies from a rich relation? A 2 „ 

Rove, Then what do you ſtand watering at the mouth 
or? If ſhe is to have money enough to pay for her china, 
Fr gaming-debts, her dogs, and her monkies, marry her 
hen, if you needs muſt be enſnared ; be in a fool's paradiſe - 
or a honey- moon; then come to yourſelf, wonder at what. 
ou've done, and mix with honeſt fellows again: Carry 
| e I ſay, and never ſtand whining for the father's 
onlent.— 


Bel. Carey her off! J like the ſcheme—Will yon 
aſſiſt me ? 5 | Roe. 
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Nove. No, no; there I beg to be excuſed, Dor 

© you remember 8 ꝛe ſatyrilt lays !—** Never mary 
„ while there's a halter to be had for money, or a bridg 
© to afford a Lonventent Jeap.“ 

6 Bel, Prithee leave. fooling. 

Rove. + I am in ſerious earneſt, I CS you; I'll drink 
with you, game with you, go into any {cheme or {rg 
with you, but *ware matrimony.—Nay, if you'll come g 
| the tavern this evening, I'll drink your miſtreſs's health 
a bumper; but as to your conjugal ſcheme, I'll have NO: 
thinz to do with that buſineſs, poſitively. 

Bel. Well, well, PH take you at your word, and mes 
you at ten 8 at the ſame place we were at laſt night 
then and there I'll let you know what further meaſures Ty 
concerted. 

Rove. Till then, farewell; a-propos—Co you know that 


I've ſeen none of my relations yet? 


— 


Bel. Time enough to-morrow. 
. Rove. Ay, ay, to-morrow will do—Wel, your ſerrant 
Bel. Rovewell, your's. [Exeunt.] See the gentiema 
down {tans—eand d*ye hear? come, to me in my Rudy that 
I may give you a letter to Harriet, And, hark ye, IN 
be ſure you ſee Harriet yourſelf; and let me base 
meſſages from that officious go-between, her Mrs 8! liplig 
of a maid, with ber unintelligible jargon of hard word 
of which Ks neither knows the meaning nor pronuncis 
tion Eat Briſk. ]—PF'l write to her this moment, ac 
quaint her with the ſoit turault of my deſires, and, if pub 
ible, make her mine own this very night. 
[ Eocet 6 
Love ſirſt thu: 1; it letters for ſome wretch's aid 
Some band over, or ſome captive maid.'— 


Soeœxxx, The Upbolſterer s Hoſe. 
: Enter Harriet and Termagant. - 
Ter. Well, but ma'am, z he, has made love to yon f 


_ weeks ſucceſsfully ; he has been” as conſtant in his moon 


poof gentleman, as Tt vou had the ſubverſion of flute to 
tle upon him—and if he Alps through your fingers noh 


ma' am, vou have. nobody to depute i it 5 but your elf. 


Par. 'Lard, Termag got, how you run on! I tell ycut 


8 gain and again, mri E was touched, becauſe he ſcemel 
to preſume on hig dh ence and my father's diftrefies, 


Ter. 1. a, Miſs Harriet, how Fan you be ſo dra 


in Four 85 in; ton? | 
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her's diſtreſs „„ | 

Har. Suppoſing that— „ et 4g 

Ter. Suppoſe, ma' am] know it diſputably to be ſo. 
Har. Indiſputably, I gueſs, you mean ;—but I'm tired 
f wrangling with you about words. | 
Ter. By my troth you're in the right on't there's ne“ er 
ſhe in all old England (as your father calls it) is miſtreſs 
ff ſuch phiſiolgy, as I am. Incertain I am, as how you 
loes not know nobody that puts their words together with 
uch a curacy as myſelf, I once lived with a miſtus, 
Yam—miſtus !—She was a lady—a great brewer's wife; 
Ind the wore as fine cloaths as any perſon of quality, let 
er get up as early as ſhe will;—and ſhe uſed te call me 
Termagant, ſays ſhe—what's the ſigriſication of ſuch a 
ord ?—and I always told her—] told her the importation 


© 11S all my words; though 1 could not help laughing, Miſs 
p rlarriet, to ſee ſo fine a lady ſuch a downright ignorani- 
70h, us. | | 


Har. Well—but, pray now, Termagant, would you have 
ae, directly upon being aſke*d the queſtion, throw myſelf. 
nto the arms of a man ? 12 2 
Ter. O' my conſcience you did throw yourſelf into his 
rms with ſcarce a ſhiſt on, that's what you did. n 
Har. Yes, but that was a leap in the dark, when there 
yas no time to think of it. . e 
Ter. Well, it does not ſignify arguifying, I wiſh we 
ere both warm in bed; you with Mr Belmour, and I with 
is coxcomb of a man; inſtead of being manured here 
1th au old crazy fool—axing your pardon, ma'am, for 


o alling your father ſo but he is a fool, and the worſt of 
0 ; Poole, with his policies, when his houſe is full of ftatves of 
no! 2 N 0 WW N N 1 3 


dan gereſſy. 


ull, and I can't help loving him. | E 
Ter. Fiddle faddle——love him !-——He's an anecdote | 


gainſt love. 


f ' : - 4 . i \ ” 2 
by : Har. Huſh here he comes. & 
2:4 9. 9. N av 


Tore 


Har. It is too true, Termagant 5 yet he's my father 
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pities him, eaten up with infirmaries, to be taking ſug 


8 
* 


with his fellows coming after him every hour in the din 
with news. Well now, I wiſhes there was hot ſuch a thin 


ſuch a deal of jab-jab every day. 


cloſe his effects; but I'll ſend my neighbour counſel 


d had any idear of his buſineſs; I'm ſure, if I had not hope 
from Mr Feeble, I ſhould not tarry in this houſe——hF 
my troth, if all who have nothing to fay to the fairs d 
the nation would mind their own buſineſs, and thoſe whi 
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Ter. No, it's your uncle Feeble ; poor gentleman, | 


Pains with a madman. 
Enter Feeble. 


Har. Well, uncle, have you been able to conſole him? 
©, Fees, He wants no conſolation, child Lack-1-dy 
——*m ſo infirm I can hardly move. I found hin 
tracing in the map, prince Charles of Lorraine's pay 
over the Rhine, and comparing it with Julius Cxfar's, - 


Ter. An old blockhead—I've no patience with hin, 


as a newſpaper in the world, with ſuch'a'pack of Hes, an 
ech. Ay, there were three or four ſhabby fellows witl 
him when I went into his room. T car't get him to think 
ef appearing before the commiſſioners tomorrow, to dif 


Codicil to him—Don't be deje ed, Harriet; my poor 
ſiſter, your mother, was a good woman: I love yen fo 
her ſake, child, and all I am worth ſhall he your's-—Þut 
I muſt be going I ind myſelf but very ill; good night 
Harriet, good night. Fa the [Exit Feeble 
Har. You'll give me leave to ſee you to the door, Sir. 

| [Exit Harriet, 

Ter. O' my conſcience, this maſter of mine within her 
might have pick'd up his crams as well as Mr Feeble, ifht 


ſhould take care of our *fairs would mind their buſineſs to 
J fancy poor old England (as they call it) would fare tix 
better among 'em This old crazy pate within here 
playing the fool when the man is paſt his grand ch 
temneſter. LExin Termagant 


SCENE, diſcovers 8 at a Table, with newſþott 
| pamphlets, &c. all around him. 
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uid. Six and three is nine 
, > ? | : .* 0 
and carry one let me ſee, 126 million | 
328 and all this with about where, where's | 
emogunt of the ſpecie : Here, here with about 15 1 
| 10 
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on in ſpecie, all this great circulation! good, good 
Why thei how are we ruined ? how are we ruined ? 
What fays the land- tax at 4 ſhillings in the pound; two 
| billion? now where's my new alſeiſment ? 2 here 
re—the 5th part of tweuty; 5 in 2 J can't, but 5 in 20 
aſs] right, 4 times why then upon my new aſſell- 
e N s 4 million how are we ruined ! What 
ays malt, cy der, and mum? eleven and carry 1, nought 
nd go 2 good, good; malt, hops, cy der, and mum. 
1 1 there's the Rel :cence, and the gin-act The g gin- 
1 is no bad article—if the Soople will ſhoot fire down their 
broats, why, in a Chriſtian, country they ſhould pay as 
due as poffible for ſuieide. Zelt, 260 lugar, very 
000 Window-lights—g ood. again — Stamp duty, 
is not fo well 't Will have a bad elect upon the 
dewſpapers, and we ſhan't have 2nough of politics But. 
here's the lottery—-wh 1ere's my NEW "Thieme for a lottery ? 
here it 13 Now for the amount of the whole | 
ow are We rein'd? 7 and carry nought nought and 


carry 1 ; . : : * 


uch 
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22 Sir, Sir: : 
9zid. Hold your tongue, you baggage, you'll put me 
dut—nought and carry 1. 

Ter. Counſellor Codicil will be with you preſently— 
uid, Prithee be quiet, woman how are we ruined ? 
Ter. Ay, I'm conſidous as how you may thank your» 
elf for your own ruination. | 
Quid, Ruin the nation !——hold your tongue, you jade, 
'm railing the danke; within the year how many did 
carry? 

Ter. Ves, you've carried your pigs to a fine . 
2uid, Get out of the room, huſſy you trollop, get 
ut of the room [ Turning her out, ] 


; Enter Razor, with ſuds on his hands, & e. 
guid. Friend Razor, I'm glad. to ſee thee——Well, haſt 


ot any news? 

| Raz, A budget! I left a gentleman bal ide in my 
jop over the way; it came into my head af a ſudden, fo L 
ould not be at eaſe till I told you. | | 
Quid. That's kind, that's e friend Razer-never 
ind the Kentleman, ke can wait. 
Bene -, +; 0 | "Who. 
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Rax. Yes, ſo he can, be can wait. 

Luid. Come, now let's hear, what is't? 

Raz. I ſhaved a great man W to- day. 
Suid. Did ye? . 


* - - —c 4 = l 
: — = — ß 
* 2 ET — —.— = _— — 1 : — : £ _ 
2 ͤ FEES x - ARIES —ꝛ-—-k — 
» — — — — — 1 1 
1 * 


e Haz. 1 did. „ Bac Et 
jou Very true, [ Both ſbnde their head, 
Suid. What did he ſay? IS > 
iÞ | Raz. Nothing. 0 
hi . uid. Hum——how did he look ? 
; bY az. Full of thought. : 


Duid. Ay! full of: 1 can an mean? 
Raz. It muſt mean ſomething. { Staring at each oth, 
Quid. Mayhap ſo may be going out of place. 
Raz. Like enough; there's ſomething at the botton 
when a great man's butler looks grave; things can't hall 
out in this manner, maſter Quidnunc \—Kingdoms rife and 
fall . will bs the ruin of us all, it will indeed 
[ Stares at hin, 
_ Suid. Pray now, friend Razor, do you find buſineſs as cur 
| rent now as before the war ? 
Nanu.“ N, no, I have not made a wig. 3 Lord knom 
RY > „ e L can't mind it for thinking of my poor country. 
Dyid. That's generous, friend Razor - 
Raz. Yes, I can't gi? my mind to any thing for thinking 
of my country; and when I was in Bedlam, it was the ſame: 
I could think of nothing elf: in Bedlam, but poor old Eng 
land, and ſo they ſaid as how I was incurable for it. 
Quid. S'bodikins! they might as well ſay the ſame of me 
Raz. So they might Well, your ſervant, Mr Quidnung; 
I'll go now and ſhave the reſt of the gentleman's face Pot 
old England! [ Sighs and ſbakes his head. — Going- 
Quid. But hark ye, friend Razor, aſk the gentleman i 
he has got any news. 
Raz, I will, I will. | 
Quid. And d'ye hear? come and tell me if he has. 
Raz. I will, 1 will—Poor old England ! [ Gorng, return.) 
o, Mr Quidnune, I want to aſk you—pray no 


2 hf. 


Enter Termag ant. 


TS 
non» 


T7 er. Gemini! gemini !—How can a man have fo lit 
difference for his cuſtumers— 
" PBuid. I tell you, Mrs Malapert— 

Ter. And 1 tell you, the gentleman l ſuch a 14 
yo 
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vonder; for ſhame, Mr Razor— you'll be a bankrupper like 
my e with ſuch a houſe- full of children as you have, 
retty little thinghr That, s what you will. 

Raz. I'm a-coming, I'm a- -coming, Mrs Termagant.— 
I ſays. Mr Quidnunc, 1 can't ſleep in my bed for thinking 
what will come of the Proteſtants, at the 1 ſhould get 

the better in the preſent war. Z 

, uid, PH tell you—the geographer of cur 8 

was s ſaying the other day, that there is an huge tract of land 
about the pole, where the Proteſtants may retire; and that 
the Papiſts will never be able to beat *em thence, if the nor- 
thern powers hold together, and the grand Turk make a di- 
verſion in their favour. 
Raz. Cluug be.] That makes me eaſv—T'm glad the Pro- 
tellants will know where to go, if the Papiſts ſhould get the 
better. [L Going, returns. JO Mr Quidnunc—hark ye 
India bonds are riſen. : | 

Quid. Are they —how much? 

Raz. A Jew-pedlar ſaid in my ſhop as how they are 
riſen three-ſixteenths. | 

"Quid, Why then, that makes ſome amends for the price 
of corn. 


22 


. Rus. So i it does, ſo it decgs.—Good- bye; Mr Qunidnunc. 
'm ſo glad the poor Proteſtants know where to go; 

cg fall then have a night's reſt mayhap.' 

me: [Exit e laughing. 

np;  Ouid. I wall never be rightly 9 5 pt thoſe nn ; 


wharfs at Gibraltar are repaired. 2 | 
Ter. Fiddle for Fans dwarfs; impair your ruin'd for- 
tune, do that. 

* Quid. If only one ſhip can heave down at a tine, 
* there will be no end of it—and then, why ſhould water- 
n ing be ſo tedious there? 
Ter. Look where your daughter comes, and yet you'll 


* be ruminating about Give-a-halter, while that poor thing 
is breaking her heart.“ | 


Emer Harriet. | 


9nd, It's one comfort, however, they can always have 
;reſy proviſions in the Mediterranean. — 


litth Har. Dear papa, what's the Mediterranean to people 3 in 
eur {itnation ? 

| Ric, The Mediterranean, child? Why, if we ſhould 

pling ole the Mediterranean, we're all undone: | 


der LEP | x2: | Her, 
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Har. Dear Sir, that's our misfortune—we're undone il 
Tea ©: 1 
Quid. No, no—here, here, child! have raiſed the ſup 
lies within the year. * | 
Ter. I tell you, you're a lunadic man. 
- Duid. Ves, yes, I'm a lunatic to be ſure—T tell yo, 
Harriet, I have ſaved a great deal out of my affairs f 
ou. Ws 
N Har. For heaven's fake, Sir, don't do that—you mul 
give up every thing; my uncle Feeble's lawyer will h. 
nere to talk with you about it. 1 
Suid. Poh, poh, I tell you I know what J am about- 
you ſhall have my books and pamphlets, and all the man 
feſtos of the powers at war. 85 
Har. And ſo make me a politician, Sir? 
Quid. It would be the pride of my heart to find I ha 
got a politician in petticoats—a female Machiavel |-— 
»Sbodikins, you might then know as much as moſt peogh 
that talk in coffeehouſes; and who knows but in time yu 
might be a maid of honour, or ſweeper of the Mall, or— 
Har. Dear, don't I ſee what you have got by politics! 
Suid, Pſha ! my country's of more conſequence to me; 
and let me tell you, you can't think too much of you 
country in theſe worlt of times; for Mr Monitor has toll 
us, that affairs in the north and the Proteſtant intereſt be 
in to grow tickliſh, 1 
Tier. And your daughter's affairs are very tickliſh to, 
I'm ſure. e 8 
C Har. Prithee, Termagant—— | 
© Ter, I muſt ſpeak to him I know you are in a tick 
liſh fituation, ma' am.“ | | 
| * I tell you, trull— 
er. But I am convicted it is ſo—and the poſture of i 
affairs is very tickliſh too and ſo I imprecate that Mr Ber 
h would come, and 1 | 
9uid. Mr Belmour come! I tell you, Mrs Sauceboi 
that my daughter ſhall never be married to a man that hu 
Not better notions of the balance of power. 
Ter. But what purviſion will you make for her nol 
with your balances?” 7. 3 | 
Quid. There again now Why, do you think I do 
Know what I'm about? I' ook in the papers for a matd 
for you, child there's often good matches advertiſed" 
the papers. Exil betide i:— evil betide 1 


- 
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ought to have ſtruck a great ſtroke that would have 
ſtoniſn'd all Europe thought to have married my 
laughter to Theodore, king of Corſica.— | | 
Har. What, and have me periſh in a jail, Sir ? 

9vid. Sbodikins, my daughter would have had her co- 
Jonation-day— I ſhould have been allied to a crown'd head, 
nd been firſt lord of the treaſury of Corſica - But come 
Wow I'll goandtalkover the London Evening till the Gazette 
omes in: I ſhan't ſleep to-night unleſs I fee the Gazette. 


 Enker Codicil. 


© Cod. Mr Quidnune, your ſervant—The door was open, 
and I entered upon the premifles—1I'm juſt come from 
the hall. : „ | 

« 9ud. Sbodikins, this man is now come to keep me at 
home. - $4 | 

= © Cod. Upon my word, Miſs Harriet's a very pretty 
young lady; as pretty a young lady as one would deſife 
to have and to hold. Ma'am, your moſt obedient: I 
have drawn my friend Feeble's will, in which you have 
all his goods and chattels, lands and hereditaments. 

* Har. I thank you, Sir, for the information. 

Cod. And I hope ſoon to draw your marriage ſettle- 
ment for my friend Mr Belmour. | 

© Har. O lud, Sir! not a word of that before my father. 
I wiſh you'd try, Sir, to get him to think of his affairs, 
Cod. Why, yes, I have inſtructions for that purpoſe. 
Mr Quidnunc, I am inftructed to expound the law to 
We you. 5 | | "INT 

« Ovid. What, the law of nations? 


ck 2 
Cod. J am inſtructed, Sir, that you're a bankrupt— 
Quaſi bancus ruptus banque route faire And my inſtruc- 

mf tions ſay further, that you are ſummoned to appear” be- 

oo, fore the commiſſioners to-morrow. ; 5 


« Ovid. That may be, Sir; but I can't go to- morrow; 
and ſo 1 ſhall ſend *em word I am to be to-morrow at 
WW Slaughter's coffeehouſe with a private committee, about 

buſineſs of great conſequence to the affairs of Europe. 
Cod. Then, Sir, if you don't go, I muſt inſtruct you, 
that you'll be guilty of a felony ; it will be deem'd to be 
done male animo—it is held ſo in the books 


ich ſays the ſtatute? By the 5th Geo. II. cap. 3c not ſurren- 
ill dering or embezzling, is felony without benefit of clergy. 
net * Quid, Ay!—you tell me news. | 


g Cod. 
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© Cod. Give me leave, Sir I am inſtructed to ExPounj 
© the law to you. —Pelony is thus deſcribed in the bogky 
« Felonia faith Hotoman, de verbis feudalibus, ſigmpicat cap 
* tale facinus, a capital offence. 

« ®yid. You tell me news; you do indeed. 
Cod. It wss ſo apprehended by the Goths and g. 
© Longobardss And what ſaith Sir Edward Coke? Fin 
© debeat felled animo. Lo | | 
* Puid. You've told me news. TI did not know it wy 
© feloay ; but if the Flanders mail ſhould come in while 
am there— I ſhall know nothing at all of it. | 
Cod. But why ſhould you be uneaſy ? cu bono, Will 

 Owdaunc, ci lone? | 
« P1uid. Not uneaſy! If the Papiſts ſhould beat the Pry 
« teflants— . 

Cod. But I tell you, they can get no advantage of u 
The laws againſt the further growth, of Popery will he 
cure us—there are proviſos in favour of Proteſtant pu. 
chaſers under Papilts—1cth Geo. I. cap 4. and 6 
Geo. IL. cap. 5. | | | 

« Puid. Ay! | 

Cod. And beſides, Popiſh recuſants can't carry arms 
fo can have no. right of conqueſt, vi et armis. 

Quid. That's true that's true l' m eaſter in my mind 

Cod. To be ſure, what are you uneaſy about — Ik 
6 papiſts can have no claim to Sileſia, 

« Puid., Can't they? | | 

© Cod. No, they can ſet up no claim, —If the queen « 
her marriage had put all her lands into Hotchpot, then in 
deed—and it ſeemeth, ſaith Littleton, that this won 
Hotchpot is in Engliſh a pudding. 

* Puid, You reaſon very clearly, Mr Codicil, upon tit 
rights of the powers at war; and ſo now, if you will 
am ready to talk a little of my affairs. 

© Cod. Nor does. the matter reſt here; for how can fi 
+ ſet up a claim, when ſhe has made a conveyance to tit 
* houſe of Brandenburgh ? The law, Mr Quidnunc, is ven 

ſevere againſt fraudulent conveyances. 1 ee 
© Quid, *Shodkins, you have ſatisfied me. 
Cod. Why, therefore then—if he will laß fines, znl 
© ſuffer by en recovery, he can bequeaſſ us he 1 
« in feodum fimplex, provided he takes care I put it in) 
« Ovid. Pm heartily glad of it 80 that with regal 
to iny effects | | F 
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Cod. Why, then, ſuppoſe ſhe was to bring it to a trial 


at bar. 8 

« Pd, I ſay, with regard to the full diſcloſure of my 

effects | | ; 

Cod. What would ſhe get by that ?——it would go off. 

upon a ſpecial pleading—and as to equity— _ 

« Pd. Pray, mult I now ſurrender my books and my 

pamphlets ? | | 

© Cod. What wou'd equity do for her? Equity can't re- 

lieve her; he might keep her at leaft twenty years before 

a maſter to ſettle the account. | 

« Ovid, You have made me eaſy about the Proteſtants | 

in this war, you have indeed. —So that with regard to my 

appearing before the commiſſioners | 

Cod. And as to the ban of the empire, ke may demur 

to that; forall tenures by knight's ſervice are aboliſned; 

and the ſtatute 12 Char. II. has declared all lands to be 

held under a common ſocage. | 

* Puid. Pray, now, Mr Codicil, muſt not my creditors 

appear to prove their debts? | I 

© Cod, Why, therefore, then, if they're held in common 

ſocage, I ſubmit it to the court—whether the empire can 

have any claim to knight's ſervice—They can't call to 

kim for a ſingle man for the wars—unum hominem ad - 

guerram,—For what is common ſocage ?—ſecagium idem eft 

quod ſervitium ſoce——the ſervice of the plough. 5 

$ © Quid, I'm ready to attend 'em But pray now, when 

my certificate is igned—it is of great conſequence to me 

to know this— I ſay, Sir, when my certificate is ſigned, 

puke I then Hey! [| farting up.] Hey !—What do 

ear! n es Wk SEL 

Cod. I apprehend—I humbly conceive, when your cer- 

tificate is ſigned· - ; 

Nuid. Hold your tongue, man Did not J hear the 

azette: | | | e UN 

Newſman, [within] Great news in the London Gazette. 

Quid, Ves, yes, it i—— it is the Gazette—Permagant, 

n you jade Turns her out. ] — Harriet, fly, it is the Ga- 

ette . Turns ber out.]!!! e 

Cod. The law in that caſe, Mr Quidnune, prima facie— 
Luid. I can't hear you] have not r 

n, * make haſte [Stamps violently. 
Cod. I fay, Sir, it is held in the books - S 
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s Pujd. I care for no books I want the papers. 
| T1 Staniping 
Cod. Throughout all the books. Bo! the man j 


non comps; and his friends, inſtead of a commiſſion g 


bankruptcy, ſhou'd take out a commiſſion of lunacy. 


* 


| LZxit Codicl 
Enter Termagant. | 


Ter. What do you keep up ſuch a bawling for? the new. 
man ſays as how the emperor of Moeco is dead. 
Quid. The emperor of Morocco! ; 

Ter. Yes, him. | | ts 

Sud, My poor dear emperor of Morocco! 

| | | [ Bur/ls into ter, 

Ter. Ah, you old Don Quickſett - Ma'am, ma'am,— 

Miſs Harriet, go your ways into the next room, there's l 


Belmour's man there; Mr Belmour has fent you a billy 


dore. 

Har. Oh, Termagant, my heart is in an uproar 
don't know what to ſay Where is he? let me run to lin 
this inſtant.“ | CExtt Harriet 

Quid. The emperor of Moroceo had a regard for the bi. 
lance of Europe Sigg. ]J—Well;. well, come, come, git 
me the paper. 5 . 

Ter. The newſman would not truſt, becauſe you're 
bankrupper, and ſo I paid twopence-halfpenny for it. 

guid, Let's ſee let's fee— 8 

Ter. Give me my money then { Running fron hin 

Suid. Give it me this inſtant, you jade _ [ Afier ber 

Ter. Give me my money, I fayyyh Fron bin 

Paid, I'll teach yon, I will, you baggage. [Al er be. 

Ter. I won't part with it till I have the money. 

| [From hin. 


* 3 
Suid. I'll give you no money, huſſy. [After her 
Ter. Your daughter ſhall marry Mr Belmour. 
: 1 ; E rom him, 
Quid, I'll never accede to the treaty... [After her 


Ter. Go, you old fool. [ron hin, 
guid. You vile minx, worſe than the whore of Babylon 
; G ees ae ds ot nn F After be. 
Ter. There, you old crack'd-brain politic, —there's your 
paper for you. [ Throws it down, and ci 
Suid. | [itting down. ] O Heavens! 'm quite out breath, 
A jade, to keep my news from me What does it ſay, 2 


N 
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bes it ſay : [ Reads very Faiſt while opening the paß r. 


JUucreas a commiſſion of bankrupt is awarded and iffued 
forth againſt Abraham Quidnunc, of the pariſh of St 
Martin's in the Fields, upholſterer, dealer, and chapman, 
the laid bankrupt is hereby required to bartender him- 
{c}f,” Po! what ſigniſies this ſtuff: I don't mind my- 
f, when the balance of power is concerned. However, I 
all be read of in the fame paper, in the London Gazette, 
the powers abroad, together with the pope, and the 
Teach | King, and the Mogul, and all of em Good, good, 
y good Here's a pow'r of news Let me ſee Rea? 
„Letters from the vice-admiral, dated Tyger, off Cal- 
cutta. Een to himmſelf very eagerly.—Odd's heart, 
roſe baggages will interrupt me, I hear their tongues a go- 
g, click, clack, clack: I'll run into my cloſet, and lock 
bo iclf nap,—A vixen !—a trollop !—to want money from 
je when I may have occaſion to buy the State of the 
inking Fund, or Faction Detected, or the Barrier Treaty, 
or-—and beſides, how could the jade tell but to-morrow 
e may have a Gazette extraordinary! [A... 


1 * 
Ie 


. 


SCENE, The Upholſterer's Houſe, 
Enter Quidounc. | 


HERE, where, where is he?—Where's Mr 
| Pamphlet Mr Pampblet !— Termagant, 
ir a——a—Permagant, Harriet, IT . you vile 
wx, you ſaucy— 


Did. 


Pater Termagant. 


lin Ter. Here's a racket indeed! "a 

her, Quid, Where's Mr Pamphlet! ? You bagg gage, if he's 
ON Cm—— 

han, "a9 Did not I intimidate that he's in the next room 

ber Why, ſure the man's out of his wits. 

Fins . Shew him in here then— 1 would not al ſeeing 

loth im for the diſcovery of the north-ecalt paſſage. 

ber, Ter. Go you old gemini gomini of a politic. [Exit Ter. 

our Quid. Shew him in, I fay—T had rather ſee him than 

all be * whole flute of the peace at Utrecht, or the Paris-a- 

5 la-main, or the? votes, or the minutes, or-here he comes 

ha 


the beſt political writer of the age. X 
1 | | . 
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Enter Pamphlet, in a ſurtcut coat, c. 
Qid. Mr Pamphlet, I am heartily glad to ſee your 
© as glad as if you were an expreſs from the Groyn, or fran 
Berlin, or Zell, or from Calcutta over land, or from 
Dam. Mr Quidoune, your ſervant—T'm come ru 
1 of great importance. 
Quid. Look ye there now wen, where, where? 
Pam. Are we alone? 
Quid. Stay, ſtay, till I ſhut tbe door—Now, now, when 
do you come from? 
Pam. From the court of requeſts, | 
[Laying ofia de bis ene a 
Suid, The court ink requeſts! [whiſpers] are they up! 
Pam. Hot work. 
Suid. Debates ariſing, may be ? 
Pam. Yes, and like to kit late. 
rid, What are they upon? 
Pam. Can't ſay. 
Suid. What carried, you thither ? 
Pam. I went in hgpes of being taken up. | 
Quid. Look ye there now. [ Shaking his haul 
Pam. Ive been aiming at it theſe three fears. 
Quid. Indeed [Staring at hin 
Pam. Indeed Sedition is the only thing an authy 
can live by no Time has been I could turn a penny h 
an earthquake, or live upon a jail diſtemper, or dine upa 
a bloody murder ;—but now that's all over, — nothing wil 
do now but roaſting a miniſter—or telling the people thi 
they are ruined—The people of England are never ſo hay 
Py as when you tell 'em they are ruined. 
Quid. Yes, but they an't ruined I have a a f 
pay ing off the national debt. 
Pam. Let's ſee, let's ſee— Puts on his ſpefacles]—We 
enongh ! well imagined—a new thought this I mul 
make this my own—*f 4/ide.] Silly, futile, abſurd—abe 
minable ; this will never do PHI put it in my pockd 
and read it over in the morning for you—Now look jd 
kere—VIl ſhew you a ſcheme—[ Rummagiryg his prele 
No, that's not it—that's my Conduct of the miniſtry, h 
a country gentleman—T prov'd the nation undone here 
this fold hugely—— And here now, here's my anfit 
to it, by a noble Iord—this did not move among i 
trade— 


Es What, do you write on boch lde! ; 


* 


v 
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pam. Yes, both fides—T've two hands, Mr Quidnune 
always impartial, ambe dexter,—Now here, here's my 
Needication to a great man—touch'd twenty for this—and 
kere—here's my libel upon him 85 | 

Quid. What, after being oblig*d to him ? 
Pam. Yes, for that reafon—lIt excites curioſity 
Vhite-waſh and blacking-ball, Mr Quidnunc; in atrumque 
ora no thriving without it. | | 
Sid. What have you here in this pocket? 

| | [ Prying eagerly. 
Pam. That's my account with Jacob Zorobabel the bro- 
er, for writing paragraphs to raife or tumble the ſtocks, 
r the price of lottery-tickets, according to his purpoſes. 


ere 


Quid. Ay, how. do you do that? 
Pam. As thus—To-day the Proteſtant intereſt declines, 
Madraſs is taken, and England's undone ; then all the long 
aces. in the alley look as diſmal as a blank; and ſo Jacob 
buys away, and thrives upon our ruin. Then to-morrow 
ve're all alive and merry again; Pondicherry's taken; a 
ertain northern potentate will ſhortly ſtrike a blow to a- 
ol: 01h all Europe; and then every true-born Engliſhman 
Ws willing to buy a lottery-ticket for twenty or thirty ſhil- 
eng more than its worth; ſo Jacob ſells away, and reaps 
ute e fruit of our ſucceſs. „ aiorins 8 
why 99d, What! will the people believe that now? EE 
upd Pam. Believe it !—believe any thing—No ſwallow like 
vi e true-born Engliſhman's— A man in a quart-bottle, or à 
e u ccory, 'tis all one to them— they give a gulp—and down 
| hap goes—glib, glib | 2 | 
Did. Ves; but they an't at the bottom of things. 
Ham. No, not they; they dabble a little, but can't 
1ve— : 
-W Lid. Pray now, Mr Pamphlet, what do you think of 
mul ur lituation? | 5 1 93 
—ab6 Pam. Bad, Sir, bad—And how can it be better ?—the 
och eople in power never ſend to me—never conſult me—it 
K alt be bad Now here, here Goes to his loofe coat]! 
ei <5 a manuſcript !—this will do the buſineſs, a maſter- 
ry, bf ece I ſhall be taken up for this—— _ 45 
ber i. Shall ye? . | 
ani Lm. As ſure as a gun I ſhall—T know the bookſeller”s 
ng "016, and wil give me up. 
Vid. But pray now, what ſhall you get by being taken 


ne f 


Un Pam. 


230 THE UPHOLSTERER. 


Pam. Lil tell you—[ IVhiffers]—in order to make gt 
hold my tongue. . | . 

Quid. Ay, but you won't hold your tongue for all tha, 
*: Po, po! not a Jot of that—abule 'em the nex 

Suid, Well, well, I wiſh you ſucceſs—— But do you 
hear no news? have you ſeen the Gazette? 5 

Pam. Yes, I've ſeen tliat-- Great news, Mr Ouidnuge 
——- But hark ye—[ WWhiſpers]—and kiſs hands next we), 

Dud. Ay! 2 1 

Pam. Certain. 3 . 

Juid. Nothing permanent in this world. 

Pam. All is vanity. 

Od. Ups and downs. 

Pam, Ins and outs. 

Purd, Wheels within wheels. 

Pam. No ſmoke without fire. 

Puid. All's well that ends well. 

Pam. It will laſt our time. | 
Quid. Whoever lives to ſee it, will know more of 
the matter. | | 

Pam. Time will tell all. | | TR 
_ Quid, Ay, we mult leave all to the determination © 
time. Mr Pamphlet, Pm heartily obliged to you for thi 
viſit—l love you better than any man in England. 

Pam. Aud for my part, Mr Quidnunc—-1 love you bet 

ter than I do England itſelf, | 
EE Ovid. That's kind, that's kind—there's nothing I woll 
not do, Mr Pamphlet, to ſerve you. | | 

Pam. Mr Quidnunc, I know you're a man of integr. 
and honour—1 know vou are—and now fince we hart 
cpen'd our hearts, there is a thing, Mr Quidnvune, in which 
yon can ſerve me—You know, Sir—this is in the fulnd 
of our hearts—you know you have my note for a trife- 
Hard dealing with aſſignees Now could not you, to {et 
a friend—could not yeu throw that note into the fire! 

Srid. Hey! but would that be honeſt ? 

Pam. Leave that to me; a refined ftroke of policj- 
Papers have been deſtroyed in all governments. F 
Quid. So they have—lt ſhall be done; it will be polit 
cal; it will indeed—Pray now, Mr Pamphlet, what © 
you take to be the true political balance of power? 

Pam. What do I take to be the balance of power? 


Sid. Ay, the balance of power! | m TR 
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Pam. The balance of power——awhat do I take to be 

the balance of power the balance of power [ Shuts His eyes | 

what do I take te be the balance of power?! 

Quid. The balance of power, I take to be, when the 

court of aldermen fits. | 

Pam. No, no 

Quid. Ves, yes—— 

Pim. No, no; the Halance of power is when the foun- 
cations of government and the ſuperſtructures are natural. 
Qr/d. How d'fge mean natural? | 

Pam. Prithe- be quiet, man— This is the language 
The balance of power is—— when ſuperitru&ures are reduced bp 
o proper balances, or when the balances are not reduced to j 
z2natural ſuperſtructures. | | 
vid, Po, pot I will tell you it is when the ſortiſica- l 
ions of Dunkirk are demoliſh'd. +. 1 
Pam. But I tell you, Mr Quidnune 5 N 
Quid, I fay, Mr Pamphlet | | q 
Faun. Hear me, Mr Quidnunc-—— | 1 
Quid, Give me leave, Mr Pamphlet 


» 28 £7 AD « 


rar 8 writ fn ortt ZTooks# 7, 


As.” 22 


: Pam. I mult obſerve, Sir | : 
1 Ovid. I am convinced, Sir S 
a Pam. Flat the balance of power 3255 
| 211d, That the fortifications of Dunkirk 3 
* Pan. Depends upon the balances and ſuperſtruc- .. 
urcs— 8 „ 
4 Quid, Conſtitute the true political equilibrium 4 


Pan. Nor will I converſe with a man | 
Quid, And, Sir, I never detire to fee your face 
Fam. Of ſuch anti- eonſtitutional prineiple * 


vl 
5 „ 0 
hart 


nich ii. Nor the face of any man who is ſuch a Frenchman 
lach his heart, and has ſuch notions of the balance of power. 
fir [ Eceumt. 


co | | 
| | Qnidnune re-enters. 


Ay, Pve found him out——Such abominable priaci- 
es! I never defire to converſe with any man of his no- 


1S—19, never while IL live 


je- 


polit 


Re-enter Pamphlet. 
at 0 | 


Pom, Mr Quidnunc, one word with you, if you pleaſe, 
Quid, Sir, | never deſire to ſee your face : 
Lum. My property, Mr Quidnune—I ihan't leave my 
DPerty in the houſe of a bankrupt— [TAI his hand- 


Vu 2 ä 


5 
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Lerehief round bis arm — A filly, empty, incomprehenſibl 


blockhead ! | 

Quicl. Blockhead! Mr Pamphlet 

Pam. A bluckkead to uſe me thus, when I have you ſo 
much in my power | | 

Quid. In your power! | 

Pam. In my power, Sir—TIt's in my power to hang you, 

Puid, To hang me! 

Pam. Yes, Sir, to hang you L Drawing en his cot, 
-— Did not you propoſe but this moment, did not you de- 
tire me to combine and confederate to burn a note, and 
defraud your creditors. | | 

Quicl. I deſire it! | 

Pam. Yes, Mr Quidnune ; but I ſhall detect you to the 
world. I' give your character Vou ſhall have a fixpenny 
touch next week. X | | 

Hlebit et isſhguis toia cantabiiur urbe, 
ä | [ Exit Pamphlet. 

Duid, Merey on me! there's the eſſect of his anticon- 
ſtitutional princivles—The ſpirit of his whole party; ! 
never deſire to exchange another word with him. 


Enter Terma gant, 


Ter. Here's a pother indeed Did you call me? 
Druid. No, you trollop, no. 


Ter. Will you go to-bed? _ | - 
Duid, No, no, no, n0—1 tell you no. 


Ter. Better to go to reſt, Sir, 1 heard a doQtor of 
phyſic ſay, as how, when a man is paſt his grand erime— 
what the dence makes me forget my. word ?—his graue 
crime-hyſteric; nothing is ſo good againſt indiſcomps: 
ütions as reſt taken in its prudiſh natalibus. 
Suid, Hold your prating—VP Il net gs to-bed, I'll [te 
to my brother Feeble; 1 want to have ſome talk with un, 
and I'll go to him directly. [Zit Quidnune 
Ter. Go thy ways, for an old Hocus-pocus of a nevi 
monger.—You'll have good luck if you find your daugite 
here when you come back; Mr Belmour will be here 
the interim; and if he does not carry her off, why then! 
thall think him a mere fhilly-ſhally feller; and by my trol 
I ſhall think bim as bad a politiſhing as yourfe]}f—{ bl 
Termagaut. ]J—* Well, as I live and breathe, I wor 


« what the dickens the man ſecs in theſe newſpapers, y 
ot 


n3 Ay. ST AYR 
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for ever toxicated with them. Let me ſee one of them, 
to try if Jean veſtigate any thing 1 
| [Takes the newſpapers and reads. 

« « Yeſterday at noon, arrived at his lodgings in Pallmall, 
. John Stukeley, Eſq; for the remainder of the winter- 

ſeaſon.“ „„ 

Where the devil has the man been? — Who knovs 
him, or cares a minikin pin about him — He may go to 
fericho for what I cares. 5 

„The ſame day Mr William Tabby, an eminent man- 
rm lliner, was married to Miſs Jenkins, daughter of Mr 
Jenkins, a eonſiderable haberdaſher in Bearbinderlane.”?- 

What the dickens is this to me ?—Can't Miſs Jenkins 
© and her man-milliner go to-bed, and hold their tongues? 
© Why muſt they kiſs and tell? 

« « By advices from Violenna''— This is pelicies now 
* [Reads to herſelf. ]—* and promiſes a general peace,” — 
Why, can't that make the old curmudgeen happy? 

« « By letters from Paris” This is more policies 
Kade to herſelf.] ** and all ſeems tending to a general 
rupture.“ What the devil does the feller mean? 
Did not he tell me this moment there was to be peace, 
and now its bloody news again, — To go to tell me ſuch 
an impudent lie to my face! 

% At the academy in Effex-ftreet, grown people are 
taught to dance.“ 33 6 
© Grown people are taught to dance.— I likes that well 


of enongh—1 ſhould like to be betterer in my dancing 
1 i likes the figgerre of a minute as well as a figgerre in 
40 


ſpeech ¶ Dances and fings.— But ſuch trumpery as the 
news is, with kings, and cheeſemongers, and biſhops, aud 
highwarman, and ladies prayer-books, and lap-dogs, and 
the domadary and camomile, and ambaſſadors, and hair- 
cutters, all higgledy- piggledy together As I hope for 
marcy PII never read another paper —and I wiſhes old 
Quidnunc wou'd do the ſame—Tf the man would do as I 
do, there would be ſome ſenſe in it If inſtead of his po- 


Pe: 


ſtep 
him, 
une. 
en 
rhe 
rel 
en | 
troll 


\ 


licies, he would manure his mind like me, and read good 
altar: and improve himſelf in Hue langidge, and bombaſt, 


| and olite accompliſnments— [Exit ſinging. 
I DCENE, The Serect. p72 
nden nber Belmonr, Rovewell, and Briſk, in Fquny. 
to be p Bel. Women ever were, and ever weill be, fantaſtic be- 


88; rain, capricious, and fend of miſchief, 


Uu 3 | & Brif, 


ont 
— hey — 
* === 


- = — —— 
— — —_ 
2 22 


.. 33 — — 
— en — 
— = 7 — 


— 
— 


( art = ot 


=” Gn, mm La) 


* 


34 THE UPHOLSTERER. 


* Iwer to a meſſage of ſuch tender import! She might, me. 


night I will. | 


glimmering of yonder lamp, who comes along by the wall 


3: 
the frontiers, why then, 'tis my opinion—time will diſcort 
to vs a great deal more of the matter, 


* Briſk, Well argued, maſter. 
Nove. | Sings. | 
« Deceit is in every woman; 
* But none in a bumper can be, my brave boys, 
* But none in a bumper can be. 
Bel. To be inſulted thus, with ſuch a contemptuous ar. 


thinks, at leaſt have treated me with good manners, if not 
with a more grateful return, 
* Rove. Split her mauners, let's go and drink t'other 


bumper to drown ſorrow. 


Hel. I'll ſhake off her fetters—T will, Briſk, this ven 


* Briſp. That's right, maſter ; and let her know we liar 
found her out ; and, as the poet ſays, = 

She that will not when ſhe may, 

When the will, ſhe ſhall have nay, matter. 
Bel. Very true, Briſk, very true; the ingratitude of i 
touches me to the quick. My dear Rovewell, only cone 
and fee me take a final leave, 

* Rove. No truly, not J; none of your virtuous minxes 
for me. I'll fet you down there, if you've a mind to pur 
the fool—I Enow ſhe'll melt you with a tear, and make 
a puppy of you with a ſmile; and ſo I'll not be a witaels 
to it. N | 

Bel. Vou're quite wiſtaken, I aſſure you-—Youv'll fe 
me moſt manfuliy upbraid her with her ingratitude, and 
with more joy than a fugitive galley-ſlave eſcape from tht 
oar to which I have heen chain'd. : 

« Briſk. Maſter, maſter, now's our time; for look, by the 


there. | 
« Bel. Her father, by all that's lueky. My dear Rowe 
well, let's drive off. 8 ”” | 
Hove. PI ſpeak to him for you, man. | 
« Bel. Not for the world-—Prithee come along. 
i | | | Excl. 


SCENE changes to a Street. 


Enter Quidnune, vith à dark lanthorn, 
Suidl. If the grand Purk ſhould actually commence off 


— 


oftility, and tlie Houfe-bug Tartars make a diverſion vp 


" It 400 f 
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Watch, tin Paſt eleven 0 clock, a cloudy night. 

id. Hey! paſt eleven o'clock. Sbodikius, my bro- 
her Fecble will be gone to- bed, but he ſhan't fleep till T 

haare ſome chat with him. Hark ye, watchman, watch- 
man! 


, + 
Enter Watchman. 


Vatch. Call, maſter ? 

Quid. Ay, ſtep hither, ep hither; have you heard any 
ews! 

Watch. News, mafter ! 

Qui Ay, about the Pruffians or the Rothans : 2 

Watch. Ruſhans, maſter ! 

Quid. Yes; or the tiovements in Pomeranis! ? 

Watch. La, maſter, I know nothing. Poor gentleman ! 
ſotaling to his head, |—Good night to you, maſter. Paft 
leven o'clock. [ Zxit Watchman. 
Quid. That man, now, has a place under the government, 
nd he won't ſpeak. But I'm lofing time [ Kaocks at the 
her.] —Hazy weather. [| Looting 20. The wind's ſixt 
| that quarter, and we ſhan't have any mails this week to 
one. Come about, good wind, do, come about. 


Enter a Servant-maid. 
Maid. La, Sir, is it you? 


7 Quid. Is your maſter at home, "KL 0 
lee Maid. Gone to- bed, Sir. 
and Quid, Well, well, In ſtep up to him. 


Maid. Mult not diſturb him for the world, Sir. 
uid. Buſineſs of the utmoſt importance. 
Maid. Pray, conſider, Sir, my maſter an't well. 
Quid, Prithee be quiet, woman; I muſt ſee him. 
[ Zxeunt, 


the 


wall 


Scene, A Room in Feeble's Houſe. 
Enter Fecble in his night-goawn. 
Feeb. I was juſt ſtepping into bed. Bleſs my heart, 


hat can this man want? I know his voice, 1 hope no new 


(ul. 
a iskortune brings him” at this hour. 


Fceb. What can be the matter? 
Enter Quidnune. 


cont 21d. Brother Feeble, I give you joy. The nabob's de- 
J 7 d. [Sirgs.}—Pritons ftrike home, revenge, &e. 


ſve me. Brother Feeble, brother Feeble ! [ Within. 


9:id, Hold your tongue, you fooliſh huſſy, he'l! be glad 


5 Freb, 


* * 
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Feel. Luck-a-day, Mr Quidnunc, how can you ſerve we 

thus? | 
wid. Sur2ja Dowla is no more. 

Fee. Poor man! he's ſtark- ſtaring mad. 

Qrzd. Our men diverted themſelves with killing their bu. 
locks and their cames, till they diſfogged the enemy fron 
the octagon, and the counterſcarp, and the bunglo. 

Feel. IM hear the ret to-morrow morning. Oh! I'n 
ready to dis. 

Qual. Ouincart'man, be of good cheer ; the new nabol, 
Jafficr Ally Cawa, has acceded to a treaty ; and the Ly. 
liſh company have got all their rights in the Phirmaud aul 
the Huſhbulhoorums. : 

Feeb. But dear heart, Mr Quidnune, why am I to be di. 
turb'd for this? 

Quid. We had but two ſeapoys killed, three chokey, 
four gaul- walls, and two zemidars. TSiags.] Britons t. 
ver ſhall be ſlaves! | 

Feet. Would not to-morrow: morning do as well for thi} 

aid. Light up your windows, man; light. up your wit 
dows. —Chandernagore is taken. 


Feel. Well, well, Pm glad of it. Good night. Con 


- 


uid, Here, here's the Quzette. | ; 
Feeb, Oh! 1 ſhall certainly faint. [ite diu. 
Quid. Ay, ay, fit down, and Ill read it to you. [ Read] 7 
Nay, don't run away, I've more news to tell you; there 8 
an account from Williamſburgh in America. The ſuper D 
intendant of Indian affairs | t 
Feeb. Dear Sir, dear Sir [Avoiding hit 
id, Has ſettled matters with the Cherokee j 
| | | C Followving hin Y 
Feeb. Enough, enough— 5 rem lin 1 
Quid. In the fame manner ke did before with the C 
aws. 8 [ After ln 
Fecb. Well, well, your ſervant. [From bin 5 
Quid. So that tlie back inhabitants D After hin x 
teb. T with you would let me be a quict inhabitant in ]. 
own Houſe. 7 : 21 * 
Quid. So that the back inhabitants will now be fccur! C 
by the Cherokees and Catabawg— _ = 
Feeb. You'd better go heme, and think of appearing be 0 
fore the commiſſioners. 2 
6 


Quid. Go home! ne, no, I'll go and talk the matters 


ver at our. coftechouſe, =_— 
2 E Fell. 
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Ferch. Do ſo, do fo— 

nid. [| Returning, ]-=Mr Feeble—l had a diſpute ol 
Le balauce of power—pray now can yell tell 

Feb, J know nothing of the matter 

Suid. Well, another time will do for that I have a great 
cal to ſay about that. | Going, returns. }—Kight, I had ike 
have forgot, there's an erratum in the laſt Gazette 
Fe b. WI. h all my heart. 

Nui. 1. Page 3, line 1ſt, col. 1ſt and 3d, for bombs reid booms. 
Fer , Read what you with 
Quid. Nay, but that alters the ſenſe, you know Well 

ow your ſervant. [tf J near any more news, L' come aud 
1 Von. 1 | 

Feb, For heaven's frlaeg no more. 

3:id, I'll be with you before you 're out of your firſt ſleep. 


* oP 


4 
We: 
Fr 


Haid. I forgot to tell you the emperor of Morocco is dead. 
þ; uculing after him. | So now {ve made him happy, 
I} go ind knock up my friend Razor, and make him haps 
too; and then il go and ſee if any body is up at the cof- 
chouſes, and make them all happy there too. [ExitQmd, 


vz, A Street. A ſpabliy houſe with a barber's pole _ 
and candles burning on the outſide. 

Enter Quidnunc, <vith a dark lanthorn. _ 

Quid, Ah, friend Razor! He has a great reſpect for a 


joicing-nizat, Who knows but he has heard ſome more 
rticulars! | 


] 


Razor /ooking out of the window. 
Raz. Anan! CO 

2:2. Friend Razor. 

haz, My maſter Quidnunc! I'm rejoicing ſor tue news; 
you partake of a pipe? II! open the door. 


. | - Prid, Not. now, friend Razor. 

6 Roz. I've ſomething to tell you—P'll come down, | 

;:, Wi This may be worth ſtaying fer. What « can he have 
al 

n 1 


Ra, Say here's to you, maſter uidnune. | | 
&ud, What have you heard? What have you i 2 

dag. Ihe conſumers of oats are to meet next week. 

21d, Thoſe conſumers of oats have been. meeting any 

er o 2 theſe ten years to my Knowledge, and I. never could 

pt they are about. . 


* 


J eh. Good- night, good night. [ Runs off. 


ler Razor, og 2 pipe it bis l nd a 1 in bis bard. | 


Raw. 
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Fag. Things an't right, I fear; its enough to put dow 
a body's ſpirits. - [Dri 

Sui. No, notuing to fear: I can tell you ſome god 
news; a certain great potentate has not heard high mats it 
Lord knows when. 

Raz. That puts a body in ſpirits again.  [Drinke.]— 
Here, drink, No wooden ſhoes. 

OQuid. with all my heart. [ Drin. Good liquor ili, 
mafter Razor, of a cold night. 

Raz. Yes, I put a quartern of Pritiſh- brandy 1 in my bee, 
Whu! Do you know what a rebel my We 2 - 

Ouid. A rebel! 

Ras. Ay, a rebel. I earned nineteen- pence halfpenny tv 
day, and the wanted to lay out all that great ſum vpon th 
children, Whu! but I bought thoſe candles for the wool 
of my co'ntry, to rejoice with, as a body may ſay; a litik 
Virginy for my pipe, and this ſup of hot—whu, 

Puid. Av, you're an honeſt man; and if every body al 
like you and me, what a nation we ſhould be! 

Nax. Ay, very true! [Shakes his bead, 

Suid, I can give you the Gazette to read. 

1!az. Can you? a thouſand thanks— I'll take it home to 
you when I have done. [ Drinks, and jiagver, 

Suid. Friend Razor, you begin tobe alittle in for't. 

Raz. Yes, I have a whirligig of a head; but a body jhoull 
get drunk ſometimes for the good of one's country. 

Pud, Well, I ſhall be at home in half an hour. Hark ye! 

Raz. Ana af | 

Quidl. I have made a rare diſeovery: Florida will be alt 
to ſupply Jamaica with peat for their winter's firing. [ha 
it from a deep politician: 

Raz. Ay! I am glad the poor people of Jamaica wi 
have Florida peat to burn. _ 


Sctxt, The Upholſterer's Houſe. . 
Enter Belmour and Harriet. 
Har. Mr Belmour, pray Sir; L defire Sir, you'll not fi 


low me from room to room. 

Hel. Indulge me but a moment. 

Har. No, Mr Belmour, I've ſeen too much of your temp 
| T' m touched beyond all endurance at your unmanly treatment 
Bel. Unmanly, madam ! 

Har. Unmanly, Sir, te preſume upon the misfortunes6 


my 1 family, 3 and infult me with the formidable Nienaces thi 
£8 Tah 


3 
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Truly you have done ; you'll be no more a flave to me.“ 
h fie, Mr Belmour, I did not think a gentleman capable 
Lit. ä 5 
Bel. But you won't conſider. | 
Har. Sir, I would have Mr Belmeur underſtand, thattho' 
+; father's circumit ances are embarraſted, 1 lizve fill an un- 
le, who can, and will place me in a ſtate of affluence; and 
jen, Sir, your declaration. | 

Bel. My dearett Harrict, they were but haſty words; let 
e now intreat you ſuffer me to convey you bence, far from 
our father's roof, where we way at length enjoy that han- 
ineſs, of which we have long cheriſhed the loved idea 
hat fay you, Harriet ? | 

Hur. I don't know what to ſay ; * my heart's at ny lips. 
Why don't you take me then: | 


ly 


Enter Termagant. 


Ter. Undone, undone ? I'm all over in a fluſtration—old 
imini Gomini's coming. ö 

Har. O lud, what is to be done now? 5 

Ter. The devil! what can be done? Jhave it; don't fluſ- 
fate yourſelf, I'll find ſome nonſenſe news for him; away 
eu ch you both into that room. Quick, quick. [ Zxeunt 
el. and Har. J Let me ſee; have I nothing in my pocket 
r the old Hocus-pocus to read? Pha! that's Mr Belmonr's 
tter to Miſs Harriet: I enveloped that ſècret for all pains 
ken to purvent me. Old Politic muſt not have an idear 
that buſineſs. | Stay, ſtay, is there ne'er an old trumpery 
whpaper? This will do. [ Puts it in her pockets. Now let 
alle de Gazette of a fellow come as ſoon as he will. 6. 


Enter Qui dnunc. 


Did. Fie upon it! fie upon it! all the coffeehouſes ſhut 
Where is my Salmon's Gazetteer, and my map of the 
1d? In that room I fancy. I won't ſleep till I know the 
vgraphy of all theſe places [Coing. 
Ter. Sir, Sir, Sir! e 1 

Nuid. What's the matter? 18 | 585 
Ter. Here has been Mr - he with the odd name 
* Quid, Mr D that writes the pretty verſes upon 
ll public occaſions. | | 5 | 
Ter. Ay, Mr Reptile, the ſame ;* He ſays as how there 
lome aſſays of his in this paper. {Searches her poekets.)] 
| he defires you will give your idear of them. 


500 7 , & | 
* Vid, That I will; let me ſee! 


xc 


it bo 


mp8; 
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Ter. 
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Ter. The dence fetch it ; here 1s ſomething diſintangly 
in my pocket; there, there it is. [ Gives the paper, and di 
the leiter. Pray amuſe it before you go to ws or ka 
not you better go and read it in bed? 

rid. No, I'Il read here. 

Fer. Do ſo---he*Nt call in the morning. DU get him h 
bed, I warrant me; and then Miſs Harriet may elope x 
faſt as He will. | [ £xi, 

Sud. Hey !—this is an old newſpaper, I ſee.— What 
this? [Takes up the letter.] Here may be ſore news,— 
«To Miſs Harriet Quiduunc. Let: me ſee — Reac;,] 

My deareit Harriet, | 

a Why will yon keep me in a ſtate of ſuſpenſe ? hay 
& given you every proof of the fincereſt conſtancy and lag 
cc Surcly then, now that you ſee your father's obf Racy 
c you may determine to conſult your own happineſs; 
« jf you will permit me to wait on you this evening, | ni 
«© eonvey you to a family, who will take the tendereſt can 
„ of your perſon, till you reſign it to the arms of 

« Your eter nal admirer, 


cc Pelmour, 


So, ſo, 8 s policy detected Why, Harriet! dau 
ter! Harriet! — She has not made her eſcape, I hope 
Madam. 

Euter Harriet and Belmour. 


Hey, the enemy in our camp! 

Har. Mr Belmour is no enemy, Sir. 

Ovid. No! What does he lurk in my houſe for? | 

Bel. Sir, my deſigns are honourable; you ſee, Sir, I 
above concealing my rſelf. 

Ovid. Ay, thanks to * or I ſhould have ben 
undermined here by you. 

Ter. [ Looking in. ] What the devil is here to do non 
J am all over in a quandery. 

zid. Now, madum, an't you a a falſe girl, and an undi 

ful child? But I can get intelligence, you ſee—Termag 
is my friend, and it it Hig not been for her— 


* Enter Termagaat. 


; Fer, On my ſtars and garters! here's ſuch a piece 
uy work : What ſhall I do ? My poor, dear Miſs Harriet! 
_ [ Cries o:itt 
G Ovid. n, is there any more news? What * 


, nf 
pen'd now? | | 
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Ter. Oh, madam, madam, forgive me, my dear ma*am— 
7 did not do it on purpoſe—l did not, as I hope for mercy 
] did not. | 5 | | e | 
9ud, Is the woman crazy? N | 
Fer. I did not intend to give it him—] would have ſeen 
kim gibbeted firſt. I found the letter in your bed-chamber, 
I knew it was the fame I delivered to fou———and my 
curioſity did make me peep into it.—Says my curioſity, 
„ Now, Termagant, you may gratify yourſelf by find» 
« ing out the contents of that letter, which you have 
. ſo violent an itching for.” My curiofity did ſay 
ſo——and then I own my reſpect for you did ſay to me, 
HFuſſy, how dare you meddle with what does not belong 
© to you? Keep your diſtance, and let your miſtreſs's 
& ſecrets alone.” And then upon that, in comes my 
uriolity again, © Read it, I, tell you, Termagant ; a 
« woman of ſpirit ſhould know every thing.“ Let it 
alone, you jade,” ſays my “ reſpect, it is as much as your 
place is worth.” “ What fignification's a place with 
© an old bankrupper?” ſays my curioſity; * there's more 
places than one; and ſo read it, I tell you, Termagant.““ 
| I did read it, what could I do ?—Heav'n help me 
I did read it I don't go to deny it, I don't 
don't I don't— | [Crying very bitterly. 
Luicdl. And I have read it too; don't keep ſuch an up- 
dar, woman | | 
Ter. And after I had read it, thinks me, I'll give this 
to my miltreſs again, and her geremanoci:s of a father 
ſhall never fee it And ſo, as my ill ſtars would 
have it, as I was giving him a newſpaper, I run my 
hand into the lion's mouth. OF Crymeg. 
Bel. What an unlucky jade ſhe has been! C Al. 
Har. Well, there's no harm done, Termagant; for 


non! I don't want to deceive my father. . 
Quid, © Yes, but there is harm done.“ | Anocking.] Hey, 
nau at's all this knocking———Step and ſee, Termagant. 


Ter. Ves, Sir- 8 [ Exit. 
ud. A waiter from the coffee-houſe, maybap, with 
dme news You ſhall go to the round-houſe, friend 
7% Uelmeur.] I'll carry you there myſelf; and who 
ec os but I may meet a parliament man in the round-houſe 
tell me ſome politics? 1 
Titer Rovewell. 


E 
is ht Rove, Bat I ſay I will come in, my friend ſhan't be 
7 urder'd amongſt YOU noone | 


N. * | | Bel. 


— Ln. HE 


9 
( 15 
„ 
if 


> 


= 3 22 I 
— % - "= 
— 3 72 2 
= <= 4 Cp 
_ _— — 
— 3 2 


2 


£5 


= 


= 
= 


it is 


l : 


245 THE UPHOLSTERER. 


Bel. *Sdeath, Rovewell! what brings you here? 

Rove. I have been waiting in a hackney- coach for Yar 
theſe two hours, and ſplit me but I was afraid they ha 
{mother'd you between two feather-beds. 


Enier Termagant. 
Ter. More misfortunes here comes the watch, 


Quaid. The beſt news I ever heard. 
Enter Watchman. 
©:iid. Here, thieves, robbery, murder, I charge en 
both, take 'em directly. * 
IVatch. Stand, and deliver in the king's name, ſeixe 'en, 
knock 'em down | 
Bel. Don't frighten the lady here's my ſword —1 
ſurrender. ' | 
Rove. You ſcoundrels Stand off, raſcal: 
Watch. Down with him—down with him— Ful. 


Enter Razor, with the Gagzelte in his hand. 

Raz. Waat, a tray at wy Maiter Quidnunc's—knoch 
him down knock him dow n-— p 

[ Folds up the Gazetie, puts himſel, in a boxing ailitud: 
and fights with the Watchmen.) 

Suid, That's right, that's right—hold him faſt. 

 FWatchmen ſcige Rovewel. 

Rove. You have overpower'd me, you raſcals 

Ter. I believe as ſure as any thing, as how he's a higb- 
warman, and as how 1t was he that robb'd the mail. 

Suid, What! rob the mail and ſtop all the news—- 
Search him — ſfcarch him he may have the letters be. 
longing to the mail in his pockets now—Ay, here's one 
letter To Mr Abraham Quidnune.”-— Let's ſee what 
“ Your dutiiul fon, John Quidnunc.““ 

Rove. That's my name, aud Rovewell was but aſſumed, 

Oud, What, and am I your father? 

Raz. LL. cls at hin.] Oh, my dear Sir, Cen races tin 
and powders him all over} *tis he ſure enough [ re 
member the mole on his cheek I ſhaved his firit beard 

vid, Juſt returned from the Weſt Indies, J ſuppoic! 

Love. Ves, Sir; the owner of a rich plantation. 

- Bid, What, by ſtudying politics ? 
Nove. By a rich planter's widow ; and J have now for 
Lune enough to make you happy in your old age. 


Nax. And I hope I ſhall ihave him again, 


Row ö 
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Rove. So thou ſhalt, honeſt Razor—Tn the mean time, 
et me intreat you beitow wy nner upon my friend Bel- 

mour here. 

rid. He may take 555 a8 "We as he pleaſeg—” twill make 

an cxccllent paragraph in the newſpapers. 

Ter. There, 1 calcine your perion to him. 

Quid. What are the Spaniards doing in the bay of Hon- 

duras 

Na Tr ace with politics for the preſent, if you pleaſe, 

Sir c' think of our own aTairs firſt before we eon- 

cern 3 about the balance of power. 

Ras. With all my heart; Pm rare happy. 

Come, Maſter Quidnunc, now with. news ha* done, 
Bleſs'd iu your wealth, your daughter, and your ſon ; 
May diſcord ceaſe, Ron no more be ſeen, 

Be uud and low for country, king, and queen. 
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By Dx SMOLLET, 


Dramartis PrRSON R. 


Maclaymore, a Scotch enſign in the French ſervice 
Lyon, lieutenant of an Engliſh map of war 
Havulyard, a midfhipman — - - 
Fhoeb, a failor „ — = 


— 


VX. 


Harriet, 2 young lady of Dorſetſhirt, betrothedꝰ 
to Heertly | c 


Seldiers, Sailors, &c. 


A— 


sern, en board a French Sap Lying at anchor en the coaſt of Nor wand 


M E X. | 
3 8 8 FA Drury-Zan, 
ebirart;y, 2 youne pentieman @ etihire, # 
| 54 ; aich Harris | 5 Mr Uſher, 
Fruſo, his ſervant - - - — . - Mr Palmer, 
Champignen, commander of a French frigate Mr Blakes, 
O Clabber, an Iriſh licutenant in the French ſervice Mr Yates. 


Mr Johnſton. 
Mr Jefterſon, 
Mr Beard. 
Mr Woodwarifi 


Miſs Macklin BW | 


W— 
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Spoken by Mrs HAVARD. 
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1 Conſign'd to Pluto his devoted bead; 
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n KR. 


A N ancient ſage, when Death approach'd his bed, 
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And, that no fiend might hiſs or prove uneivil, 
With vows and pray'rs be fairly bribed the Devil; 
vet neither vows, nor pray'rs, nor rich oblation, 
Cou'd always fave the finner from damnation. 
Thus authors, tott*ring on the brink of fate, 
The critic's rage with prologues deprecate: 

Yet oft the trembling bard implores in vain, 
The wit profeſs'd turns out a dunce in grain 3 - 
No plea can then avert the dreadful ſentence, 
He muſt be damn'd in ſpite of all repentance. 
Here Juſtice ſeems from her ſtraight line to vary, 
No guilt attends a fact involuntary ; * 
This maxim the whole cruel charge deſtroys, 
No poet ſure was ever dull—by choice. 
So pleads our culprit in his own defence, 
| You cannot prove his dulneſs is prepenſe. 
He means to plcaſe—he owns no other view, 
And now preſents you with a ſea-ragont 
A diſh—howe'er you relith his endeavours, 
Replete with a variety of flavours. . 
A ſtont Hibernian, and ferocious Scot, 
Together boil in our enchanted pot 
To taint thoſe viands with the true fumet, 
He ſhreds a muſty, vain, French—martinet, 
This ſtale ingredient might our porridge marr, . 
Without ſome acid juice of Engliſh tar. 
To rouſe the appetite, the drum ſhall rattle, . 
And the deſert ſhall be a bloodleſs bat.le. | 

What heart will fail to glow, what eye to brighten, 
When Britain's wrath arous'd begins to lighten ! 

Her thunders roll—her fearleſs ſons advance, 

And her red enſigns wave o'er th' pale flow'rs of France. 
n, duch game cur fathers play'd in days of yore, 

| When Edward's banners fann'd the Gallic ſnore; 

When Howard's arm Eliza's vengeance hurl'd, 

And Drake diffuſed her fame around the world. 

Still ſhall that godlike flame your boſoms fire, 

The generous ſon (hall emulate the fire. : | 
Her ancient ſplendor England ſhall maintain, ? 9 


$* 


O'er diſtant realms extend her genial reign, 
And riſc—the unrival'd empreſs of the main. 


1 | 
Enter HearTLY and BRUSH, 
FT ELL, if this be taking diverſion on the water; 
= Heav'n ſend me ſafe on Englifh ground! and if e- 
Wy | <omc in Gght of the ſea again, may a watery grave be 
| XX 3 PF 
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my proportion,—Firſt, to be terrified with the thoughts of 
drowning—ſecondly, to be toſſed and tumbled about like: 
foot-ball thirdly, to be drenched with ſea-water 
fourthly, to be ſtunk to death with pitch and tar, and the ft. 
voury ſcent of my fellow-ſuferers—ffthly, to be racke 
with perpetual puking till my guts are turn'd inſide ou! 
—and, ſixthly and laſtly, to be taken priſoner and plundere 
by the French! PEE 

Heart. Epough—enough— | 
Bruſb. Enough !—aye, and to ſpare.— I wiſh I coull 
give part to thoſe who envy my good fortune. But hoy 
will the good lady Bloomwell moralize when fhe finds het 
daughter Miſs Harriet is fallen into the hands of Monkeur 

de Champignon: | 3% 1 6 

Heart. No more that reflection alarms me I — Vet! 
have nothing to fear: As there is no war declared, we fhal 
ſoon be releaſed; and in the mean time the French will treit 
us with their uſual politenefs. 
Bruſb. Pox on their politeneſs! Ah, maſter, commend 
me to the blunt fincerity of the true, ſurly Britiſh mal. 
tiff. The raſcallion that took my purſe bowed ſo low, an 
paid me ſo many compliments, that I ventured'to arguethe 
matter, in hopes of convincing him he was in the wrong 
but he ſoon ſtopped my mouth with a vengeance, by ch. 
ping a cocked. piſtol to my ear, and telling me he ſhould 
have the honour to blow my brains out. Another of thol 
Polite gentlemen begged leave to exchange hats with me- 
a third fell in love with my ſilver ſhoe-buckles—nay, tit 
very individual nice buttock of beef, which J had juit begu 
to ſurvey with looks of defire, after the diſmal evacuation 
J had undergoae, was raviſhed from my fight by two 
miſhed French wolves, who beheld it with equal joy anda 
toniſhment. | | 
Heart. I muſt confeſs they plundered us with great det 
terity and diſpatch; and even Monſieur de Champignn 
the commander, did not keep his hands clear of the pillage: 
An inſtance of rapaciouſneſs I did not expect to mcet wit 
in a gentleman and an officer.. Sare-he will behave as {ud 
A 85 8 23 x 
Bruſß. Faith, net to flatter yon, Sir, I take him to 
one of thoſe fellows who owe their good fortune to nothilf 
lefs than their good works. He firſt rifled your- miſtre 
and then made love to her with great gallagtry—but /” 


; was in the right to call yourſelf ber brother, If be del 


n „ „ 
nn Ti ES 
— "Deus 2 
2 * 
— Nye cc — want 


wot — 
* 
7 


= = 5 

LY _— 
* 2 — 
I 


— ; * _ - 2 

« = 3 "FO "> * " - » PP 

—— > F 
—_ 2 R —— ap a_a gant 


job 


THE TARS OF OLD-ENGLAND. 24x 


you were his rival, you "might paſs your time very diſagree- 
ably. - Wh FEY : , | 
; "A There are two officers on board, who ſeem to 
C diſapprove of his conduct; they would not be concerned in 
W robbing us, nor would they ſuffer their ſoldiers to take any 
bare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and me on our miſ- 
fortune with marks of real concern. | 

HFBrußb. Yon mean lieutenant Oclabber and eniign Maclay- 
more; a couple of damn'd renegadoes. You lean upon a 
broken reed, if youtruſt to their compaſſion. | 
leart. Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I travetled with 
Wy brother; and he bore the character of an honeſt man 
aud a brave officer. The other is an Highlander, exclud:d 
W({ ſuppoſe) from his own country on account of the late 
rebellion; for that reaſon, perhaps, more apt to pity. the 
aictreſſed.—I fee them walking this way in cloſe conference, 
Nile ] go down to the cabin to viſit my dear Harriet, you 
Pnay lounge about, and endeavour to overhear their conver- 
ation. . LZxeunxt. 


end 
gal- 
and 


| Enter Oclabber and Maclaymore. | a 
Oclab. Arrah, for what? — I dowt value Monfieur de 


— 


the nampignon a rotten potatoe; and when the ſhip goes a- | 

Fr ſhore, I will be after aſking him a ſhevil queſtion, as 1 told x 
lap: im to his face when he turned his back upon me in the cabin. | 

oult Mac. Weel, weel, maiſter Oclabber, EF wonna tak upon [4 
ho e to ſay a'togetherrye're in the wrang ; but ye ken there's | 
nc time for a' things; and we man gang hooly and fairly | 
that Fe we're under command. = 


epi Celab. You may talk as you plaiſe, Mr Maclaymore, 
aue on're a man of learning, honey. Indeed, indeed, I am al- 
* ays happy when you are ſpaiking, whether I am aſl-ep or | 
wake a gra; But, by my ſhoul, I will maintain, after the 
raith is out of my body, that the Engliſh pleaſure- boat 
ad no right to be taken before the declaration of war, much 


Fame 
W 


-n01, ore the priſoners to be plundered, which you know is the 
lage: rerogative of pirates and privateers. CET 
wih ec. To be ſure, the law of nations does na prefcind © | 


Wt privilege in actual war; for ye ken, in ancient times, 
F< victor teuk the ſpolia opima ; and in my country to this 
tot ry day we follow the auld practice, pecudum predis agere. | 
thing ut then ye maun tak notice, nae gentleman wad plunder _ | 
res leddy—awa', awa!—fie for ſhame! and a right ſonſy 
ut Je too. I'm ſure it made my heart wae, to fee the 


a knen * ** 
Oclab. 


ut brine come happing o'er ber winſome cheeks, 
j06 Toy = 
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Oclab. Devil burn me, but my bowels wept. falt water te 
fer her ſweet face look fo ſorrowful Och; the delicate 
creature !—-ſhe's the very moral of my own honey, der 
Sbeelah o'Sbannaghan, * whom Tleft big with child in the 
© county of Ferinanaghan, grammachree!'—Ochone, ng 
dear Sheel-h. * Look here, ſhe made me this ſword-helt, 
© of the fra of a fea-wolf that I ſhot at the mouth of the 

* Shannoa-—and I gave her at parting a nun's diſcipline tg 
© keep her fweet fleſk in order—Och, my dear honey cap. 

© tain, cried ſhe, I ſhall: never do penance but I will be 

© thiaking of you.“ —-Ah, poor Sheelah ! ſhe once met with 
a terrible misfortune gra: We were all a merry-making 
at the ceſtle of Ballyclough ; and ſo Sheelah having drank 
a cup too moch, honey, fell down ſtairs out of a windoy, 
When I came to her, the told me ſhe was ſpeechleſs; and 
* by my ſhoul it was tree long weeks before ſhe got upon 
„her legs again ;?' then I compoſcd a lamentation in the 
Ir!h tongue, and fung it to the tune of drimmendos; but 
a friend of mine, of the order of St Francis, made a rela- 
tion of it into Engliſh, and it. goes very well to the words 
of Elen a Roon. y e 3 8 
Mac. Whether is't an clegy or a ode? 
Oclab. How the dev l can it be odd, when the verſes are 
0:0 oveef.. | | 
Mac. Giff it be an elegy, it muſt be written in the car- 
men elegiacum; or gift it be an ode, it may be momoco- 
los, dicocolos, tetraltrophos—or perhaps it's looſe iambies 

Oelab. Arra, upon my conſcience I believe it is Gmple 
*. ſhambrucks, honey.“ But if you'll hold your tongue, you 
Hall ſee with your own eyes. oe. 

.. | 4 
1 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 
Ye ſwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone: 
1 8 Ochonhe, my dear jewel, 
Why was you ſo cruel, 
Amidſt my compeniors to leave me alone? 

FO YT IRE TCO © 7D | 
The? Teague ſhut the caſement in Bally-clough hall, 
Tho? Teague ſhut, the eaſement in Bally-clough hall; 

In the dark ſhe was groping, | 
And found it wide open; 


och, he devil him{elf could not ſtand ſuch a fa l. 


* 


III. Ia 
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10 beholding your charms, I can ſee them no more, 

In beholding your charms, I can ſee them no more; 
If you're dead do but own it, CAT 

Then you'll hear me bemoan it 

or in loud lamentations your fate Vil deplore. 


Devil curſe this occaſion with tumults and ſtrife ! 
Peril curſe this occaſion with tumults and ſtrife! 
O the month of November, 

< She'll have cauſe to remember, 


As a black-letter day all the days of her life.“ 
N | V 


Wich a rope I could eatch the dear creature I've loſt! 
ih a rope I could catch the dear creature I've loft! 
| But without adiſmiſſhon, __ | . 
| _ Þd loſe my commiſſion; * 3 1 1 
End be hang'd with diſgrace for deſerting my poſt. 
Shall I never ſee you, my lovely Sheelah, theſe ſeven long 
Wears? An it plaiſed God to bring us within forty miles of 
ach Oy I weuld never defire to be nearer all the days of- 
{ ny li e. . ; ; n 
Aar. Hoot- fie, Captain Oclabber, whare's a' your philo- 
phy? Did you never read Seneca de conſolatione —or Vo- 
Jaſenus, my countryman, de tranquillitate animi?—l'ſe war- 
ant we have left a bonny laſs too, in the braes of Lochaber, 
y yellow-haired deary that wont to meet me among the 
ether. Heigh, firs! how ſhe grat and cried, Wars my - 
ert that abe ſbould ſunder! Whiſht, what's a' that rippet? 
ETON „„ | FAnoiſe of drums. 
JW 0:{h. Arra-men-deanl! they are beating our grenadier's 
orch, as if the enemy was in view: But I hall fetch them 
flong enough before they degin to charge; or, by St Pa- 
ick, 711 beat their ſkulls to a pancaxe. ä 
Mac. To a bag: piper crofling the tage] — Whare are ye 
ga'ane with the mooſic, Donald? . 
P). Guid fait, an pleaſe your honour, the commander 
as ſent for her to play a ſpring to the ſaſenach damſel; 
but her rain ſel] wad na pudge the length of her tac with- 
out your honour's order and ſhe'Il gar a' the men marck 
before her with the Brittth flag and the reſt of the plunder. 
Mac. By my faul hes-a'gowk and a gauky, tocttle at 
direrting the poor laffie with the puppet-ſhew of her ain 
misfortune: But, howſomever, Donald, ye may gang and 
| | X | entertain 
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* entertain her with a pibroch of Macreeman's compoſition; 


DS «„ « Aa 


and if ſhe has any taſte for mooſic, yell foon gar her fy. 
get her diſaſter.  - E: = 


* Oclab. Arrah, now fince that's the cauſe, I won!) ne: 
be guilty of a rude thing to the lady; and if it be Gore £ 
to compole her ſpirits, by my ſhoul the drum ſhall best til | 
ſhe's both deaf and dumb, before I te! it to leave of : 


But we'll go and ſee the proceſſion. U £cxount, 
| | A Proceſſion. 3 

* Firft the baghibe—then a ragged dirty ſheet for the Fi cn f. 

* tours--a file of ſoldiers in tatiers—the Eu gliſb frifuncr 

* the plunder, in the miaft of which is an Eu lißb d uta 

* beef carried on the ſhoulders of four meagre frenchuu 

* The drum folloeved by a crew of French failure. 

: Tunier Champignon and Harriet. 

Cham. Madame, you ſce de fortune of de war; mv fite he 


admirable capricieux—you be de priſoner of my 21.0-- he I 
de captive of your eye—by gar, my glorie turn te my di. , 
grace. OP OR TY pete Se nd S & 
Har. Truly, I think ſo too—for nothing can be more di- ( 
graceful than what you have done. 3 p 
- Cham. Den vat I ave done I—parblieu, I not anderitant . 
vat · you mean, madame axe de honneur to carry of ont 2 
great victoire over de Englis. ä es 1 5 
Har. You have carried off an unarmed boat-contrary t f 
the !aw of nations, and rifled the eee, 
the diftaies of juſtice and humanity—1 ſhould: be gu 


know what a common robber could do worſe. -. 
Cham. Common robber! Madame, your ſerviteur t 
hus:ble—de charm of your eſprit be as brilliant as de ata 
of your perfonuc: Tn one, and t'oder you be parfaitemc 
adyrable—ſoufſrez den dat | prelent my art at your alta. 
Har. If you have any heart to preſent, it muſt be a 
cry ſtale ſacrifice—for mv own part, I have no taſte forti 
© fmet ; fo,” you had better keep it for the ladies of your ot 
country, 'Monfieur. + LY Bred gl 
© Cham. Ah cruelle Ie ladies en France will felicitedeſt 
ſelves dat you renounce de teadre of Champignon — Mp 
dame la ducheſſe mais taiſons—alte la—et la belle mi 
6. quiſe ! ah quelles ames !'—vanits apart, madame, | 4 
de honn-ur to be one man à bonnes fortunes——diablc m el” 
porte t Il T r-ncontre your invingible eyey I ave alwaj % 
lame luccés in leve as in war. e PEO, Zu 


4 
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Har. I dare ſay you have been ee equally lucky and 


vile. 
« Cham. Ah ma charmante 1—dat is more of your bonts 
den of mv merite—pernmettez donc, dat I amuſe you wid 
de trauſpor ts of my flame. 
Har. In a proper 1 ſaould fiud them 
very entertaining.“ | 
Chan, H you raviſna- men ringe. 40 ee done, 
ou ave de ſentimens for my *pe&flonn:—parblicu ! it is all 
our ge: neroſité dre 18 noting Hanna In my Per. 
e, diable m'emporte! hai, hai! N a caper. 
Har. Indeed, Monſieur, you do yourſelf injuſtice; for 
Wou are certainly the ot extraordinary perſon 1 had ever 
te honour to fee. 
Cham. Ah, ah, madame! I the under the charge of your 
olite }-—voue approbation are diſſipè de brouillard dat en- 
ope ma fantafie—your ſmile inſpire me wid ale greſſe 
ons! vive l'amour I—la, la, la, la— a 
Har. What a delicate pipe! I find, Monſieur, you” re alike ' 
erſect in all your accomplithmtits. . NOS 
Chant Madame, your ſlave cterneNement—perſonnes' 5 1 
ut: 1 dat me fingr e de chauſonnettes not al together? 1 
o bag Hefore I ave de hoigur to receive one ball de piſto- 
t in pho wen I board de.Englis man of war, one, two, 
e, fdur, ten years ago—1 tar Pot flon ſabre a- l- main; 
gar, de ennemi be opimatre=—wey-retuſe to ſubmit, 
ry me to Plimout—Dere I appreud your tongue, ma- 
ele 1 dance, and ave de gallantries parmi les belles 
les Angloiſes I teaſh dem to love dey teaſh me to fing 
gur jalies vaudevilles.—4A cobl:re dire vas, and he live in ver 
—Hai, hai! how you taſte my talens, madame? 
Har, Oh, you fing enchantingly ; and ſo natural, one 
uch! mY ig] ie you had been a cobler all the days of your 
— ka, ha, ha! . 
a Cham. Hai, hai, hail—Tf you not flatter me, madame, I 

Jwore happy dan Charlemagne—but I ave fear dat you 
quez de moi-—tell-a me of, grace; my phpceſle, vat fort 
1-6 over vou ſhouſe—I G vill transform 1 your plaifir. 
lor. | will not ſay what ſortiof lover I like ; but I'll üng 
at ſort of lover I deſpiſe. 


1 ham. By gar, ſhe love me epefduemeut. [Alide, 
We! | 8 0 N S. de 7 
ay 00 ; | 1. ; 
| dm tae man whom 1 — though my hear?I-difguiſe, 
ll freely deſcribe the wretch I ph 1 And 
x * 


* 
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Like a parrot he chatters, and ſtruts like a crow; 
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As a vulture rapacious, in falſehood a fox, . 


Vet, if he has ſenſe but to balance a ſt rav, 


de frgure be very ſiugulier. 


Cdam. Monſ. Artlie, I ave de honneur to be your mil 
humble ſerviteur—Mademoiſelle your fiſter ave des perit 
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And if he has ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, F 
He will ſure take the hint from the picture I draw, 
| II. . : 


A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau, 


A peaccck in pride, in grimace a baboon. 
In courage a hind, in conceit a gaſcoon. 
, A 


III. 


Tnconſtant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks; 
As a tyger {erecious, perverſe as an hog, 
In miſchief an ape, and in fawning a dog. 


5 — i 2— 


In a word, to ſum up all his talents together, K, | 
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather ; 


— . 


He will ſure take the hint from the picture I draw, 
Cham. Morbleu, madame, you ſing a maryeilles—begy 


Enter Heartly. e 


tions of an ange; but ſhe be cold as de albatre. Youd 
me good office become of your alliance you commal 
my ſervice. : | 
Heart. I hope my ſiſter will ſet a proper value upon u 
addrefles; and you may depend upon my beft endeavai 
to perſuade her to treat your paſſion asiit deſerves. - 
Cham. As it deſerve !—mardy ! dat is all I defire— 
I treat you as one prince. [ A ſervant whiſpers and. itim 
Comment! que m*emporte !—Madame, I muſt leave yt 
for one moment to de garde of Monũeur your broder; b 
I return in one twinkle. | i [Za 
fleert. My dear Harriet, have you good nature enod 
to forgive me for having expoſed you to all thele dang 
and misfortunes ? | 7 BI, 
Har. J can't but he pleaſed with an event which has! 
troduced me to the acquaintance of the accoropliſhed Ch 
pignon, ha, ha, ha! | wv 
Heart. You can't imagine how happy I am to ſee jo 
bear your misfortune with ſuch good humour, after the! 
ror you underwent at our being taken. 
Har. I was indeed terribly alarmed when a cannon- 
came whiſtling ever our heads, and not à little dejell 
| | 1 „ 


—, 


* 


17 
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1 found myſelf a priſone— Bub i{ imagine all danger | 


ninihes, or at leaſt loſes part of its degror, the nearer 
| on approach it: And as for this Champignon, he is ſuch 
oo tempt] ble fellow, that, upon recollection, I almoſt 
I Miſe myſelf, for having been afraid of bim. — O' my con- 
ence, I belicve all courage is acquired from practice 
Lint doubt bu :t in time 1 ſhould be able to ftand a battery 
Y ie: . 

| Heart. Well, my fair Thaleftris, ſhould you ever be at- 
\cked, I hope the aggreſſor will fall before you.——Cham- 
ignon as certainly exceeded his orders, and we ſhall be 
eaſed as ſoon as a „ Sl nes be made to the 
rench Fr 

Har. /T ould be _ 10 trouble the court of France 

ith gatters of ſo little conſequence. Pon't you think it 
aQigable to perſnade the captain to ſet us at liberty. 

her is one figure in rhetoric wich! I believe he would 

raly/ reſiſt. 1 
Ileart. J gueſs your meaning; and theexperi ment mall 

e tried, if we fail of ſucceſs from another — og I in- 

ud to make myſelf known to Oclabber, with whom I was : 
brmerly acquainted, and take his advice. He and the 
cotch enſign are at variance with Champignon, and diſ- 
pporove of our being made priſoners. 0 


| Enter Brufh. ; 
Heart. Well, Sir, you have been fiſhing the bonny Scot; 


ave you Caught any intelligence ? 


Bruſb. Sir, I have dongFour ! uſiteſs—Captain Makin 


: 
l 


era ore and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine to the 
re 1 aith of Miſs Harriet and youtworſhip ;—in a word, he is 
r; Wo! dtvoted to your ſervice. | 

2 CH, of. Pray, Mr Bruſh, what, method did You take” 
enolf 


to ingratiate yourſelf with that” praud Ralking Hig zh- 
* 


Jang landed 2 


6 Bruſb. I : won his * tha with ſome trankeat-encomiums -- 
on bis country. I affected to admire his plaid, as an 
mproveme: it on the Roman toga; {wore it was a moſt 
Poldierl) garb; and ſaid, I did not wonder to ſee it a- 


2 dyn a nation equally renowned ſor learning and 
valour. 


has k 
Chat 


ſee yd 
the! 


* Heart, Theſe inſidious compliments could aot fail to 


\on-li undermine his loftineſs. 
dec 2%. He adjuſted his bonnet, rolleg 3 his quid from 
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« of that alliance. 


#*: 


„ a 


* 


one cheek to the other, threw his plaid over bis left 
ſnouider with an air of im 'Ortance, ſtrutted to the far. 
ther end of the deck; clean returning with his hard fea- 
tures unbe nded into a ghallly ſmile, By my faul, mag, 
(ſays he) ye're na ſule; I fee ye ken foo weel how 9 
mak proper di ſtinctions yon and I maun be better ac. 
quainted. { bowed very low ta return for the greit 
honour he _ me—binted, that though nov I was in 
the ſtation of a ſervant, I had ſome pretenſions to fam! 5 [ 
and, ſighing, cred, 7, empora mutantur, et nos miia:, ur 
* Es ALT OR 
Heart. That ſcrap of Latin was a home-thruft You 
ſee, firrah, the bencfic of a charity- ſchool. | 

« Bruſs. Av, little did I think, when I was flog Zed for 
neglecting my Aceidence, that ever my learning would 
turn to ſuch account. Captain Maclaymore was fur— 
priſed to hear me ſpeak Latin; yet he found fault with 
my pronunci e ſtiook me by the hand, though 
J was a little hy of that co mpliment ; Maud 5 he did 
not expect 70 lin id flowers under a wortle : But I pat hin 
in 3 of a fingat cat, for I was better than I was 
bonr y. — Then! © carried me to his cabin, where we 
might difcourie more freely; told me the captain was a 
light-beaded 9e e, and exp ell; d his concern at your ca 
tivity, which-ke: fad was a flagrant iniraciion of cls 
treaty of Hie la- Chapel 1 
Har. There, 1 you backed his opinion with al 
Your 7 29 ience. 

gruß. I extolled his un gerſtendingt; ere beck his gal- 
lantry i in the cauſe of a diſtreſſed lady * and in order et 
clinch my remonſtrance, told him, that my maſter's great 
grandmother's aunt was a om mot che name Of 
Macintoſh, and that Mr Feartly piqu'd himtesf on in 
Elighland blobs that ran in his veins. | 

, Heart. Fm oblized to your invention for the honour 
{ hope the difcovery had a prop 
eflect upon my couſin Mas lay more. | 
6 Bruſb. He no ſooner heard that particular, than ; 
ſtarted up, 5 Wy bat the deel ſay ye —Macintoßh 
— wunde, man, « the name of my ain mithe - 
kens but meſter Totes and I may be coozens leventee 
times removed — Then he gave me a fulF account ou 


« pedigree for twelve generations, and hawked up the nan 


of his progenitors” an they ſet my tecth on edge: f 
: * concluc 


ti 


1 
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3 


0 evaclad de,* he has gromifed. to give you all th 2 aſſiſtance 


ar his power, and even to fivour our eſeape; for, over and 
bo e his other motiv i find he longs to return to his 


aws Cu: try, and thin 88 a ice of ſervice done tan Eng- 
cel Jenn may ena Ble . im do rat tify that in- elination. 
„But what le hem Have you lat id for our elcape ?. 
be boat is along e ee men are re 
to walk the deck wle 0 the captain retires to reſt, and the 
3 MESH A, nothi! 18 wilt b more EC: ay es tO ſtep 
on Eoard- of our, 8 Mley, cut the. rope, hoiſt the ſails, and 
make the belt of our way to Old England, 

art, | riſider that Mir de Cbampignon, 
tip his cable and Five us chace—nay, com- 


C 
nt us with:a cult of ſuggs ar-plumbs that may be very 
7 Mo Th, 


? 7 
* 14 (© * 3 14 Ax 
1 adi He 1 7 1 Toa * 


/ 


. f Her 1 n N N 8111 b © 
CF AH [TE HS triendihip (31 „Hactaymore WII 2 
. 
Eo — * 2 by 2 * * — . 
: as foon as our flight is known, he and his 


bren, on pretence of being alert, will make ſuch a buitle 

ad conſuticn,. that nothing can be done until we are out 

of th: i ry ; aud then we mult truſt to cur own canvas 
Was aud th im of our veſſel, by hich is a prime ſailer. 


I 3 


We Har. Phe 107 oje is fealible „And May he the more DYC. 

Ba ticrble if the Irit ih Lieutenant can be e brought to co- operate J 
cap- pry the deſign. E 
the vrt. Odlo, there he comes—— Bruſh, go and eln 


op a Miith Harriet to her _ white I cont this Hi- | 
1. all bernian. ö 


a | 2: Oclabber. 


er 19 deb, Your humble ſervant, -Sir—T hope the lady is 
eat plaiſed with her accommodation Don't you begin to be 
ne 01 | 


h reirefhed with the French air blowing over the ſea upon 
k my conſcience; now, it's ſo delicate and keen, that for my 
v2 part, honey, I have been as hungry as an Iriſh wolf- 


dna dog ever ſinee I came to this kingdom. 

oper Heart. Sir, I thank you for your kind enquiry. _ am 
so ſtranger to the French air, nor to the politeneſs of Cap- 

an " tain Oclabber 


I - What ! have you quite forgot your old 
tom! 


acquaintance? 


— Oclab. Acquaintance, honey !—by my ſhoul I ſhould be 
enten proud to recollect your countenance, though I never ſaw 
o- ii 


you before in the days of my life. 


Heart. Don't you remember two Englilmey at Pare; 
da three years ago, of che name of Heartly? 


35 N 2 Oclab. 
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Cclab. Ub ub oo !—by Shaint Patrick, I remember voy 


as well as nothing in the world 
is it your own ſelf or your brother? 

Heart. My brother died of a conſumption ſoon after our 
return to England. 5 

Oclab. Ah, heav'n reſt his ſoul, poor gentleman— butt! 
is a great comfort to a man to be after dying in his own 
country hope he was your elder brother, gra—Ch, | 
remember you two made one with us at the Hotel de Buy 
by my ſhoul we were very merry and frolickſome ; aud 
you know J hurt my ancle, and my foot fwelied as big 28 
tree potatoes—by the ſame token I ſent for a rogue of a 
ſurgeon, who ſubſcribed for the cure, and wented to make 
a hand of my foot. Mir Heartly, the devii fy away with 
me, but I am proud to ſee you, and you may command me 

ithont fear or affection, gra. 

Heart. Sir, you are extremely kind; and may, I appre- 
hend, do me a good office with captain Champignon, who, 
cannot help ſay ing, has treated-us with very little ceres 
mony. | | 

cla. I' tell you what, Mr Heartly, we officers don't 
chooſe to ind fault with one another; becauſe there's a 
diſcipline ard ſubordination to be obſerved, you know ;— 
therefore I thail fay nothing of bim as an officer, honey; 
but as a man, my dear, by the maſs he's a mere baiſt. 

Heart. I'm glad to find your opinion of him ſo confor- 
mable to my own.,—T underſtand by my ſervant too, that 
Mr Maclaymore agrees with us in his ſentiments of Mon- 
| fieur de Champignon; and diſapproves of his taking our 
boat, as an unwarrantable inſult offered to the Britiſh na- 
Gon. -- - | 115 e 
Oclab. By my thoul I told him ſo before you came 
aboard. —As for enſign Maclaymore, there is not a prettier 


fellow in ſeven of the belt counties in Ireland—as brave as 


a heron, my dear ;—arrah, the devil burn him if he fear 
any man that never wore a head—Ay, and a great icholar 
to boot—— be can talk Latin and Iriſh as well as the arch— 
biſhop of Armagh.——Didn't you know we were worn 
brothers—though 1 am his ſeaior officer, and ſpaik the 
French more fluid, gra? | | | 


| . Enter Bruſh. | | 
Bruſt. O Lord, Sir, all the fat's in the fire. 
Oclab. Arrah, what's a-fre, honey? 


Braſh 


Arrah, now, whether 


ruſt 
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Bruſh, All our fine project's gone to pot. We may 
now hang up our harps among the. willows, and fit down 
and weep by Babel's ſtreams.“ 

Heart. What does the blockhead mean? bs 

Bb. One of our fooliſh fellows has blabbed, that Miſs 
Harriet is not your hiter, but your miſtreſs ; and tliis re- 
pert has been carried to Monſieur de Champignon, whom 
{ left below in the cabin, taxing her with diſſimulation, 
and khreatening to confine her for life. He ſings, capers, 
ſwears, and ſtorms in a breath.—TI have ſeen Bedlam ; but 
an Englifh lunatic at full moon is a very ſober animal when 
compared to a Frenchman in a paſſion. 

Heart, T care nut for his paſſion er power. — By heaven, 
he hall not offer the leaſt violence. to my Harriet while a 


drop of blood circulates in my veins !— FI aſſault him, 
though wnarm'd, and die in her defence [ Going. 
Oelab. Won't you be aiſy now? Your dying ſignifies 


nothing at all, honey; for if you ſhould be kill'd in the 
fray, what excuſe would you make to the young lady's re- 
tations for leaving her alone in the hands of the enemy ?— 
By my ſhoul, you'd look very fooliſh. Take no netice 
at all, and give yourſelf no trouble about the matter; and 
it he ſhould raviſh your miſtreſs, by my ſalvation I would 
take upon me to put him under arreit, 
Ileart. The villain dares not think of committing ſuch 
an Outrage, , | 
Oclab. Devil confound me, but I'd never deſire a better 
joke. Och, then, my dear, you'd fee how I'd trim him 
—jou ſhould have ſatisfaction to your heart's content. 
Heart, Diſtraction ! If you will not give me your aſ- 
itance, PII fly alone to her defence. | 
Briſb. Zooks, Sir, you're as mad as he, —You'll ruin 
s paſt all redemption. —\V hat the deuce are you afraid of? 
Karin! —An atomy like that. to pretend to. raviſh! 
No, no; hell raviſh nothing but our goods and chatrels ; 
and theſe he has dilpoſed of already. Behdes, Maſs Har- 
Tet, when his back was turned, deſired me to con you 
in her name to take cave of yourſelf, for Champignon would 
have no pretence to. confine her, if you was out of the way. 
Oclab. O' my couſcience, a very ſealible young, woman! 
Jmnen there are two lovers in the caſe, 'tis natural to wiffi 
car of them away. — Come along with me, honey; we'll 
Hold a council of war with ealgn Maclaymore; perhaps he 
may conttive mains to part you. No man knows better 
how. to make a ſoldierly retreat. : 


EP 3 


Bruſb. 


— 


— 
* 
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Bruſh. Soldierly or unſoldiery, it ſignifies not a buten; 


fo we do but eſcape, 1 ſhall be glad to get away at any rate, 


even if I ſhould fly like a thief from the gallows. 

Oclab. Devil fire you, my dear, you're a wag.—Artah, 
who told you that my friend Maclaymore eſcaped from 
the gallows * By my fhoul, *tis all fortune de la guerre. 
Indeed, indeed, I would never deſire to command a better 
corps than what J could form out of the honeſt gentlemen 
you have hang'd in England. 6 

Heart. Fm ſo confounded and perplex*d in conſequence 
of this unlucky diſcovery, that I can't ſtart one diſtind 
thought, much Jeſs contribute to avy ſcheme that require 
cool deliberation. | | 

Oclab. Arrah, faith, my dear, we muſt leave thoſe things 
to wiſer heads. — For my own part I'm a ſoldier, and never 
burden my brain with unneceſſary baggage. 


Il won't pretend to lead, but I follow in che throng; 


And as I don't think at all, I can never think wrong. 


4 
[4 great noiſe and buſile lebind the ſcenes. J 


Enter Maclaymore ard Champignon. 


75 Champi gnon running upon the ſage in a ridiculous diſhabille 
Cham. RENEZ garde qu'elle ne vous echappe -aus 


armes !-—-Monſ.. le fecond—contre maitre—la 

chaloupe, la chaloupe! es 
Mac. [everturning him as if through miſabe.] As I fall an- 
ſwer, the folks are a' gaen daft !—Deel ſtap out your een, 
I'm nge fic midge but ye might a ſeen me in your porridge. 
Cham. Ah meurtre! aſſaſſin! vous avez tué votre com- 

mandant!—holla ho! mes gens, a moi. 

Mac. Hout na, it canna be our commander Monſieur de 


Champignon, running about in the dark like a worricow: 


Preſerve us a', it is the vara man—Weel I wot, Sir, I'n 
right ſorry to find you in fic a pickle—but wha thought to 


meet with yon. playing at blind Harry on deck? 


Cham. [rifing.] Ventre faingris! my whole brain be de- 


-rang&e,—Traitre, you be in de-complot. 


Mac. Praitcr me nae traiter, meſter Champignon, g 
| | on [4 


— 


zie. 
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gude faith, you and J maun ha' our kail through the reek. 


Cham. Were be de priſonniers? tell-a me dat—ha! mort 
de ma vie! de Englis vaiſſeau -e priſe ! de prifonniers !— 
Sacrebleu ! ma gloire ! mes richeſſes !—rendez moi les pri- 
ſonniers; you be de enſeigne, you be de officier. 

Mac. P'roth, I ken fos weel Pm an oitther—T wuſs 
ſome other. people, who haud their heads unco high, oe 
the reſpact due to an offiſher, we ſhould na be faſh'd wi? 
this din. 5 

Cham. Tell- a me au moment, were be Monſieur Artl: 7 


were be de prifonniers ? wat you beat my brains wh your 
* 9 | 


Mac. Nay, fin you treat me with fo little ceremony, I 
cw tell vou, meſter Heartly was na conmitted to my 


arge; and ſae ve may gar g and leuk after bim; —and as. 


. priſoners, J ken of nae prilone; s but your ain valet, 
whom ye ordered to be put in irons this morning for ſup- 
ping part of your Bouillon and if the poor fallow had no 
done the deed, I think he muſt have ftarved for want of 
vic ual, | 


Cham. Morbleu. Monfieur Mae elaymore u diſtrait me 


7 


wid your babil. I demande de Englis priſoners m' en- 


tende z vous? 


Mac. Monſieur de Champignon, je vous entende bien 
there was nae Engliſh priſoner here; for I maun tell you, 


dir, that if ever you had read Sr u Jure Belli ac Pa- 
ein—or Puffendorf de Oficio Hoiminis el Civic, re wad ha? 


ſeen he could na be in the predicament of a captus in bello, 
or an ohſer or vades—tor What? ye'}l fay—becauſe he was 8 | 


da teuk flagrante bello—ergo, he was nae prifoncr of War 

Now, what ſays the learned Poffendorf? 3 
Cham. Comment! you call me Puff. and-horff? ventre- 

bleu, you be one impertinent. - 

Mac. What, what? that's a pau; ghty. word, Sir—that's 

me language for a gentleman—nae mair o' that, or gude 

faith, well forget where We are. 


your chief. 
Mac. By my ſau], man, that's ſtrange news jadees tab 
You my chief von chief of the Maclaymores! p 
Cham. Si moi ruflre—mol qui vous parle 
Mac. Donna ruſtre me, Sir, or deel damn my ſaul, but 
Pl! wraſt your heed aff your ſhoulders, if you was the boſt 
Champig gnon in France. [79 draw and FR 
7 ner 


Cham. Morbieu, you have forget dat I be your general, 
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Enter Oclabber. 
Oclob. Devil fire you, my lads, what's the maining ol al 


as reſting below. A man would lie as quiet at the bottom 
of the ſea. I've been a-bed theſe three hours, but could 
not cloſe an eye gra; for you waked me before I fell aſleep, 
{ Pretend ling to di iſrover Champiznon,] Arrah now, don't! 
dream, honey! ? what, is it your own ſelf, Monf ſicur de 
Champi. non, going to attack my enſign — By my hou, 
that's not fo eit now, aboard of your own ſhip. Gen. 
tlemen, | put you both under an ar —_— in the king” s name; 
You ſhall ſee one another lock'd in your Cabins with 
your own hands; and then, if you cot one another's throats, 
by the bleiled virgin you thall be brought to a near 
and tricd for your * agra 

Mac. 2 eathing his. ſevord, 2 Weel, mack Sir, —ye're ny 
commanding ofliher-—rwam 2 b rare but he aud 1 fal 
mcet before mountains mect—that's à“. | 

Chain, [to Oclab. Vat! you profurn to entremettre 
in mes affaires d'honneur you ave de hardieffe to diſpute 
wid me de command oF dis vaiſſeau de guerre !—tell-a me, if 
vou know my condition, ha? 

Octab. Indeed, indeed, my dear, I believe your preſent con- 
dition is not very lavoury——but if enſign Maclaymore had 
made you ſhorter by the head, your condition would hare 
been ft l worie ; and yet, upon my conſcience, I have ſeena 
man command ſuch a irigate as this without any head at all, 

Cham. Monſicur O-claw- bear, you moquez de moi; you 
not ſcem to know my nobleſſe dat I deſcend of de bonne 
famille dat my progeniteurs ave bear de honvurable ce 
de cotte of antiquits, 

Oclab. By my ſhoul, when I knew you Arſt, you bore a 
very old coat yourſelf, my dear ; for-it was threadbare, and 
out at elbows. 

Cham. ch, la mauvaiſe plaiſanteric—Daignez, me goct 
Lieutenant O-claw- bear, to onderſtand dat I ave de grand 
anger du bien de rente dat I ave regale des princes in 
my chateau. 

cla. Och, I beg your chatheau's pardon, grammachree! 
1 have had che honour to ſee it on the banks of the Garonne; 
and, by my ſhoul, a very venerable building i it was—aye, and 
very well bred to boot, honey; for it ſtood: always uncover 
ed; and never refuſed entrance to any nh even tho 
it were the wind and rain, 87a. 155 
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this difturhance O' my conſcience, there's no ſuch thing 


. 
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Cham. Y ou pretendez to know my famille, ha ? 
{alt bcleb. By Shaint Patrick, I know them as well as the fa- 
Ling ier that bore them—Your nephew is a begging-brother of 
tom he oz der of St Francis—Mademoiſ:lle, your fitter, eſpou- 


ould Jan eminent /avatier in the county of Bearne—and your 
cp. Le ficlf, my dear, firſt mounted the ſtage as a charlatan; 
ties ſerved the Count de Bardaſch for your diverſion; and 
re, by the king's favour, you command a frigate of twelve 
ou, lying at anchor within the province of Normandy. 
ven. (lam. A quelle mediſance ! — que vous imaginez bien, 
ime; de ] vill repreſent your conduct to des Mare- 
wich of France; and dey will convince you dat Monſteur 
dals, Chanpignon' is one perſonne of ſome conſideration Un 
tial Mharlatan |! —mardy, dat be ver plaiſant— Mefſicurs, ſervi- 
eur "Sk go to give de neceſſaires ordres pour rattraper de 
eis ehaloupe—juſque au revoir-—Chlarlatan !—Savatier ! 
(ll PG ot de ma vie! [Exit Cham. 


0 l. Faith and troth, wy, dear, you'll ſee the IE 
tire ar enough out of fight by this time. 
te Mac. By my ſaul, captain, ye ſent him awa' wi a flea 
ef his bonnet — He'll no care © wreſtle anither {a* wr FF in 
u hurry—he haud the wrang {ow by the lug. 
con- Ociab, Ii he will be after-playing at rubbers, he muſt ex- 
bid ect to meet with bowls—pooh ! I main, he mult look co. 
bave {Wineet with rubbers, if he will be playing at rubbers—Arra 
enz non deaul, that's not the thing neither — but you Kuow my 


all, I maining, as the ſaying is. 
you Mac. Hoot, aye—I'ſe warrant I ken how to gar your 
ane bol row-right—and troth I canna help thinking but [ 


5 5 my part pretty wee] for a beginner. ,, 

Hela. For a beginner !—devil fetch me hut you A 
like a man that jokes | in earneſt—but your joke was like ta 
cit roo keen, honey, when I came to part you—and yet 1 
came as ſoon as you tipped me the wins. with your finger. 6 
root Mac. Let that flea ſtick i' the wa -e A the dirt's dry it 
rand WW vill rnb ont—but now we maun tak care of the poor waff 
es in Mlally that's left under our protection, and defend her frae the 

mag gots of this daft Frenchman. 


ree! Cclab. L will be after confining him to his cabin, if he of- 
une; ters to touch a hair of her baird, ag ra. 5 
and Mac. It's now break of day—donna ye ſee the bony 


ver WW grey eyed morn blinking o'er yon molly craig?—We'll een 


tho' I gang down and tak? a taſſe of whiſky together, and thea ſee 


what's to be done for Miſs — : [ Exewnt. 


4 41. | Enter 


— 
— 


L 1 — 
— A, 


x 
* L 
: 
1 
1 
. 
1 
» 0 : 
U 4 
9 
in 
on J 
N. 
I [8] 
4% « 
5 
o % 
\ 
| 
* 5 
17 
4 
ll 
=_ 


= — — 2 


— 


—  ——=—<—_— —— 
- - - 


« 
—— — 


262 THE-REPRITSA L::::Or; 


\Enicr Harriet a Bruſh. evo 

Har. O Lord, I'm in ſuch a Aatter! —What was he meat . 
ing of all that oifc ?—Profh, are you {ure your inalter i i 
Soft of all cunger of being retaken? | a 
Erith. Y es, ves, me dam, ſafe enou. 3h för this bout. The FJ? 
two J. ab O icers perfo rmed their parts to a miracle. N C 
maſter and our People fit pped, into the boat without being M 
diſturbed by the centries, who were tutored for the purpoſe; } 
and they were almoſt out of fight before Champig gon ui 5 
alarmed by a ſtarved F renchman, whole hunger ke! pt hin 7 
BY axe—but now they h. ive doubled the point of land , aul { 


i four hours or ſo wil be in icht Of ji rect O Id England. 
Pm Hire TI font many a wiſhful Took, after them. A 
ar. What, you are forry then or having {ard behind 
Witt 5 me? e 


ufh, O, by no manner of means, ma 'am— To be fire E 
Yo! 1 295 id me an infinite deal of ha! nour, ma'am, in defirigg 1 
that I might be left, when you ſpoke to my maſter through ® 
the barricado—but yet, m 4am, I have uchi a regard on Mr 70 
Heartly, ma'am, that I ſhou'd be glad to ſhare all his 5 
gers, ma'am— though after alhis don ne and ſaid, I don't thin! 9 
it was very kind in him to leave his mittrels, and fai ichbab 5 


fervaat, in ſuch a dilemma. 
Har. Nay, don' t acouſe your maſter julie you | $nOW 


how unwillingly he complied with my requeſt we could 1 
not gueſs what villainous Reps this fellow Champignon might 7 
have taken to conceal his rapine, which Mr Hcartly wil 
now have an qpportunity to repreſent in its true colours , 


Brufh. Well heaven grant him ſucceſs, and that ſpeedily: 
For my own part, I have been ſo long uſed to his com pan, 
that I grow quite chicken-hearted in his abſence— If I has 
broke my leg two days ago, I ſhould not have been in th 
quandery—God forgive the man that firſt contrived partic 
of pleaſure on the water. 

Har. Hang fear, Bruſh, and pluck up your courage 
have ſome fmall ſkill in phyfiognomy, and can aſſure you it 
is not your fate to die by water—Ha ! I ſee the captain 
coming this way 8 mufl bear the brunt of another ſtorm. 

Bruſh. Odſo, I'll run down to lieutenant Oclabber and 
his enſign, and give them notice in caſe there ſhould be oc- 
caſion to interpoſe. [Exit Bruſa, 


Enter Champignon. 


Cham. Madame, you hardoa my preſumption, dat I pay my 
| e YOITs 
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ſeroirs in diſhabille—but it be all for your iervice—Mon- 
eur your amant ave decamps fans fuçon— ü take de ala rm, 
1 nd make all ny eſtorts to ane You de la ier of fe eing. 


er im again Ah, he be de gallant homme to abandon his 
ry \aitreſle ! | ; 
ear. Is there no poſſibility of bringing him back; 

A Cham. By gar, it be tout-a-fait impoſa bleme Real © comme 
CIRF : 
my Ok thief into de chaloupe, and vanith in dc obſcurice. 


| Har, I'm heartily glad to hear it. 


1 Cham. For wat you be glad my Pr inceſo 3, ha? 

* Har. That he's no longer in your power. 

= Cham, Bon I—juſte ciel! ho vou make me happy to 
1 


ſee you glad, madame! la, la, la; ra, ra—Ventrebleu! he 
| be one fn gitif—If we rencontre again, reranche, revanche ! 
. Tos Ta Permatics donc, madame, dat TI ave de hon- 
neur to Auge before your feet—ave pitie of me take 
i {\word—plongez dans my boſom— Ah, larron! perfide! 
, lh, la, ra, ra. [ He ſings, kneels, and dances, Ly turn. Men- 
beur Artlic is not in my power bon! but by gar, madame, 
know who i is, hah ! 
* 278 us for me, my ſex protects me am here, indeed, 
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16 2 priſoner and alone,; but you will not, you dare not, treat , 
"MW ne with indignity. | : 
Cham. Dare not e me de man vil ſay T j 
ny dare not—ca—bÞai—hak ! [ Capers about, | 
170 Har. You're in ſuch a dancing humour, ”tis pity you b 
5 fond want muſie—Shall I ſing you a fong? | | 
* Cham. Ah cruelle !—You gouverne wid ſoverain empire 
15 over my art—y ou rouſe me into one Zorn "= ling me 
8 into one calm. | / 
had 8 8. 
this I. 1 ; 8 
tie Let t the nymph ſtill avoid and be deaf to the ſwain, ! 

Who in traniports of paſſion afte&s to complains 
—_[WT {cr iis rage, not his love, in that frenzy is ſhown 3 
un And the blaſt that blows loudeſt is ſoon overblowhs 
ain II, 
11 But the ſhepherd whom Cupid has pierc'd to the heart, 
155 Will fubmiſſive adore, and rejoice in the ſmart; 


90 Or in plaintive ſoft murmurs, his boſom- felt wo, 


in Like the ſmooth-gliding current of rivers will flow. 
III. 
Though ſilent his tongue, he will plead with his eyes, 
my And his heart own your ſway in a tribute of ighzz - 
Irs Put 
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paſs to my cabin, where I thall wait for you with the utmoſt 
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But when he accolts you in a meadow or grove, 
His tale is all tenderneſe, raptwe, aud love. B I; 

+ | Eater Bruſh. 

Bruſh, News, news! there's an Engliſa man of war's box 
alon:y-fde with a flag of truce. 3 0 
Cham. Comment! - Madame, you gave de bonte. to retire f 

to your cabane—1I go dreſs myſclf, and give de audience. 
| | [ Exit Champignon. 
Har. O Bruſh, Bruſh, bow my * little” heart palpicnt« il © 
with fear and ſuſpenſe! - What does the arrival of this boxt 
ortend? 3 
Bruſh. Our deliverance from the hands of the Philiſtines 

I hope Id could not arrive at a more ſeaſonable jun&ur; Mil © 
for my ſpirits are quite flagged—not that Pm fo mu a 

concerned on my own account, ma' am; but I can't be : 
inſenſible to your danger, ma'am I ſhould be an um-. 

grateful wretch if I did not feel for one that is ſo dear toil © 

Mr Heartly, ma'am. 4 
Har. Really, Mr Bruſh, you ſeem to have improvel il /* 

mightily in politeneſs fince you lived among theſe French Ml © 

gentlemen. Ts © 

- Bruſh. Liv'd, madam!—I have been dying hourly ſince 0 

I came aboard: And that politeneſs which you are pleaſed 

to mention, ma'am, is nothing but ſneaking fear and hej- 

heartedneſs, which I believe (God forgive me) is the true 
fource of all French politeneſs; a kind of poverty of ſpirit, 
or want of ſincerity. I ſhould be very proud to be drubbed 
in England for my inſolence and ill-breeding. | 

Har. Wel, I hope yoir!l ſoon be drubbed to your heart“ 
content. When we reviſit our own country, you ſhall have 
all my mtereſt towards the accompliſament of your with-- 
mean while, do me the favour to make further enquiry about 
this ſame flag of truce, and bring an account of what tall 


q 


y 


of Exceunt. 


impatience. | 
Enter Block and another Seamen. 
Block. Smite my limbs, Sam, if the lieutenant do ciap 
her aboard, here is no plunder—nothing but rags and yerinm, 
as the ſaying is—we ſhall ſhare vothing but the guns aud 
the head-money—1f you call thoſe heads that have no bo- 
dies belonging to em. Mind that there ſcarecrow—{ct 
how his cloth hangs in the wind—Adzooks, the fellow hi 
got no ſtowage—he's all upperwork and head ſail I'! be 
e daws 4 
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damn'd if the 9 ſquall don't blow him into the air 


like the peeling oF an onion, 
Enter Bruſhs | 

Bruſh. Heh—how !—no ſure!—yes, faith, but it is.— 
Odlo, couſin Block, who thought to meet with you among 
the French! 

. Black. What cheer, 1 Hos does mother Margery? 
Meet me among the French! Agad, I'd never defire bet- 
ter paſtime than to be among 'em with a good cutlaſh in 
my hand, and a brace of piſtoles in my girdle. Why, look 
you, brother, hearing as how you and your miſtreſs were 
15 we -bound, we are come along- lide to tow you into the 

offing. 

Br ufh. The "My. reward you, couſin : But what if this 
e Grd Frenchman ſhould refuſe to part with us? 
; Blick. Why then, lieutenant Lyon is a-cruiſing to wit.” 


* ward of that there head-land, he'll be along-ſide in half a 
claſs, fall under your ſtern, clap his helm a ſtarboard, rake 

„ei! Hou fore and aft, and ſend the Frenchman, and every ſoul 

ach on board, to the devil, in the turning of an handſpike. 

: Brufh. The devil hs willi—bur, { couſin, what my be- 

: 102 come of me then? 


400 Block. Thereafter as it may be: You muſt take your 
her bap, I do ſuppoſe - we ſailors never mind thoſe things 
true erery ſhot has its commiſſion, d'ye ſee we mult all die one 
55 time, as the ſaying is—if you go down now, it may fave 
ed hour going aloft another time, brother. 
Bruſb. O curſe your comfort! 

VP Blick. Hark ye, brother, this is a cold morning- have 
ww vou e up never a ranlet along ſhore? What d' ye ſay 
h- va flug ? 
2 * Bruſb. Slug! O, I tt you. 
ia [ Fetches a Ly of 3randy, which Block ſets to his head. 
4 Block. Right, Nantz, ſtrike my topſails —Od's heart, 
. this is the only thing in France that agrees with an Eng- 

lſhman's conſtitution. Let us drink out their brandy, and 
then knock out their brains. — This is the way to demoliſh 


9 the ſpirit of the French.—An Engliſhman will fight at a 
TY muute's Warnings brother-—but a Frenchman? s heart muſt | 
| . rage, | 

—ſte 


Preſs. T'other 1 


* has 


mg d 


11 be Block, Avaſt, avaſt—no more canvas than we can carry , 
„e know the trim of our own 3 my croſs- | 
x p AM: 


es! 
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trees! ! we begin to yaw already Hicer p- 
Bruſb. Odſo, our commander is coming upon deck to 
give audience to your midſhipman. 
Block. Steady. [ Exeuni, 


Euter Champignon, Oelabber, Maclay more, Bruſb, and 
Tom Haulyard, an Engliſh init iſbipman. 


Cham. Eh bien, monſieur, qui ſouhaft-il? 

Haul. Anan-—Monſeer ſeat he!—Agad, 1 bdjeve, if 
we come alongſide of yon, we'll make you ll ferent; 

Mac, That's mair than you can tell, my lad; ye may 
gar me iweet wr fetching, but it's no in your breeks to gar 
me ſweet wi' fear. 

Oclal. You may ſwait me after I'm dead, „ke berge 
by the bleſſed virgin! you ſhall-not' wait me alive and { 
you may be after delivering) our meſſage, gra. 


Lau. If it wa'nt for ſuch as you that ſhow your own 
country the fore 


-top-ſail, wold our enemy's cable, and man 
their quarters, they would never ride out the gale, or dare 
to ſhow their co ours at fea: But howſomever, we'll love 
that bowling i' the block, as the ſaying is—If ſo be 
rs how that there Frenchman is FOIL (ei of this here 
veſſal, I have orders from my officer to demand an Englith 
Fouug woman, with all her baggage and thingumbobs, that 
he togk yeſterday out of a pleat: 1re-boat belonging to one 
Mr He artly of Vorketſhire, who flipped the painter this 
Morning. | 

Oben, Prardy! de commiſſion be very peremptoire — 
Feste“ mon ami, Won vou cal! monfieur your commandant ! 

Haul. I don't take in your palaver, not I—and mayhap 


you don't Knew my lingo ; ; but, égad, we gh ſoon make you 


underſtand plain Lnyli ſh. 

Oclab. Monſieur Champignon wants to know Abe i3 
your commanding officer, N ' 

Haul. Who mould it be but lientenant Lyon of the Tri- 
tom man of \ war of fixty TUNS? as bold a heart as ever crack'd 
bilcuit. i 

* Chand. Bon !—ſuppolc dat I refuſe de command of mon- 


Henr Liopne? 


Haul. Suppoſe !—if you do; he'll run you along— ſide 
vaid- arm and vard-arm, ard blow You out of the Water! | 


2 that's all. - 


Cham, By gar, he will find 08 elbe eber is1 nok 


vater for one ſixty Sun hip es 


? 


* 
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monſieur vat is your name, tell monſieur Lionne dat © am 
willed Michel Sanſon Goluat de Champignon, marquis de 
Vermi eau —dat L ave de honneur to ſerve de kiug— dat 
fear be one bagatelle of wich T-ave de mepris dat F regard 
rour amballade as de galimatias—dat my courage ſuffice 
to attack one whole Englis eſcadre—and dat it monſieur 
Lionne be difpoled to rendre moi une viſite, I ſhall ave. de 


if oloire to chaſtife his preſomption; lo I permitte you go 
YOUr way. | 
4 5 0 . - - 0 1 ' 

5 IJ ſac. Diſeniio,—Bide you, Billy —there's nae clerk 

ai 


© here, I trow—Weel, lieutenant Oclabber, I tak juftru- 
ments in your haund egainit the proceedings of captain 


cy 


rh Champignon, wha has incarcerate the Eugliſh ledqy, con- 

: © trair to the law of nature and nations. Now, cocky, ve may _ 
f gang about your buſneſs; when ye come back, Vie tau 

why { with you in another ſtile, | 

my « Oclab. For my own part, hone ,, I ſhall be aſter ſhew- 

th ing you ſome diverſion in the way. of my duty; but I 

"Wl © take you to witneſs, that J have no hand in detaining 

s the lady, who is plaiſed to Fivour us wich her company 

re 2 


mY þ againſt her own conſent, gra.“ 
Haul. Maybap you may truſt to your ſhoal: water —if 


hat jou do, you're taken ali aback, brother; for lieutenant 
aue Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns, and fifty ſtout 
ibis hands, that draws leſs than this here frigate by the ſtreak; 
7 and—heh !—agad, yorider ſhe comes round the point with 
„ fing ſall—b'w'ye, monſcer Champignon; all hands 
nl to quarters; up with your white rag; I doubt my officer | 
bay WE and 1 will taſte ſome of your ſoupmeagre by that time you | 
vo pipe to dinner. | T Exit. 
9 1 Cham, Mort de ma vie! je ne vous attendois pas fitor, 
J 


2 quelle cote faut · il que je me tsurne? ſacrebleau ! [ Afide. 
. Meſſieurs, I demand your conſeil; you proteſt againſt my 
hy conduite; if you tink me ave done de injuſtice, you vil 
ck und me tout- a- fait raiſonable ; we render mademoiſelle to 
de Englis 3 for J juge it bien mal-a- propos to engage de 


mat 8 wen de ſpirit of contradiction reign. among our- 

* elves. i 2 f * ; on 4 . , . : : * 
hide Oelab. Faith and troth, my dear, the contradict ion is all 
mer? over; you have nothing to do but to ſtation your men; 
* and as for Maclay more and my own ſhelf, the Engliſh can- 
I ton may make our legs and arms play at loggerheads in 
me, * | 


the air, honey; but we'll ſtand by you for the glory of 
mog. France, in ſpite of the devil and all his works, gta. 
| LY CR ; Z 22 728 


Ic. 
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Mes. * RI faſn your noodle about me: Conlcience, 
I'ſe no be the firſt to cry barley. 

Oclab. Enſign Maclaymore, I order you to go and take 
poſſeſſion of the forecaſtle with your diviſion, honey, l 
wiſh they may ſtand fire till you're all knock'd o* the head, 
gra; but I'm afraid they're no better than dunghills, for 
they were raiſed from the Canaille of Paris.—And now 
I'll go and-put the young leddy below water, where ſhe 
may laugh 1a her own fleeve, gra; for if the ſhip ſhould be 
blown up in the engagement, ſhe is no more than a pal. 
ſenger you know; and then ſhe'll be releaſed. withou 
ranſom. _ 

Bruſh. God bleſs you captain Oelabber, for your gene. 
rolity to my poor lady, I was ordered by my miſter to 
give her cloſe attendance; and_though I have a great cu- 
rioſity to ſee the battle, Miſs Harriet muſt by no means be 
left alone. [ Zxcunt Oclabber, Maclaymore, ond Bruſh, 

Cham. Ventre ſaingris! que ferai-je? Je me ſens tout 
embrouill6—ccs autres Anglois font ſi precipités! que dis- 
ble les etouffe, Allons! aux armes! matelots—mes en- 
fans! chardon—chiffon—or tie—fumier—!“ hibou—la faim 

—allons—vite, vite—-aux armes! 
$5 LA crew of tatterdemations running up and fp the deck 

in confuſe ou>—the noiſe of cannon and muſguetry: 
Ab, mon bon Dieu! ayez pitie de moi encore—qu'on 
m'apporte de l'eau de vie. Ah miſerable pecheur!—je ſus 
mort !——je ſuis enterre! ah, voila aſſez mes enfans—ceſler 
—deliſtez—il faut amener.—Monſieur O- claw-bear—liev- 
tenant O-claw-bear— _ 

Oclab. ¶ bebindihe ſcenes.) Holloa 

Cham. Laiſſez—laiſſez—leave off your bree ennemi 
be too ſtrong we ave abaiſſee le drapeau 1 een you 

leave. off 
Oclab. Leave off 1—arrah for what? 

Cham. De enemi vill accord no on A 

Oclab. Devil burn your quarter! what ſignifies quar- 
ter when we're all kill'd? The men are lying along the 
deck like ſo many paiſe; and there is ſuch an abominable 
ſtench, gra—by my houl, I believe they were all rotte! 
before they died. N upon the fla. 
Arrah mon deaul, I believe the Engliſh have made a com- 
pat with the devil to do ſuch execution, for my enfigh 
has loft all his men too but the piper z and the! two hate 
cleared the forecaſtle ſword in hand. 

Bn 


4 
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Bruſh. [in great trepidation. ] O Lord, Mr Oclabber, 
rour enſign is playing the devilt—hacking and hewing a- 
bout him like a fury: For the love of God interpoſe; m 
maſter is come aboard; and if they ould meet, there will 
be murder. 

Oclib. By my ſhoul, I know he has a regard for Mr 

Heartly 3 and if he kills him, it will he in the way of 
f:iendifiip honey-—howſomever, if there's any miſchief 
done, Pll'go and prevent it. | [Exit Oclab. 


Euler Champignon, Lieut. Lyon, Heartly, Haulyard, 


28S Bruſh, Block, and Ergliſb ſailors. 
to Cham, [throwing himſelf on his knees, and preſe nling hes 
c- BY erd. Ah, milericorde, Monſ. Artlie, quartiec 


be quartier, pour l'amour de Dieu! 
1th, Heart. I have no time to mind ſuch trifles where is my 
out Larriet ? 


lin- Bruſh, I'll ſhow you the way to the poor folitary be. 
cr Wl £00, maſter, this is a happy day ! 

mY [Zxcunt Heartly and Broſh, 
44 Euter Oclabber aud Maclay more. 


Dclab. [delivering up his fword.] Gentlemen, your's is 
on tie fortune of the. day. You ought to be kind to us, for 
Cuis ve have given you very little trouble. Our commander 
offer I here is a very ſhivil perſon, gra; he don't turſt after the 
lieu- blood of his enemy. As for the ſoldiers, I ſhall ſay nothing; 

but upon my ſhoul, now, they're the nimbleit dead men I 
ever ſaw in the. days of my liſe! - About two minutes 
nemi gone they were lying like ſo many flaughter'd ſheep, and 
| you now they are all ſcamper'd off about their buſineſs. 
| Mac. As I fall anſwer, it's, a black burning ſhame! 
aad J hope the. king will order them to be decimated, that 
is, every tenth man to be hanged i in lerrorem. 


quar- Oclal. By my ſalvation, if the king will take my advice, 

g the Bi #75 üagle man of them ſhall be decimated. ain e 
nable nter Heartly, leading in Harriet. 

oil  * Heart: Cembracing Oelabber and Maclaymore. Al Gentle- 

ſage men, I'm heartily glad of having an opportunity to re- 

25 turn, in ſome meaſure, the civilitics you have ſhown to 

1 this young lady. Mr Lyon, 1 beg youell order their ſwords 


to de reſtored ; they were in no Hape acoelfary + to our 
grie v andes. "IP 


Bats, * Bie wword.] Mr Lyon, you're extremely 
* A 2 3 | polite ; 


. — £ — | 
— - — —— — 
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polite ; and I hope I ſhall never die till T have an opportu- 
nity to return the compliment. Madam, I wiſh you joy 
of our mis fortune, with all my ſnoullw. 

| £.yon. I au't uſed to make ſpeeches, madam ; but I'm 
very glad it was in my power to ſerve ſuch a fins lady, eſpe. 
cially as my old ſchool- fellow, Heartly, is ſo much con. 


cerned in your deliverance. As for this fairweather ſpark, 


monſieur de Champignon, if he can't ſhow a commiſſion, 
authoriſing him to make depredations on the Engliſh, ! 
ſhall order him to be hoiſted up to the yard's arm by the 
neck as a pirate; but if he can produce his orders, he ſhall 
be treated as a priſoner of war, though not before he haz 
reſtored what he pilfer'd from you and Mr Heartly. 

Har. At that rate I'm afraid I ſhall loſe an admirer. You 
Tee, monſieur de Champignon, the old proverb fulfilled; 


hanging and marriage go by deſtiny: Yet I ſhould be 


very forry to occaſion even the death of a finner. 

Cham. Madame, I emplore your pitie and clemence; 
monſieur Artlie, I am one pauvre miſerable, not worth 
your revanche. e ; | 

Enter Block drunk, <ith a portmanteau on his ſhoulder, | 

Block. Thus and no near—bear a hand, my hearts 

[Lays it down, opens it, takes out and puts on a tawidr 
uit of Champignon's cloaths, 
By your leave, Linſey—Od's heart, theſe braces are {9 


taught, I mull keep my yard ſquare, as the ſaying is. 
Lyon. Ahey,—what the devil have we got here 
how now, Block? : e 
Block. All's fair plunder between decks we han't broke 
bulk, I'Il aſſure you— Stand clear— I'll ſoon overhaul the 


reſt of the cargo. 5 hes 
T Pulls out à long leather queue with red ribbons, 
What's here? the tiller” of a monkey !--—*Sblood, the 


fellow has no more brains than x noddy, to leave the red 
* ©», ropes hanging over his tern, whereby the enemy may board 


kim on the poop. FTE bn | 
[xte next thing that appears is a very coarſe canvat 
S with very fine lated ruffles. . 
This here is the right trim of a Frenchman—all ginger- 


| bread work; flouriſh and compliment aloft, and all rags 


and rottenneſs alow. [Draws out a plume of feathers. 
Adzeoks, this is monſeer's vane, that, like his fancy, 
veers with Every puff to All the points of the compals— 
Haxk'ee, Sam—the nob muſt needs be damnably 25 


— 
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that's rigged with ſuch a deal of feather. The French are 
ſo well —_ d, hoo eee re ſo ready to fly. | 
[ Finds a pocket glaſs, à paper of rouge and Span 
aol, = 2 5 he & Z face, 5 1 i 
Swing the ſwivel-eye'd ſon of a whore! he fights under falſe 
colours, like a pirate— Here's a lubberly dog, he dares 
not ſhow his own face to the weather. 

Cham. Ah, monſieur de Belokke, ave contpalion=s". 

Block. Don't be afraid, Frenchman—yow ſee I have 
hoiſted your jacket, thof I ſtruck your enſign We 
Engliſhmen never.cut throats 1 in cold blood: The. beſt way 
of beating the French, is to ſpare all their Shampinious 
—— Od's heart, on would all their commanders were of your 
trim, brother ; we'd ſoon have the French yp at. Spit- 
head. 

Lyon. But i in the meantime, 1 fall kane you FE the gang 
way, you drunken ſwab. 

Block. Swab !—T did grab the forecaſtle clear of the 
enemy, that I muſt confefs. 

Lyon. None of your jaw, you labber. 

Block. Lubber man and boy, twenty years in the ſer- 
vice—labber !—Ben Block was the man that taught thee, 
Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and iteer——ſo much for the 
ſervice of. Old England But go thy ways, Ben, thy tim- 
bers are crazy, thy planks are ſtarted, and thy bottom is 
foul— I have ſeen the day when thou would'ſt have ſhown 
thy colours with the beſt of em. | 

Lyon. Peace, porpuſs. 

Block. J am a porpuſs; for I ſpout ſalt water, 5 ee 
I'll be damn'd if grief and ſorrow ha'nt ſet my eye-pump 
àa-going. 

tie Come, Mr Block, I muſt make you friends with + 
lieutenant Lyon— As he has been your pupil, he mutt © 
be an able navigator; and this is no time for our able ſea» 
men to fall out among themſelves. - 

Blick. Why, look ye here, miſtreſs, I muſt confeſs ag 
how he's as, briſk a feaman, as ever greaſed a marlinſpike 
I' turn him adrift with e' er a he that ever reef'd a foreſail 
—711 fetch up his leeway with a wet ſail, as the ſaying is 
Aud for my own part, d'ye fee, I base ſtood by him 
with ay blood—ang my heart—and my liver, in all' 
mers blow 3 laws,-... 

Har. Well, I hope you'll live to fee and fil with him 
2s an admiral... | 

| 2 © Blk, 


* 
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Block, ] doubt J mult be hore down firſt, keel out of the 


water, miſtreſs, and be well ſcrubbed, d'ye fee—then | 
may go to {ca when I will, and hoiſt the Union flag, — 
Stand clear, Joha Frenchman— the Royal Sovereign 
« of England will ride triumphant over the waves, as 1h 


« ſong gocs.? 


Lyon. Find now for you, mosſieur Champignon. 
Cham. monkeur Lionne, I ave not altogether gontradid. 
ed, but perhaps a little exceeded my orders, which were to 
take one Eu lifh chalodpe for intelligence. 
Heart. Well—I'm perſuaded Mr Lycn will not be very 
ſevere in his ſcrutiny 3 and to ſhew that we Engliſhmen 
can forgive injüriee, and fight withaut malice, give ms 
your hand. | can't part with my miſtreſs ; but in other 
reſpects, J am monſieur de Champignon's humble ſervant, 
J. yon. I was once taken by the French, who uſed me 
nobly I'm a witnels of their valour, and an inſtance ct 
their politeneſs; but there are Champignons in every ſei- 
vice — While France uics us like friends, we will return 
her civilities; when fac breaks her treaties and grows iuſo- 
leut, we will drub her over ta her good behaviour. — 
Jack Haulyard, you have got a ſong to the purpoſe, that 
won't, I believe, be diſagrecable to the company. | 
| * 8 N. 
far . „ 
© Behold, my brave Britons, the fair-ſpring ing gale ;. 
« Fill a bumper, and tofs off your glaſſes ; 
« Buſs and part with your frolicſome laſſes: 
© Then aboard and unfurl the wide- flowing ſail. 
VV 3 
While Britiſh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Engliſh courage fires our ſouls; 
To crown our toils, the fates decree 
The wealth and empire'of the ſea. 
| | . | 
* Our canvas and cares to the wind we difplay, . 
.- © Life and fortune we chearfully venture; 
And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter; 
* Nor think of to-morrow while ſure of to-day. 


a «a «a „ 


— » 


While Britiſh oak, &. a 
2 5 III. 


The ſtreamers of Fratce at a diſtzuce appear: 
We maſt mind other muſic than catches: 


: Man 


0 


If they run, why we follow, and run them on ſhore... 
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© Man our quarters, and handle our matches; 
Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 
0 While Britiſh oak, &c. 
| „. \ 
Engender *din ſmoke, and deliver'd in flame, 
« Britiſh vengeance rolls loud as the thunder! 
Jet the vault of the ſky burſt aſunder, 


t So victory follows with riches and fame. 
While Britiſh oak, &c.? 


The following S 0 N G is generally pthc 27 ſtead of. the 
MM eceding one. | 
| ; 
2 cheer up, my lads, *tis to glory we ſteer, 
o add ec new to this wonderful year : 
To honour we call you, not preſs you like ſlayes ; ; 
lor who are ſo free as we ſons of the waves? 


CuoRus. 


[Heart of oak a are our ſhips, heart of oak Are our wen, 
We always are ready, FIT 
Steady, boys, ſteady ; 
We git echt and we'll conquer again and again. 
$4543 os; 
We ne'er ſee our ſhes but we wiſh them to tay 3. 
They never ſce us but they wiſh us away : 


For if they won't fight us, we cannot do more. 


Hearts of oak, Ke. | ; 55 
: III. 11e 4 7 t 
They ſwear they'll invade us, theſe terrible foes. Sf 
They'll frighten our women, and children, and heaus; 8 


But ſhould their flat - bottoms in darkneſs get o'er, 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them alhore. 
H 4 oaks &c..- -.- PE 


— 


7 boa 


| IV. 
Well Rill make them run, and we'll ſtill make nem fest, 
In ſpite of the devil and Bruſſels Gazette: 
Then cheer up, my lads, with one voice let us fing, . 
Our ſoldiers, our ſailors, our ſtateſmen, and r A % 
Flearts of oak, dc. | 9 FH 


iq 
| 
1 
' 


EP. 4,070 6: 


Spoken by Ti IAA CHL IV. 


IE — now gan with plcaſure look around, 
Safe as I thank hear'n! on Enghſh ground 
In a dark dungeon to be ſtow'd away, 
*Mid{t roaring, thoad'ring, danger, and diſmay; 
E xpos'd to fire and water, ſword and bullet 
Might damp the heart of any virgin puilet - 
1 dread to think what might have come to paſs, 
Had not the Britith Lyon quell'd the Gallic At 
By Champignon a wretched victim led. 
To cloitter'd cell, or more deteſted bed, 
My days in pray'r and faſting I had ſpent: : 
As nun or wife, alike a penitent. 
His gallantry, ſo confident and cager, 
Fad prov'd.a meſs of delicate ſep-wiigre. 
To bootlefs longings I had fall'n 2 martyr ; 
But, Hceav'a be prais'd, the Frenchman ca usht 4 tartar. 
Ft of—— our author's, Latz Jan Muſt dc: 
p *$half te” come ſafe. to po: 1 tak at ſea? 
Your ſentence, ſweet or bitter, {oft or ſure, 
Floats his frail bark, or runs it burap aſhore. : 
Ye wits above, rt ain your awful Runde 5 | 
In his firſt cruiſe, *rwere pity he ſhould fornder. [To the Gal. 
Safe from your {hot, he fears no other foe, a 
Nor guiph, but that which horrid yawns below. ¶ To the Pit. 
The braveſt clüefs, ev'n Hannibal aud Cato, N 
Have here been tam'd with=—pippir and potatoe. 
Our bard embarks in a more Chriſtian: cauſe: 
He craves not mercy , but he claims applauſe. 
His pen againſt the hoſtile French is drawn; 
Who damns him, is no Antigallican. 
Iudulg'd with fav'ring gales and ſmiling ſkies, 
Hercafter he may board a richer prize. 
But it this welkin angry clouds deform,. [Looking nouns the Fine, 
And nollow groans portend the approaching ſtorm; ; 
Shun! the deſcending ſhow'rs of hail redouble, [7 the Gall, 


And theſe.cough billows biſs, and boil, and bubble; { To the Pits 


hcl launch no more on ſuch fell wy of tzuuble, 
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Gonun 3 — — — Mr St cphard, 
Lucy, his daughter — — — Mrs Clive. 
Allſer, an apothecary — — Air Harper. 

Con re, a dancing maſter —— — Nr J. ang uerre. 
D aver a haging niaſter — — "Nr Salway. 

© Hermmud, a lauyer _ — Mr Maucklin.“ 
Ir Tema, a footman — — Mr Eſte. 

— —— — — 5 TI ALE —— * 


Sckxs, a Hall in Goodevills Houſe in the Country. 
_ GooDwilL folus. 


Pa, KT ELL, it is to me ſurprifing „that out of His od; 
"ap ö tudes who feel a pleaſure i in getting an eſtate, fe 
none ſhould taſte a ſatisfaction in beſtowi ing. it. Doubt 
cls a good man muſt have vaſt delight in rewarding 
jerit ; nor will I believe it ſo difficult to be found. I am 
tt preſent, I thank Heaven and my own induſtry, worth a 
rod 10,000 I. and an only daughter; both which I am 
letcermined to give tothe moſt w orthy of my poor relations. 


541. 


be tranſport I feel from the hope of making ſome honeſt 
_ happy, makes me amends for the many weary days 
Gall, 

n. ad ! leepleſs nights my riches have coft me. I bavg, { ſent 


a lunmon 'em. Phe girl I have bred up under my own 

5c; ſhe has ſeen nothing, knows nothing, and bas conſe= ; ©: 
tently no will but mive. I have no reaſon to-doubt bes 3 
cat to whatever choice I ſhall make. How happily muſt my _ - i 
Id age ſlide away, between the aſtect ion of an innocent an(l — 
wife child, and the grateful return 1 may expect from a | 
o-much— .oblized ſon-in-law! 1 am certai: kr the happieſt "nn 
ian on earth, Here ſhe comes. | 


Laber 


-> « =} ol _ — 
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Enter 7 ucy. 


J. ney. Did you ſend for me, papa ? 
Good. Ves; come hither, child. IT have ſent for. you, 


to mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, have not 


yet thought of, 

Lucy. 1 hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding-ſciu, 
papa. 

Good. 1 hope my indulgence to yow has been ſuch, that 
you have reaſon to regard me as the beſt of fathers. I an 
ſure J have never denied vou any thing but for your own 
good: Indeed I have conſulted nothing elſe. It is that 
for which I have been toiling theſe many years ; for which 
I have denied myſelf every comfort in life; and from which 
1 have, from reuting a farm of 5001. a year, amaſſed the 
ſum of lo, col. 


0 

Lucy. IJ am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 5 
Good. Be not frighten'd, my dear child; you have done Hun. 
nothing to offend me. . But anſwer me one queltion—\ nat i / 
does my little dear think of a huſband ? ( 
Lucy. A huſband, papa !—O la! } 

. Good. Come, it is a queſtioa a girl in her fi . year May 
may anſwer. Show: you like to have a huſband, Lucy? t 
Lucy. And am I to have a coach? ( 
Good. No, no; what has that to do with a huſband ! Why: 
Lucy. Why, you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy's daugi-W / 
ter was carried away in a coach by her huſband ; and I hae. 
been told by ſeveral of our neighbours, that I was to have an 
a coach when I was married. Indeed I have dreamt of i 
a hundred times. I never dreamt of a huſband in my who. 
life, that I did not dream of a coach. I have rid about nee 
one all night in my ſleep ; and methought it was the purcl rd 
thing! e 
Good. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you cannot! 
keep her from evil counſellors. [4 de. J tell voie 
child, you muſt have no coach with a huſband. en 
Lucy. Then let me have a coach without a huſband. lit 
Good. What, had you rather have a coach than a hul-Wnc 
band? ? Th 
Lucy. Hum! don't know that—But if you'll get net 

a coach, let me alone, IL'II warrant I'll get me a huſband. bi 


AIR I. Thomas, I cannot. 


Do you, papa, but find a coach, 
And leave the other to me, Sir; 


Tot 
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For that will make the lover approach, 
And I warrant we ſhan't diſagree, Sir. 
No fparks will talk” e 443 
1 To girls that W.. 
tt I've heard it, and I confide in't; 
Do you then fix 
My coach and ſix, 
J warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride iu't, 
I warrant, &c. | f | 
Good, The girl is out of her wits, fare. Huſſy, who 
put theſe thoughts into your head? You ſhall have a good 
{ber huſband, that will teach you better things. | 
Lucy. Ay, but I won't though, if I can help it; for 
Miſs Jenny Flaunt-it ſays, a ſober huſband is the worſt fort 
ff huſband in the world. 5! 
| Good. I have a mind to ſound the girl's inclinations. 
ome hither, Lucy; tell me now, of all the men you ever 
aw, whom ſhou'd you like beſt for a huſband? | 
"wat WW Lucy. O fy, papa, I muſt not tell. | 
Good, Ves, you may your father. . | 
Lucy. No, Miſs Jenny ſays I muſt not tell my mind te 
year Hay man whatever. She never tells a word of truth to her 
ther. | 4 | 
Good, Miſs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muſt not re- 
ard her, Come, tell me the truth, or I ſhall be angry. 


$4 


ig. Lucy. Why, then, of all the men I ever ſaw in my whole 
have fe-time, I like Mr Thomas, my Lord Bounce's foot- 
have han, the beſt, a hundred thouſand times, 

oft Good. Oh fy upon you! like a footman ? 


whole 
Out m 


purck 


Lucy. A footman ! he looks a thouſand times more like 
gentleman than either Squire Foxchaſe or Squire Tan- 
rd, and talks more like one, ay, and ſmells more like 


1 e to. His head 1s ſo prettily dreſt, done all down upon 
dann 


e top with ſugar, like a froſted cake, with three little 
| vu on each fide, that you may ſee his ears as plain! and 


en his hair is done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, with 
little hat, and a pair of charming white ſtockings, 
neat and as fine as any white-legyed fowl; and he always 


nd. 
a hul- 


| nes a great ſwinging ſtick in his hand, as big as himſelf, 
get me it he would knock any dog down with who was to offer 
band. bite me. A footman indeed ! why, Miſs Jenny likes 
fas well as I do; and ſhe ſays, all the fine young gen- 
nen that the ladies in London are fo fond of, are juſt 
Icod, I ſhould have had him be 


> 


i perſons as he is. 


Tot A a2 
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fore now, but that folks told me T ſhould have a man with 
a coach; and that methinks I had rather have, a preat 
deal. | Fa 

Cond, T am amaz'd! But JI abhor the mercenary temper 
in the girl worſe than all--What, child, would you hare 
anz one with a coach! Would you have Mr Achum ? 

Lucy. Yes, indeed would J, for a coach. DR 

Gord, Why, he is a cripple, and cau ſcarce walk acroſs 
the room. | | 1 

Lucy. What ſignifies that? 

A. Bo 1 Wally Honey. 
Wen he in a coach can be carry'd, | 
What need has a man to go ? 
That women for coaches are marry'd, 
I'm not ſuch a child but I know. 
Put if the poor crippled elf 
In conch be not able to roam, 
Why then 1 can go by myſelf, 
And he may een ſtay at home. 
| | Enter Bliſter. 

Bl. Mr Goodwill, your humble ſervant. I have rid 
twelve long miles in little more than an hour. I am glad 
to fee yogi fo well; J was afraid, by your meſſage t 

(Goode That I had wanted your advice, I ſuppoſe: h 

ſt 


Truly, coz, I ſent for you on a hetter account Lucy, 

this is a relation of your's you have not ſeen a great whik, t 

mu couſin Blifter the apothecary. | : m 
Lucy. O la! I hope that great huge man is not to be N 

my huſband, ne 


Bi. My couſin is well grown, and looks healthy. What 
apothecary do you employ ? He deals in good drugs, | 
warrant him. h / | 

Good. Plain wholeſome food and exerciſe. are what ſhe 
deals in. a 5 | | 

Blip. Plain wholeſome food is very proper at ſome time 
of the year, with gentle phyſic between whiles. _ 

Good. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy. I muſt talk 
with your couſin. 85 | 

Lrcy. Yes, papa, with all my heart—TI hope J a 
never fee that great thing again. | WE 

Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſſage 
and will perbaps more, when you know the occaſion of 


. il, 
In ſhort, without more preface, I begin to find a 
5 C g 0010 
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going out of the world, and my daughter very eager to 
come into it. I am therefore reſol“'d to ſee hier fetiled 
without farther delay. I am far from thinking vaſt wealth 
neceſſary to happmeſs : Wherefore, as I can give ner a 
ſullicient competency, I have determined to marry her to 
one of my own relations. It will pleaſe me, that the fruits 
of my labour ſhould not go out of the family. Lb have feut 
to ſeveral of my kinſmen, of whom ſhe ſhall take her 
choice; and as you are the firſt here, if you like my pro- 
poſal, you ſhall make the firit application. 
Bliſt. With all my heart, couſin; aud I am W ich 
oblig?d to you. Your Gaughter ; leems an agreeable young 
Woman, and I have no averion to marriage. But pray, 
why do you think yourfelf going out of the world! Pro- 
per care might continue you in it a contiGe! rable whiic. 
Let me feel you Pr 
Good, To oblige you; though I am in very good þ an Lit, 
Blig. A little Rveriſt— would adviſe you to loſe a little 
blood, and take an emulſion, with a gentle emetic and 


cathuetie, 
Good. No, no, I will ſend my daughter to you; but 
rid pray keep your phy ſic to yourſeif, dear couſin. [ {a8 , 
lad Bliſt. This man is near ſeventy, and IJ have heard never 


took any phyſic in his life; and yet he looks as well as if 
ſe.! he kad been under the doctor's hands all bis life-timc. "L's 


cy, ſtrange; but if I marry his daughter, the ſooner he dies 
alle, the 1 It is an odd whim of his te marry her in 115 


manner: But he is rich; and fo, ſo much the better.. 


o be What a ſtrange dowdy *tis! No matter, her lentune 18 
never the worſe. 


CY Þ R III. l round the mill. 


In women we beauty or wit may admire; 
Sing trol lerol : 

© But ſure as we have om, as ſurely they'll tire ; 
* Oh ho, will they ſo? 

Abroad for theſe dainties the wiſe therefore roam ; 
Sing trol lerol : 

* And frugally keep but a plain diſh at home ; 

| « Oh ho, do they ſo? 

IE ho marries a beauty, muſt hate her whey old; 

Sing trol lerol. 


But the older it green, the more precious abe gold. 
Oh ho, is it ſo? 


A a 2 2 | Inter 


- 
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| ao Enter Lucy | 
Oh, here comes my miſtreſs. What a pox ſhall I ſay ty 
her? 1 never made love in my life. , g 

Lucy. Papa has ſent me hither; but if it was not for 
fear of a boarding- ſchool, I am ſure I would not have come; 
but they ſay I ſhall be whipt there, and a huſband ear; 
whip me let me do what I will; that's one good thing. 

Bliſt. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, coulin ? 

Lucy. Yes, thank you, Sir. Since I mult ſtay with 
ycu, I may as well fit down as not. N L Vid. 


Bliſt. Pray, couſin, how do you ſind yourſelf? 

Lucy. Find myſelf? 7 
_Bliff, Yes; how do ye do? Let me feel your pulſe 
How do ye ſi-ep o*nights ? | 
Lucy. How? why, upon my back generally, 

Bujt. But I mean, do you fleep without interruption! 
are you not reſtleſs ? : 

Zucy. I tumble and*ofs a good deal ſometimes. 

Bit. Hum! Pray how long do you uſually ſleep ? 

1 vey; About ten or eleven hours. | | 

. Is your itomach good? Do you eat with an appe- 
tite? How often do you hid in a day any inclination to 
Sat. : 

Licy. Why, a good many times; but 1 don't eat a great 
deal, unleſs it be at breakfaſt, dinner, and ſupper, aud 
afterrcon's nunchion. 20 7 | 
Bi. Ham! I find you have at preſent no abſolute need 
cf an apothecary. | 5 | | 

Lucy. L am glad to hear that—lI wiſh he was gone with 
all mY heart. | 5 on [ Aide 

Bf. I ſuppoſe, couſin, your father has mentioned to 


you e affair I am come upon; may I hope yon will com. t 
ly ith him, in making me the happieſt man upon cart! 2 
Lucy. You need not atk me; you know I muſt do vH 

he bids me. | V t 
B. . May 1 then hope yon will make me your huſband: C 


Lucy. I miiſt do what he'H have me. 
Bli,, What makes you cry, Miſs? Pray, tell me wht © 
is the matter. | | | | 
Lug. No; you will be angry with me if IT tell you. 
Bp. \ angry! it is not in my power; I can't be aug) 
with zen: 1 m to be afraid of your anger, not you 6 
mice; I ut not be angry with you whatever you Co. 
Lucy. What? muſt not you be angry let me do "il 
"I will? + | I. 


n 


Q\ 


w! 
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Bliſt. No, my dear. 

Lucy. Why then, by goles! I will tell you-l hate you, 
and I can't abide you. 

Blift. What have I done to deſerve your hate? 

Lucy. You have done nothing ; but you are ſuch a great 
ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you ; and if my papa 
was to lock me up for a eee I ſhould hate you 
fill. 

VI. Did not you tell me jaſk now you would make me 
your hriſband ? 

Lucy. Yes, ſo I will for al that. 


„ Mau ponder well, &c. 


Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell papa; 

For though I can't abide you, „ 
I'll marry you Ola! 


Biif?, Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, * can't help 
that, nor you can't help it; and if you will not tell your 
father, I aſſure you I will not, Beſides, my dear, as for 

ppe - liking me, do not give yourſelf any trouble about that: 
n to It is the very beſt reaſon for marrying me; no lady now 
marries any one but whom ſhe hates; hating one another 

ere il is the chief end of matrimony. It is what moſt couples do 
ande before they are marry'd, and all after it. [ fancy you have 
not a right notion of a married life. I ſuppoſe you 1ma- 


need gine we are to be fond, and Kiſs, and bug one ance: as 


| long as we hve, 
with Lucy. Why, an't we? 
Afite B. Ha, ka, ha! an't we? No! How Os it "7 
cd ue [4/de. ]—Marrying is nothing but living in the ſame. houſe 
Comte 
earth! 
» whit 


| * 


ing my buſineſs, you will be following your pleaſure; ſo 
that we ſhall rarely meet but at meals; and then we are 
to ” at oppoſite ends of the table, and make faces, Ft: each 
other. * 
Lucy. I hall like chat prodigiouſſy— Ah, but there is 
one thing though—an't we to lie together? 
Bi. A fortnight ; no longer. 


(band 


e wii 


you. Lucy, A fortnight! that's a long time; but it wil be 

- aug over. 

you dl Bll. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe. 

do. Lacy, May I? then I'll have Mr Thomas, by goes ! 

0 wil Why. chis is pure, la! they told me other AOC,. 1 tRought 
i | La a 3 wen 


together, and going by the ſame name; while I am follow- 
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of horns upon my head. 


© 


282 THE VIRGIN UNMASE?D. 


when had been married, I muſt have never liked any one 
bur my huſband ; and that i 1 ihuuld, he would kill me; 
but 1 thought ene thing though with myſelf, that I could 
like zaother man without letting him know it; and then 
a hg for him. | | | 

Bljt. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ftories : J war- 
8 have told you, you muſt be govern'd by your huſ. 

and. 

Lucy. My papa tell me ſo. 5 0 

Bliſt. But all the married women in England will tell 
you. another ſtorx. | „ 

Lucy. So they have already; for they ſay I mutt not 
be govern'd by a huſband; and they ſay another thing too, 
that yov will tell me one ſtory before marriage, and ano- 
ther afterwards ; for that marriage alters a man prodigioul. 
ly. | 
5j. No, child, I ſhall be juſt the ſame creature I an 


now, unleſs in one circumſtance ;z; I ſhall. have a huge pair 


Lucy. Shall you? that's pure; ha, ha, what a comic i 
Spnre-you will make! but how will jo make 'em grow! l 
Bl. It is you that will make 'em grow. ? 
Lucy, Shall T? By 3 then I'll do't as ſoon as ever 4 
I can ; for I long to ſee 'em. Do, tell me how I ſhall ; 
do it. wr: | 
Bliff. Every other man you kiſs, I ſhall have a pair af 
horn grow. 1 
Lucy. By goles! then, you ſhall have horns enough; = 
du I fancy you ars joking now. - 
„ 3 -M- Fs Buff-coat. | 
Ab, Sir, I gueſs : 
175 Vou are a hibbing ercature. 
Blift. Becauſe, dear Miſs, 
You know nut hur:an nature. 
Lucy, | Meurry'd men, Fil be ſworn, | 
Ihse ſeen without horn. | Þ 
Big. Ah, child! you want art to unlock it: 1 
The fecret here lies, | | | 
Meo now are fo wiſe, 
To carry their horns in their pocket. . 
16 


J.. Fut yen ſhall wear your's on your head; for! 
ſpall ke 'em better than any cther thing about yon. 
%. Well, then, 16, may depend von you? 


140 
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Trey. And I may depend upon you? 

Bl. Yes, my dear. n 

Yin Ah, but don't call me fo; I hate you ſhould call 
me ſo. | 5 

Bliſt. Ob, child, all marry'd people call one another my 
dear, let em hate one another as much as they will. 

Lucy. Do they? Well then, my dear — Hum! I think 

there is not any great matter in the word neither. 

Bl, Why, amon: it your tine gentry, there is ſcarce 
any meaning in any thing they ſay, Well, I'll go to your 
papa, and tell him we have agreed upon matters, aud have 
the wedding inſtantly. _ | | 

Lucy. The ſooner the better. 

Bliſt. Your ſervant, my pretty dear, - [ Dixie. 

Lucy. Your ſervant, my dear. Naity, greaſy, ugly fel- 
low. Well, marriage is a charming thing though: I long 
to be married more than ever I did for any thing in my 
life; fince I am to govern, I'll warrant I'll do it purely, 
By goles, I'll make him know who is at home Let me 
ſee, I'll pract iſe a little. Suppoſe that chair was my hut. 
band; and, 1cod, by all I can find, a chair is as proper for 
a huſband as any thing elſe: Now, fays my hufband to me, 
ot How ds you do, my dear? Lard, my dear, I don't know 
mall ll how I do! not the better for you. Pray, my dear, let us 

dine early to-day.— Indeed, my dear, Ican't.— Do you intexd 
r ok 10 go aò road to day No, my dear. Then you ai fa 5 
bone? — No, my dear. —Sgull wwe ride out? No, my 8 
b; Sl we 30 4 viſiling 2—No, my dear.— will never do 
anv thing that I am bid, that I am reſolv'd; and then Me 
{hoinas.! O good, I am out of my wits. e 
A I R VI. 3% Bell. 
La! what ſwinging lies ſome people will tell! 
I thought when another I'd wedded, 
I muſt have bid poor Mr Thomas farewel, 
And none but my hnfband have bedded ; : 
But I find I'm deceiv'd ; for as Michaelmas day 
Is ſtili the forerunner of Laminas, *' . 
So wedding another is but the right way 
To come at my dear Mr Thomas, 


7 


f <0 7 © CS 
Heyday ! what fine gentleman 13 this? ; 
Coup. Couſin, your moſt obedient and devoted humble 


tervant. | 


for [ 


| L1yu:v. 
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Lucy. I find this i is one of your fine gentry, by his not 


having any meaning in his words. - 

Coup. I have not the honour to be known to you, cou. 
ſn; but your father has been ſo kind to give me admil- 
ſion to your fair hands. 

Lucy, O Gemini Cancer! What a fine charming man 
this is! 

Coup. My name, madam, 1s Conper, and I kave the ho- 
nour to be a dancing-maſter, | 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me te dance? 

Coup. Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you a very pret- 
ty dance. Did you never learn to dance? 

Lucy. No, Gary not I; only Mr Thomas taught me one, 
two, three. | 

Coup. That's a very great fault in your education; ard 
zit will be a very great happineſs for you to amend it, by 
having a dancipg-maſter for you huſband. 

Lucy. Yes, Sir; but I am not to have a an ai 
my papa ſays I'm to have a naſty ſtinking apothecary. 

Coup. Your papa ſays! What bgmhes what your papa 
ſays? | 
ne: What ! muſt I not a what my papa ſays? 

Corp. No, no; you are to follow your own inclinations, 
I think, if ſhe has any eyes, I may venture to truſt 'em. 
[Afide.] — Your father is a very comical queer old fellow, 
a very odd kind of a filly fellow, and you ought to laugh at, 
him. I aſk pardon though for my freedom. 

Lucy. You need not aſk my pardon, for Lam not at al 
angry; for between you and I, 1 think him as odd qucere * 
fellow as you can do for your life. 1 hope you won't tel L 
him what J ſay. re 

Coup. I bell him! I hate him far his barbarous afage of 
you; to lock up a young oy of beauty, wit, and fpiritWil ve 
without ever ſuffering het art to-Gancer Why, mda m. 
not learning. to dance, is abſolute ruin to a young lady. 1 
fuppoſe he took care enough you ſhould learn to read. 

Lucy. Yes, 1 can read very well, and ſpell too. 

Coup. Ay, there it is; why now, that's more than I ca 
do. All parents take care to inſtruct their children in low 
mechanical things, while the gentecl ſciences are neglcacd. 
Forgive me, madam, at leait, if I throw my ſelf at your feet 
and vow never to rife till lifted up with the clevaung hire 9 
your ſmiles. 


©aS & # — Y 


Lit. 


feet) 
lire 0 


L HEY 


THE VIRGIN UNMASE?”B. 285 
Lucy. Lard, Sir! I don't know what to ſay to theſe fine 
things.—He's a pure man! | [fide 
Cup. light I hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of your 
love; the leaſt ſpark, madam, would blow up a flame in me 
that nothing ever could quench. O hide theſe lovely eyes, 
nor dart their fiery rays upon me, left I am conſumed— 
Shall IJ hope yon will think of me? . 
Lacy. I thall think of you more than J will let you know. 
[ 4jide. 

Coup. Will you not anſwer me? 

Lucy. La! you make me bluſh fo, I know not what to 
ſay, | 

Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance; n 
dancing - maſter would haye cur'd her of that. Let ine teach 
you what to ſay, that I may hope you will condeſcend to 
make me your huſbaiid, 5 

Lucy. No, I won't ſay that; but 

ATR VII.  Teaced Side. 
O preſs me not, Sir, to be wife 
© a man whom I vever can hate; 

So ſweet a hone pentleman's life. 

Should never bef. ur'd with that fate. 
But ſoon as i married nave been, 
Ungrateful 1 will not be nam'd; 
Oh ſtay bat a fortnight, and then, 

And then you ſhall—Uh, I'm aſham'd. 

Coup. A fortnight ! bid me'live to the age ff 
Mr What's-his-name ? —the oldeſt man that ever lived.— 
Live a fortnight after you are married No, unleſs you 
reſolve to have me, I will refolve to put an end to myicht. 

Lucy. O do not. do: that ; but indeed I n-ver can hate 
you ; and the apothecary ſfays,—no woman marries any 
man ſhe does not hate. e | Ms 

Coup, Ha, ha, ha! Such mean fellows as thoſe every 
fine lady mult kate; but when they marry fine gentlemen, 


the; love them as long as they live. 


Lucy. O, but I would not have you think I love you 
L aſſure you 1 don't love you. I have been told I mult 
not tell any man 1 love him. I don't love you, indeed J 
don't. | | | 
Coup. But may I not hope yon will? 3 
Lucy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope; it is : 
| WES qua 
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qual to me what you hope. Miss Jenny ſays, I mnſt al. 
ways give mylelf airs to a man I like. [ Afide 
| Coup. Hope, madam, at leaſt you may allow me ;—the 
erueleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants, deny not hope, 
Lucey. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of hoped 
Hope indeed! what do you take me for? I'll aſſure you! 
No, I would not give you the Jeaft bit of hope, though! 
was to ſee you die before my face.—lIt i is a pure thing to 
give one's ſelf airs, [Ak 

Coup. Since nothing but my death will content You, 
you ſhall be ſatisfied even at that price. [ Pulls out his Li. 
— Ha, curſed fate! I have no other inſtrument of death 
about me than a ſword, which won't draw. But I har 
thought of a way ; within the orchard there 1s an apply 
tree——there, there, madam, you mall ſee me hanging by 
the neck. — 


There ſhall you ſee your dancing maſter die; 
As Bateman hang'd for love—c'en ſo will I. 


Lucy. O ftay !—La, Sir, you're ſo haſty——Muſt I tel 
you the firſt time I ſee you ? Miſs Jenny Flaunt-1t ha 
been courted theſe two years by half a dozen men, and no- 
body knows which ſhe'll have yet; and muft not I be 
_ courted at all? 1 will be courted ; indeed ſo I will. 

Caup. And ſo you ſhall ; I will court you after we ar 
married, | 

Lucy. But will you indeed ? 

Coup. Yes, indeed ; but if I ſhould not, there are then 
enough that would. 
Lucy. But I did not think ad women had ever been 


Coup. That's all owing to your not ot learning to dance 
Why, there are abundance of women who marry for 
other reaſon, as there are ſeveral men who never court af 
but married women. 

Lucy. Well then, I don't much care if I do marry you; 
but hold, there is one e that does not much ly 
nify. 

Coup. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy. Only I promiſed the apothecary juſt now; that 
all, 

Coup, Well, ſhall I fly then, and put every thing i in re 
dineſs? _ | 

Lucy, Ay, do; I'm ready. | 

| Co 
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Coup. One kiſs before I go, my deareft angel; and now 


one, two, three, and away. [ Exit. 
Lucy. O dear ſweet man! He's as handſome as an an- 
gel, and as fine as a lord. He's handſomer than Mr Thomas, 
and, icod, almoſt as well dreſt. I fee now why my father 
would never let me learn to dance; for, by goles ! if all 
dancing maſters be ſuch fine men as this, I wonder every 
woman does not dance away with one. O la, now I think 
on't, he pull'd ont his iddling-thing, and I did not aſk 
him to play a tune upou't ; icod, he ſhall teach me to 
dance too he ſhall play, and I'll dance; that will be 


pure. O la, what's here? another beau! 


Enter Quaver. 


2Qzav. Madam, your fſervant.——I ſuppoſe my couſin 
WGoodwill has told you of the happineſs he deſigns me. 
Lucy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me any thing 
about you. Who are you, pray? 
9Puav. I have the honour of being a diſtant relation of 
ers; and I hope to be a nearer one. My name is Qua- 
beer, madam : I have the honour to teach ſome of the firſt 
| juality to ſing. | | 
bel L. And are you come to teach me to fing ? ; 
Pugv. I like her deſire to learn to ſing; it is a proof of 
7 in cxcellent underſtanding. | Afrde. ]J—Yes, madam, I will 
e proud to teach you any thing in my power; and do 
cheve I ſhall-not yield to any one in the ſcience of ſinging. 
Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to learn; for I have 
deen told I have a tolerable voice, only I don't know the 
otes. | | 
®uxv. That, madam, may be acquired; a voice cannot. 
voice mult be the gift of nature; and it is the greateſt 
ift nature can beſtow. All other perfe&ions, without a 
vice, are nothing at all. Muſic is allowed by all wiſe 
nen to be the nobleſt of the ſciences; whoever knows 
lic, knows every thing. 1 . 
Lucy. Come, then, begin to teach me; for I long to 
earn. 
Wav. Hereafter I ſhall have time enough. But at pre- 
ent | hare ſomething of a different nature to fay to you. 
Lucy. What have you to ſay? 


AIR VIII. Dini Caro. 

Juav. Deareſt charmer, 
Will you then bid me tell ET | 
What you diſcern ſo well, 3 


then 
been 
ce 


or 90 
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vou; 
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By my expiring highs, 
My doating eyes, 
My doating eyes ? 
Look through the inſtructive grove, 
Fach object prompts to love: 
Sec how the turtles play! 
Each object prompts to love: 
All aature tells you what I'd ſay. 
Jucy. O charming! delightful ! 
Pucv. May I hope you'll grant 
Lud cy. Another ſong, and I'Il do any ANNE 


Aua v. Deareſt creature, 
Pride of nature! 
All your glances 
Give me trances. 
Deareſt, &c. 


Lucy, Oh, I melt, I faint, I {woon, J die! t 
Suav. May | hope you'll be mine? 
Jury. Will you charm me ſo every day? 
Sha And every night too, my angel. 


Enter Coupee. D 


Coup. Heyday ! | what do I ſee? my miſtreſs in another ii 
man's arms? Sir, will you do me the favour to tell me ea 
what buſineſs you have with that lady? ( 
Quav. Pray, Sir, be ſo good as to tell me what bufineſ 1 
you have to aſk? rr. 


Coup. Sir! | 
Puav. Sir!“ ea 
Coup. Sir, this 1452 is my miſtreſs. | 5 Q 
Suav. | beg to be excus'd or that, Sir. = Or 
Coup. Sir! | | | C 
Buav. Sir! Ry. | 4 £3 


N Of all the ſimple, &c. 


Coup. Excuſe me, Sir; zounds, what d'ye mean? 
I hope you don't give me the lie. 

Qua v. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean; 
Indeed, good Sir, not J. 

Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad; 
But I'm very glad that + you don't. 

Suav. Do you challenge me, Sir? 

Coup. Not I, indeed, Sir. 

Dug. Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on't. 

| Luty 
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Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter? 1 beſecch 
yOu, ſpeak to me, one of you. 
Corp, Have I not reaſon? Did I not find you in his 
ms? 
; Qua. And have I ack reaſon ? Did he not ſay FO was 
15 miſtrels, to my ſace? 
| AIR X. | Molly Atop. 
Liv, Did mortal &e ſee ſuch two fools ? 
+ 1 or nothing they're going to ſight; 
I begin to fad men are but tools, 
And both with a whiſper Ill bite. 
With you I am ready to go, Sir, 
I'll give Vother fool a rebuff : (To Couple; 
Stay you but a fortnight or ſo, Sir, 


I warrant Il grant you Wr [To Quav. 


nav. Damnation |! 


Coup. Hen and confuſion f 


FO [inter Bliſter. 


Bf. Tor heaveu's ſake, gentlemen, what's the matter? 


profeſs Jam afraid you are both diſcover'd. Pray, Sir, 
{ive me leave to feel your pulſe; I with you are not light- 


eadesd. 
Corp, What is it to you, Sir, what I am? 


AT 


Coup. 1 8 a great mind to bieak my ſword about your 


tead, you dog | 8 


Nav. ] 5, $0 a great mind to run you an the body 15 
ou raſcal? 


Coup, Do vou know p74 we are? 


Quad. Ar, ay, do you know whom you have to do 


ith? 


Bit. Dear e ee pray, gen en. 
ad nothing to do with vou; I meant no hana: 


Co So much the worſe, firrah 3 ſo much *the worſe. 


Ausr. Do you know what it is to anger centlemen ? 2 
„ Enter Goodwill. 
0 Hey -day 4 What, are vou fencing here, gentle- 


F ; ft, Fencing, quotha! they have almoſt lenccc n me out 


my ſenſes, I am ſure, 


No, 10. 35 B beo (. 


[They draw, Lucy runs ont. 


Prav. How dare you interfere between gentlemen, 


od wiſh 1 
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Coup. 1 ſhall take another time. 

Qua v. And ſo fhall J. 

Good. I hope there is no anger between you. You in 
nearer relations than you imagine to each other. Mr or 
ver, you w:8 ſent out of England young; and you, I. 
Coupee, have liv'd all your life-time in London; but! 
aſſure you, you are coulin- nm: : Let. me introduce jo 
to each other, 

Coup. Dear couſin Quaver! 

Diav. Dear coutin Coupee! 

Bliſt. It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, I " 

Coup. I thought there was ſomething about him I coul 
not hurt. 

Gcod. Here is another relation too, whom you do not 
know. This is Mr Bliſter, ſon to your uncle Bliſter the 
8 

Coup. I hope you will excuſe our ignorance. 

Bliſt. Ves, coulin, with all my heart, fince there is no 
harm come on't; but if you will take my advice, you ſhal 
both immediately loſe ſome blood, * I _ order cad 


of you a gentle purge. 


Enter Wormwood. | | a 


© Worm. Your ſervant, couſin Goodwill. How do yo 
do, maſter Coupee? How do you do, maſter Blill 
The roads are very dirty; but I obey your ſummon t 
you ſee. | 

* Good. Mr Quaver, this 1s. your couſin Wormwood thc: 
© attorney. 

« Worm. I am very glad to ſce you, Sir. I ſuppol 
© by ſo many of our relations being aſſembled, thus 1 
family law-ſuit I come upon. I ſhall be olad to hat 
my inſtructions as ſoon as poſſible, for 1 muſt carry avi 
* ſome of your neighbours goods with executions bye a 
© bye. 
6 660. I ſent for you on the account of no lawſuit t 
© time. In ſhort, I have reſolved to diſpoſe of my daugit 
© to one of my relations: If you like her, couſin Wor 
© wood, with 10,0001. and you ſhould happen to be i 
choice 

« Blit. That's W for ſhe has promis'd me! 
© ready. 

Coup. And me. 
© Quav., And me. 


6 Wy 
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« Worm. How! has ſhe promis'd three of you 
Why thea, the two that miſs her, will have very good 
actions againſt him that has her. 

© Good. Her own choice muſt determine; and if that 
fall on yon, Mr Blifter, I muft inſiſt on 7 leaving off 
your trade, and living here with me. 

« Blijt. No, Sir, I cannot conſent to leave off my trade. 
« Good, Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeſt reaſonable? 
Al. Oh, certainly, certainly. 

Coup. Ten thauſand pounds to an apoiherary; indeed! 
« 9:49. Not leave off his trade! 

up. If I had been an apothecary, I believe I ſhould 
not have made many words. 

nol Coo, I dare ſwear you will not, coulin, if ſhe ſhould 
rl make choice of you. 

i Conp. There 1s ſome difference. though between us; 
miac is a genteel proſcſſion, and 1 ſhall not leave it off 
on any account. 

© Good, I'll be judg'd by Mr Quarer here, We has been 
abroad and feen, the. warld. 

© 9uav. Very reaſonable, very reaſonable—This man, 
| ſee, has excellent ſenfe, oY can diftinguiſh, between 
| arts and ſciences. a 

lo y © Good. I am conſident it AT not be eaſy to prevail 


110 ro 0 you to continue the ridiculous art of teaching; people | 


mom to ling. 
Quav. Ridiculous art of teaching to ling! Do vou 


od call muſic an art, which is the nobleſt of all ſcicuecs? I 
thought you a man of ſenſe, but I fiad— 

ppc Coup. And I find too. 

his b %,. And fo do I. 

.o b Worm. W ell, it is ſurpriſing that wan ſhould be ſuch 

y a ols, that they ſhould. heſitate at leaviag off their pro- 

ye-anl felſions for 10,0001. 


ractice, I am ſure. 
orm. Tudecd, Sir, but I — 7 not. 1 hope you don't 
put me upon a footing with ſidlers and dancing-maftegs. 
o man need be aſhamed of marrying his daughter to a 
rraftitioner of the law. What would you do without 
awyers! Who'd know his own pr bed ? 


Bl. Or, without bye who'd know when he 
as well? 


ſuit th 
avught 

Worm 
> be le 


d me! 


Bbbs e Coup 
« Wu 


© Good, Couſin Wormwood, you will leave off your 
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the hands of that fellow. ä 


him. — And 1 had not had him neither, but that he met nt 
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« Coup. If ir Nas hot for dancing- maſters; men miglt 
„as well walk u; pon their heads as their heelss. 
Quuv. And if it was not for kograg-maters, they 
: might as well have been all born dumb.“ 
Cood. Ha! confuſton! what do J fee? my daughter is 
6 „ $: 43408 


N 
Euler Luer ae Mr T homas., 


Lucy. Pray, papa, give me your bleffing: 1 hope Tov 
won't be angry with me, but I am married tu Mr Thoms 

Good. Oh Lucy, Luey! IS this the return vou mabe 
my fatherly fondueſs? © 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me; T won't do fo; any more, 
Indeed I ſhould hate been perjured, if I had nut had 


vhen I vas frighten'd and did not know what I did. 

Good. L' marry a foct man! 

75. Why, look ye, Sir; 1 am a footman, tis true, 
har I have good acquaintance in life. I have kept ver 
good company at the hazard-tabte ; and when I have othe 

cloaths on, and money in my pocket, they w al be very 
glad to ſce me again. 

en ye, Mr Code 11! ; your beer is a0 
: — I'll put you in' a way to profecute this ſellon. 

P/if, Did not you promife me, madam? - 

Coup. Ay, did not you promiſe me, madam ? 

DQuav. And me too? 

75 1%. You have none of you any reaſon to 'complainy 


iF I did prumife you alt, I promis 'd him 55ſt. m 
orm. Lock ye, gemfemer if any of you will eng 
* ploy me, I'll vadurtake | we ſhall recover part of I 
fortune.“ 't 
Oucy, If vou had given! your daughter a good edu w 
tion, and let her learnt m. alic, it would have put fol 
things into her head. | | 
Bl. This comes. of your contempt of phyſic. If Mie 


had been kept in a ew with a little gentle bleeding, a 
purging, and vomiting, and bliſtering, 1 had nen 
happen 0. 

: a7 rim. You ſhould have ſent her to town a term! 
two, and taken lodgings for her near the temple, tl 
« ſhe might have converled with the YouPg gems 
« the nw, and ſeen the world. 
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l KI JI. Bujh of Boon, | 


| © Lucy. Ob, dear papa, don't look ſo grum ; 
ie} Forgive me, and be good: | 

« For though he's not ſo great as ſome 
in He ſtill is fleſh and blogd. 


What though he's not ſo fine as beaus, 
In gold and ſilver gay; 
© Yet he, perhaps, without their cloaths, 
you May have more charms than they.” 
may 75%. Your daughter has married a man of ſome learn- 
: 10M ing, and one who has ſeen a little of the world, and who 
by his love to her, and obedience to you, will try to de- 
oe WW ſerve your favour. * As for my having worn a livery, let 
ka WM not that grieve you; as I have Iiv'd in a great family, I 
de have ſeen, that no one is reſpected for what he is, but 
for what he has: Ihe world pays no regard at preſent 
to any thing but maney ;- and if my own induſtry ſhould 
true add to your fortune, fo as to entitle any of my poſterity 
ver te grandeur, it will be no reaſon againſt making my ſon 
other or grandſon a lord, that his father or grandfather was a 
footman. pe 5 0 20 
Good. Ha! thou talk'ſt like a pretty ſenfible fellow; 
and I don't know whether my daughter has not made a 
detter choice than ſhe could have done among her bgoby 
elations. TI ſhall ſuſpend my judgment at preſent, and 
als it hereafter according to your behaviour. | 
7. I will try to deſerve it ſhould be in my favour. 
* Worm. I hope, couſin, you don't expect I ſhould loſe 
my time. I expect ſix and eight-pence for my journey. 
11 en © Good. Thy profeſſion, } ſee, hes made a knave of 
of la whom nature meant a fool. Well, I am now convinc'd, 
'tis leſs difficult to raiſe a fortune, than to find one 
edue worthy: to inherit it.“ | | | : 
. fol A . a York/hire Ballad. 
1 iter. | 
If your daughter been phyſic'd well, Sir, as ſhe ought, 
g ith bleeding, and bliſt'ring, and vomit, and draught, 
nei his footman had never been once in her thought, 
| With his down, down, &c. 
erin | 5 Coupee. | 
le, Mad pretty Miſs been at a dancing-ſchool bred, 
emen lad her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 
| 29's curſe, *twould have put better things in her head, 
«M0 Than his down, dewn, &e. 
B b b 3 Quaver. 
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Quader. 


Had the learnt, like fine ladies, inſtead of her pray'rs, 


To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her cars, 

With his down, down, &c. 

Lucy. Fe 

You may phy$c, and muſic,” and dancing enhance, 
In one I have got them all three by good chance; 
My doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance, 

With his down, down, &<c. 


And though foft Italians the ladies 1 

He ſwears he can charm a fine lady, by role ! 

More than an Italian can do for his ſoul, 
With a down, down, &c. 


My fate, then, ſpeQators, hangs on your deere 8 

J have brought kind papa here at laſt to agree? 

If you'll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 
With my down, down, &c. 


Let not a poor farce, then, nice critics purſue ; ; 
But like honeſt-hearted good-natur'd men do; 


And clap to pleaſe us, who have ſweat to pleaſe you, 


With our down, down, &c. 


| __Cnoxvs. 
Let not a poor farce, then, &e, 
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THREE. ACTS. 


By SAMUEL. F OOTE, Es Q- 


DramaTis PERSON. 


Mr Zac. Fungus, 

Ar Jhaac Fungus, 

M. Gruel, 

Young Loveit, 

Dr Catgut, 
Simon, 5 

Mi Bridoun, 

Mr Paduaſay, 

A Harpy, 

Za Fleur, 


Jebu, 


FW, 


A H E Coachman, 
W. 


Mrs Mecblin, 
ATrs Loveit, 


M. E N. 


3 — — — 
. 


4 
Scent, Mrs Mecurix', Houſe. 
[Loud Bnocking at the door. Y 


Enter JEtnnv. 


O NI E N. 


Hay-marlet. 
Mr Foote. 
Mr Coſtollo. 
Mr Shuter. 
Mr Davis. 
Mr Parſons, 
Mr Preſton. 


Mr Gardner. 


Mr Keen. 

Mr Tindal. 

Mr Jobnſon. 
Mr Marſhall. 
Mr Parſons. 


Miſs Cheney, 
Mrs Shuter. 
Mus Reynolds. 
Mrs Granger. 


— 


2 AP, rap, rap, up- ſtairs and down, from morning to 
night; if this ſame commiſſary ſtays much longer a- 
aongſt us, my miſtreſs mult e en hire a 3 Who' 8 there? ? 


Sims. 
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Sim. [without.] Is Mrs Mechlin at home? 
Fen. No. [ opens the door. I— Oh, what is it you, Simon? 


Enter Simon. 


Sim. At your ſervice, ſweet Mrs Jane. 

Fen. Why, you knock with authority ; and wh are 
your commands, maſter Simon ? 

Sim. T come, madam, to receive thoſe of your miſtreſs, 
What, Jenny, has ſhe any great affair on the anvil ?—Her 
ſuammons is moſt excecdingly preſſing ; and you need not 
be told, child, that a man of my e does not 
trouble himſelf about triffes. 

Jen. Oh, Sir, I know very well you principal acton 
don't perform every night, | 

Sim. Mighty well, ma'am ; but, notwithſtanding your 
ironical ſneer, it is not every man that will do for Your 
miltreſs ; her agents muſt have genius and parts: I don't 
ſuppoſe, in the whole bills of mortality, there is ſo general 
and extenſive a dealer as my friend Mrs Mechlin. 

Fen. Why, to be ſure, we have plenty of cuſtomers 
and for various kinds of commodities ;—it would be pret- 
ty difficult, I fancy, to 

Sim. Commodities! Your e ſervant, ſweet Mrs Jane; 
yes, yes, you have various kinds of commodities, indeed, 

Jen. Mr Simon, I don't underſtand you; I fuppoſe it 
is no ſecret in what ſort of goods our dealing conſiſts. 

Sim. No, no, they are pretty well known. 

Fen. And, to be ſure, though now and then, to oblige 
a cuſtomer, my miſtreſs does condeſcend to ſmuggle a lit- 

tle 


Sim. Keep it up, Mrs Jane. 
Fen. Yet, there are no people in the Uiberty of way 
minſter that live in more credit than we do. 
© Sim, Bravo. 
Jen. The very beſt of Ry are not aſhamed to uit 
© my miſtreſs, * 
© Sim. They have reaſon. © 
Jen. Reſpected by the 9 
Fim. I know it. : 
* Fen. Punctual in Nev puns — 24 
6 Lm. To a moment. 
Jen. Regular hours. X 


71 Sim. Doubtleſs. 


* Fen. Never miſs the larment on a Sundays, | 
Sim. J own it. J 


* + Sy 
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en. Not an oath comes out of her mouth, unleſs now 
aud then, when the poor gentlewoman en to be 
© overtaken in liquor. 

Sim. Granted, 

Jen. Not at all given to lying, but, like other e | 

folks, in the way of her buſinels. ü 

dim. Very well. * 

Jen. "TY well! then pray, Sir, 1 15 would you in- 
finuate Look you, Mr Simon, don't go to caſt re- 
E upon us; don't think to blaſt the reputation o 
dur 

Sim, Hark ye, Jenny, are you ſerious ? 
Fen. Serious! Ay, marry am I. 

Siu, The devil you are! 3 

Jen. Upon my word, Mr Simon, you fhould not give 
your tongue ſuch a Hence ;—lct me tell you, theſe airs do 
not become you at all. 

Sim. Hey. day! why, where the Jouve have I got? Sure, 
I have miſtaken the houſe; is not this Mrs Mecklin's ? 

Jen. That's pretty well known, 

Sim. The commodious, convenient Mrs pp ah at the 
ten of the Star, in the pariſh of St Paul's? 

Jen. Bravo. 0 

2 Sim, That commercial caterpillar? 7 

« Jen. I know it. | 

Sim. That murderer of e e ? 8 

' Jen. Doubtleſs. 

Jim. That walking warchouſe ? 

Jen. Granted.“ 

Fin. That carries about a greatei eargo of contraband 
goods under her petticoats than a Calais cutter ? 

Jon: Very welt. 

© Sim. That engroſſer and ſeducer of Akin 

Jen. Keep 1 it up, maſter Simon. 

Jen. That foreſtaller of bagnios? 

Sim. Incompar ably fine.? 

Fim. That cantinz, cozening, money-lending, W 
making, pawn broking 5 [Lou knocking. 

Jen. Mighty well, Sir; here comes my miſtreſs, ſhe ſhalt | 
thank you qd the pretty picture you have been pleaſed t 
draw. 0 


Sim. Mint but, dear Jenny 


Jen. She ſhall be told how lightly ſhe te lande in your fa- | 


our, | 


Sin. 
No 


= 


Sim. But, my 8 e * [ Enoch again, 

Fen. Let me go, Mr Simon ; don't you hear ? 

Sim. And can you have the heart to ruin me at once! 

Jen. Hands off. 

Sim. A peace, a e my dear Mrs Jane, and diftate 
the articles. 


Enter Mrs Mechlin, foalleeved by a b e With 
ſeveral bundles, a parents.” a ns and her cloaths fit 
ned up, 


Mech. So, kuſfy, es muſt [ "I all hay | in the ſtreet? 
who have we here? the devil's in the wench, 1 think ;— 
one of your fellows, I ſuppoſe Oh, 1s it you bor 
fares it, Simon? 

Fen. Madam, you ſhould not . waited a minute, but 
Mr Simon 

Him. Huſh, huſh! you barbarous jade 

Fen. Knowing your knock, and eager to open the Joor, 
flew up ſtairs, fell over the lauding-place, and quite barr'd 
up the way. 

Sim. Yes, and I am afraid I have put out my 1 
Thanks, Jenny; you ſhall be no loſer, you ſlut. [ Afide, 

: Mech. Poor Simon.—Oh, Lord have mercy upon me— 
what a round have I taken !——ls the wench petrified; 
why don't you reach me a chair? don't you ſee I am tired 
to death ? 
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Fen. Indeed, ma'am, you'll kill yourſelf. | 
Sim. Upon my word, madam Mechlin, you ſhould take 
a little care of yourſelf; indeed, you labour too hard. 
Mech. Ay, Simon, and for little or nothing; only vic- 
tuals and cloaths, more coſt than worſhip.——Why doe 
not the wench take the things from the fellow! 2 Wal 
_ what's your fare? 
Coachm. Miſtreſs, it's honeſtly SEE half-a crown. 
Mech. Give him a couple of ſhillings, and ſend bim 
away. 
Coachm. I hope you'll tip me the teſter to drink! ? 
Mech. Them there fellows are never conteuted; drink! 
 —ſtand farther off! why you ſmell already as ſtrong as & 
beer- barrel. 
C bachm. Miſtreſs, that's 8 1 have already been 
drinking. 
Mech. And are not you aſhamed, you ſot, to be eter 
nally guzzling ? You had better buy you ſome cloaths. 


el 


Coachm 
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ir. . Coothm. No, aiiſiteſs, my honour won't Tet me do that. 
Mech. Your honour! and pray how does that hinder 
6 pont | 


Coarhm. Why, whos a * eee, like you 
ite Wi cries, Here coachman, here's e to drink— 

Mech. Well! 
1 Coach. Would it be honour in me to lay it out in any 
in ching elſe? No, miſtreſs, my conſcience won't let me, be- 

cauſe why, it's the will of the donor, you know. 

Mech. Did you ever hear ſuch a blockhead ? 
et! Coachm. No, no, miſtreſs; tho' I am a poor man, I won't 
—borfeit my honour; my cattle, thof I love 'em, poor beaſteſ- 
ones, are not more dearer to me than that. 

Mech. Yes, you and your horſes give pretty ſtrong proofs 
of your honour ; for you have no cloaths on your back, 
and they have no fleſh. Well, Jenny, give him the fix- 
pence ; there, there, lay 1t out as you will. 

Coachm. It will be to your health, miſtreſs; it ſhall melt 


my conſcience. 


8 — lech. I don't doubt it. 

fue Cooctm. You 2080. not miſtreſs, your ſervant. 

1 [ Exit Coachman. 
ned! Mech, Has thirds Rice any body here, Jenny ? 

tirel Jen. The gentleman, ma' am, about the Glouceſterſhire 


ring. 
Mech. He was! Oh! oh! what, I ſuppoſe his flo- 


take ach's come down. Does he like the encumberance-! 2 
= ill he marry the party? 
die. Je. Why, that article ſeems to go a little againſt him? 


does ech Does it ſo? then let him retire to his Cumberland 


Woll, uracy ; that's a fine keen air, it will ſoon give him an ap- 
detite. He'll ſtick to his honour too, till his caſſock 1 is 

3 'ore to a rag. 
bin e Jen. Why, indeed, ma am, it ſeems pretty ruſty already. 
Mech. Deviliſh {queamiſh, I think; a good fat hving, 


nd a fine woman into the bargain! You told him a friend 


rink! the lady's will take the child off, her hands? 


as Irn. Ves, madam. — 


Mech. Se that the affair will bes Teeret to ins. 


been elf. But he muſt quickly reſolve, for next week his wife's 
onth will be up. 
Etel - Jen. He promiſed to call about four. 
18. | Mech. But don't let him rhink we are at a loſs for a 
ach huſband ; 3 


at the Meuſe, before [ go home; 1 ſhall be careful to clear 


. 
— 


* 


ond; ; there is to my, knowledge a N s derk in 


if ſhe has any luck, the will be fure to redeem it to-mur 


will be the making of us all. 


. 5 you know t the great commiſſary that is come to lodge it 


the city, a comely young man, wid comes of good friends, 
that will take her with but a ſmall place in the cultow 
houſe. 

Jen. He ſhall TR it. FA 45 

Mech. Ay, and tell him, chat the part ty's party lies in 
tereſt enough to obtain it whenever he will. And the 
the bridegroom may put the ,purchaſe- money too of that 
ſame proſentation, into his packet. 

Jen. Truly, ma'am, I ſhould think this ac prove tit 
beſt match for the lady. 

Mech. Who doubts it? Iere, Jenny, carry theſe thing 
above flairs. Take care of the eigrette, leave the watci 
upon the table, and be ſure you don't, miſlay the prall. 
necklace: The lady gaes to Mrs Corneley's to-night ; and, 


row. 
Sim. What 2 1 of af By it is a wonder, madam, 
how. you are able to remember them all. 
Mech. Trifles, mere trifles, maſter Simon. — But I har 
A great affair in hand Such an affair, if well managed, 


2 


fl 


Sim. If I, ma'am, can be of the leaſt uſe 
Mech. Of the higheſt! there is no Guang without you 
You know the great 
nter Jenny. 
"i: Jen; (1 have put the things where you ordered, ma'am. 
Mech. Very well, you may go. [Exit Jenny.] I ſay 


Now they ſay this Mr Fungus is as rich as 2 
Indian governor; heaven knows how he came by it; bit 
that, you know, is no bufineſs of ours. Pretty piekings 
warrant, abroad Loud tnocking. ]-<Who the deuce wt 
that be? But let it be who it yy ou mult not go till! 
ſpeak to you. | 


my houſe. 


Enter Jenny. 
Jen. The widow Loveit, ma'am. 
_ Mech. What, the old liquoriſh dowager, from Deve 
ſhire Square? ſhew her in. [Exit Jenny. ]—Yov'll wal 
ia the ben, Simon, I ſhall ſoon diſpatch her affairs 
[Exu Simo 
FTuter Mrs Loveit. 


Lorveit. So ſo, good morning to you, good vwirs Mech 
Jenn, let the coach wait at the corner. 5 


92 
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Mech. You had hats ſit here, madam. | 
nds Loveit. Any where. Well, my dear woman, I hope you 
ow WW have not forgot your old friend—Ugh, ugh, ugh, [coughs] 
—Conſider I have no time to loſe, and you are always ſo 
full of employment. 
. Mech. Forgot you ! you ſhall judge, Mrs Loveit. I 
the WY have, ma "amy provided a whole cargo ol huſbands for you, 
tl of all nations, complexions, ages, tempers, and ſizes; fo 
von ſee you have nothing to do but chooſe. 
e dle Lovcil. To chooſe, Mrs Mechlin ! Lord help me, what 
choice can I have? I look upon wedlock to be a kind of 
a lottery, and I have already drawn my prize ; and a great 
ne it was: My poor dear man that's s gone, I ſhall never 
meet with his fellow. 
Mech. Pſha, madam, don?” tlet us trouble our heads about 
lim, 'tis high time that he was forgot. 
J. oveit. But won't his relations think me rather too 
quick ? 

Mech. Not a jot; the greateſt compliment you could 
ay to his memory; it is a proof he gave you reaſon to be. 
fond of the ſtate. But what do you mean by quick? Why, 
he has been bury'd theſe three weeks 

Loveit. And three days, Mrs Mechlin. 

Mech. Indeed! quite an age. 

Loveit. Ves, but J ſhall never 63 him; ſleeping or 
vaking, he's always before me. His dear ſweall'd belly, 
nd bis poor ſhrunk legs; Lord bleſs me, Mrs Mechlin; 
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Ie bad no more calf than my fan. 

dge 1 Mech. No! 

1 as 088 Loveit. No, indeed; : and then, nie bit of a purple noſe, 
3 bußend his little weezen face as ſharp as a razor don't men- 
ings, ion it, I can never forget him. | [ Cries, 
ce Ul Mech. Sweet marks of remembrance, indeed. But, 


o till Mam, if you continue to be fond of your laſt huſband, 


phat makes you think of another ? 

Loveil. Why „what can I do, Mrs Mechlin? a poor lone 
1dow woman as I am; there's nobody minds me; my 
enants behind-hand, my ſervants all careleſs, my children 
II undutiful-—Ugh, ugh, ngh— [ Cong h. 
Mech. You have a villainous cough, Mrs Lovcit; hall 
ſend for ſome lozenges? 

Loveit. No, I thank you, 'tis nothing at all; mere ha- 

5 juſt a litile trick I've got. 
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ZT:ch. Put J wonder you ſhould hare all theſe vexationg 

to plague von, madam; you who are fo rich, and ſo— 

oe it. Forty thouſand in the four-per-cents every 
morning I riſe, Mrs Mechliu, beſides two houſes at 
Tlackney; but then my affairs are ſo weighty and intn. 
cute; there is juch tricking lawyers, and ſuch torments ig 
children, that I can't do by. myſelf; I mutt have a kely. 
mate; quite neceſſity, no matter of choice. 

Mc. Oh, I underſtand you, you marry merely for coy. 
venience; juſt only to get an affiſtant, a Kind of a guard 
a fence to your property? e 

{,oxrit, Nothing elſe. 1 

Mech. I thought fo; quite prudential ; ſo that age it 
none of your object; you don't want a ſcampering, gidqh, 
ſprightly, young i 

Loveil. Young! Heaven forbid. What do you think, 
like fome ladies I know, that I want to have my huſband 
taken for one of my grandebildren? no, no; thank heaven, 
ſuch vain thoughts never enter'd my head, 

Mech. But yet, as your matters fiand, he ought not to 
be ſo very old neither; for infance now, of what ule to 

vou wou'd be a huſband of fixty ? . 

Lovelt. Sixty! Are you med, Mis Mechlin ? what, de 
vou think J want to turn nurle ? 8 

Mech. Or ſifty- five? | 2d 71 

Love: Ugh, ugh, ugh— | | 

Mech. Or fifty ? | | 

Lovcit. Oh! that's too cunning an age; men, now-- 
days, rarely marry at lift; they are too knowing and cau- 
tious, ; | 2 

Mech. Or forty-five, or forty, or 


. . .f 53 4 N 

' Loweit. Shall 1, Mrs Mechlin, tell you Tpiece of my 8 
mind? . 
eb. J believe, ma'am, that will be your beſt way. 1 


Lowell. Why then, as my children are young and rebel. t 
lions, the way to ſecure and preſerve their obedience vill i 
he to warry a man that won't grow old in a hurry. 

Aſech. Why, I thonght you declar'd againſt youth? 8 
Loweit. 80 I do, fo I do; but then, fix or ſeven and + 
twenty is not ſo very young, Mrs Mechlin. : 

Z1::h. No, no, a pretty ripe age; for at that time of 
Vfe men can Huſtle and flir; they are not eaſily check s. 
and whatever they take in hand they go through with. 0 
Loyviit, True, true. 2 
| | Diet 
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Mech. Ay, ay, it is then they may be ſaid to be uſcſul; 
+ is the only tear and wear ſcalon. 

{.ovett. Right, right. 5 

Mich. Well, ma'am, I ſee what you want; and to-mor- 
row about this time, if you'll do me the favour to call— 


Lowe. I Hau't fail. 3 

* 7 . * - * 8 
Mech. I think 1 can fuit you. Y 7 
Lovcit, You'll be very obligqm. 


Ab. You may depend unon't, I'll do my endeavours. 

Lovpeit. But, Mrs Mechlin, be ture dom let him be older 
than that, not above ſeverr or erght and twenty at myat ; 
and let it be as ſoon as you conventently can. 

lech. Never fear, ma' am. N 

Lovell. Becnuſc, you knob, the more children J have 
by the fecond venture, tlie greater plague I hall prove to 
thoſe I had by the fault. | 

Mech. Prue, ma'um. You had better lean on me to 
the door ; but, indeed, Mrs Loveit, you are very malict- 
ous to your children, very revengeiul, indeed. 2 

Loveit, Ah, they deſerve it; you can't think what ſad 
whelps they turn out; no puniſhment can be too much; 
if their poor father Suld but have foreſeen they would 
have—rhy did I mention the dear man? it melts me too 
much. Well, peace be with him.—Fo-morrow about this 
time, Mrs Tlechlia, will the party be here, think you? 

Mech. EH e :: - : | 

Loveit. Well, a good day, good Mrs Mechlin. 

Mech. Here, John, take care of your miitreſs. + - 

| [ Exit Mrs Loveit. 

A good mozning to you, ma'am. Jenny, bid Simon come 
u»,—A. huſband ! there now is a proof of the prudence. of 
age; I wonder they don't add a clauſe to the act to pre- 
rent the old from marrying clandeſtinely as well as the 
youny, TI am ſure there are as. many unſuitable matches 
at this time of life as the others R 


4 


Enter Simon. 


Shut the door, Simon. Are there any of Mr Fungus's 


ſervants below? 

Sim. Vhree or four ſtrange face. 
Mech, Ay, ay, ſome of that troop, I ſuppeſe; come, 
Simon, be, feated.— Well, Simon, as I was telling you; 


this Me Fun Zus, my lodger above, that has brought home 


from the wars a whole cart-load of money, aud who. (be- 
Ce c 2 ; tween 
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tween you and I) went there from very little better than 
a driver of carts — 


Sim. I formerly knew him, ma'am, 

Mech. But he does not know you. 

Sim. No, no. 

Ach. J am glad of that this Werk, 1 fay, not coy. 
tent with being really as rich as a lord, is determin'd to 
rival them Ti in eve cry other accompliſhment. 

Sim. Will that be fo caſy? why he mult be upwards of 

Mech. Fifty, I Warrant. 

Sim. Rather late in liſe to ſet up for a gent deman. 

Mech. But fine talents, you know, and a rong incliua 

AMON — 

Sim, That, indeed 

Mock: Tan, I promiſe you, he ſpares for no pains, 

Sim. Diligent ? 

Mech. Oh, always at it. Leading ſomething or other 
from meraing to night; my houſe is a perfect academy, 
ſuch a throng of fencers, dancers, riders, uſivians-—but, 
however, to ſweeten the pill, I have a fellow-fceling fur 
recommending the teachers. 

Sim. No doubt, ma%*am;- that's always the rule. 

Mech. But one of his ſtudies is _— min. E own! 
can't help laughing at that. 

Sim. What may that be? 

Mech. Oratory—You know his firſt ambition is to have 
a ſeat in a certain aſſembly z and in order to appear there 
with credit, Mr What d'ye Callum, the: man from the ci. 
ty, attends every morning to give him a lecture upon 
ſpeaking, and there is fuch haranguing and bellowing be. 
tween them—Lord have mercy upon—but you'll fee e- 
nough on't yourſelf; for, do you know, n, you are 
to be his valet de chambre? 

Sim. Me, madam! | 

Aech. Ay, his privy counſellor, his confident, his d. 
rector in chief. | 

Fim. To what end will that anſwer? 

Mech, There I am coming—You are to know, that 
our Squire Wou'd-be is violeutly bent upon matrimony; 
and nothing, for footh, will go down, but a perſon of rank 
and condition. 

Sim. Ay, a, for chat piece of pride he” s ingebted to 
Germany. 

Hel. Ve article of fortune he holds in utter cert 


: Ss 
; 24 0 


D F 
FP ; 


THE COMMISSARY, 305 
an a rand alliance is all that he wants; ſo that the lady has 
put her veins full of high blood, he does not care two- 
pence ho low and empty her purſe is. 33 

Sim. But, ma'am, won't it be difficult to meet with'a 
lütable ſubjec? I believe there are few ladies of quality 
- that h | | 
Mech. Oh, as to that, I am already provided. 

Sim, Indeed! | . 

Mech. You know my niece Dolly? 

Sim. Very well. 5 | 
Mech. What think you of her? 

Sin. Of Mils Dolly, for what? | 

Mech. For what? you are plaguily dull; why, a woman 
of faſaion, you dunce. eg 

Sim. Vo be ſure, Miſs Dolly is very deſerving, and few 
ladies have a better appearance; but, bleſs me, madam, 
here people of rank are ſo generally known, that the flight- 
ny ell enquiry wou'd poifen your proper : 


d- 


ut, Mech. Oh, Simon, I have no fears from that quarter; 
for there, I think, I am pretty ſecufe. | 
Sim. If that, indeed, be the caſe— - 
Mech, In the firft place, Mr Fungus has an entire reli- 
rol ance on me. | 1 3: 
Sim. That's ſomething. RX | 
Mech. Then to baffle any idle curioſity, we are not de- 
hate rived from any of your new-fangled gentry, who owe their 
here I upſtart nobility to your Harrys and Edwards. No, no, 
ce care ſcions from an older ſtock; we are the hundred and 
pon fortieth lineal deſcendent from Hercules Alexander, eart of 
be. Glendower, prime miniſter to king Malcolm: the Firſt, - 
e & Sim. Odſo! a qualification for a canon of Straſburg. So 
1 arc Wi then, it ſeems, you are trauſplanted from the banks of the 
Tweed; ery you mercy! But how will; Miſs Dolly be able 
to manage the accent? : ee CON OP 
di. Mech, Very well; the was two years an aArefs in Eden- 
Wy borough. | | [+ I 0 ON 
Sim, That's true; is the orerture made? has there been 
that any interview? . VNN 
ony Mech. Several: We have no diſlike to his perſon; can't 
rank i but own he is rather agreeable ; and as to his propoſals, 
they are greater than we cou'd defire : But we are prit- 
ed to aged” | FER fay nothing without'the Earl's approba- 
mag Sin. Oh, that will be-eafily had, . 
| SEE 3 | Mech, 
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Mech. Not fo caſily, and now comes your part: By: 
firſt, how goes tlie world with you, Simon? 

Sim. Never worfe! Ihe ten bags of tea, and the cargo 
of brandy, them peering rafcals took from me in Suffey, 
has quite broken my back. — 

Mech. Poor Simon! why then I am afraid there's an end 
of your traffic. | | 

Sim. Totally: for, now thoſe fellows have got the If: 
of Man in their hands, I have no chance to get home, Ma 
Mechlia. | | | 

Mech. Then you are entirely at leiſure ?- 

Sim. As a Bath turnſpit in the month of July. 

Mech. You are then, Simon, an old family-ſervant in 
waiting here on the lady; but diſpatch'd to the Nori 
with a view fo negociate the treaty, you are juſt returned 
with the noble Peer's reſolution. Prepare vou a ſuitable 
equipage, I will provide you with a couple of letters, on: 
for the lover, and one for the lady. 

Sims The contents. Fi 

Mech, Oh, you may read them within: Now with re- 
gard to any queſtions, I will furniſh you with ſuitable a5. 
ſwers; but yon have a bungler to deal with, fo your card 
will be eafily play'd. 


6k wed 1 1 r 2 FS fs — a 


' 


Enter Jenny. 


Jen. Miſz Dolly, ma'am, in a hackney coach at the cor 
ner: may, ſhe come in? : 1 
M-ch. Are the ſervants out of the way? 
Jen. Oh, ſhe is fo muffled up and diſguiſed, that ſhell 
jun no danger from them. 3 | 
Mech. Be ſure keep good watch at the door, Jenny. 
' Fen. Oh, never fear, ma am. C Exit Jenny, 
Mech. Simon, take thoſe two letters that are under the 
Furthermoſt cuſhion in the window; run home, get a dui) 
pair of boots on, a great coat, and a whip, and be her 
with them in half an hour at fartheſt. | 
Sim, I will not fail. But have you no farther directiom 
Mech. Time enough. I ſhall be in the way; for it! 
me that muft introduce you above. [Exit Simon.] 9% 
things ſeem now in a pretty good train; a few hours, it! 
to be hoped, will make me eaſy for life, o ſay truth,! 
begin to be tir'd of my trade. To be ſure, the profits at 
great; but then, ſo are the riſks that I run : Beſides, 
| private practice begins to be ſmok'd, Ladies are ſuppoi 
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io come here with different deſigns than merely to look at 
my goods: Some of my beſt cuſtomers, too, are got out 
of my channel, and manage their matters at home by their 
maids. Thoſe aſylums, they give a dreadfui blow to my 
buſineſs. Time has been, when a gentleman wanted a 
friend, I could ſupply him with * N in an hour; but the 
market is ſpoiled, and a body might as ſoon produce a hare 
or a partridge as a pretty: [Enter Dolly.) So, 
niece, are all things prepar'd ? ? have you got the papers 
from Harpy ? | 

Dol. Here they are, ma' am. 

Mech. Let me fee—Oh the marriage-articles for Fungus 


to ſign, Have you got the contract about vou? 


Dol. You know, aunt, I left it with you. 

Mech. Crue, I had forgot; But where is the bond that 
Here it is; this, Dolly, you muſt 15 and ſrl be- 
fore witneſs. 

Dol. To what end, aunt ? 


Mech. Only, child, a trifling acknowledgment gp all 


the trouble I have taken; a little hint to your huſband, that 


he may reimburſe your poor aunt, for your cloaths, board, 
lodging, and breeding. 

Dol. J hope my aunt does not ſuſpect that I can ever be 
wanting 
Mech. No, my dear, not in the leaſt: But it is beſt, 
Dolly, in order to prevent all retroſpection, that we ſettle 

accounts before you change your condition. 

Dol. But, ma'am, may not I ſee the contents ? 

Mech. "Che contents, love? of what uſe will that * to 
* Sign and ſeal, that's enough. 8 

Dol. But, aunt, I c chooſe to ſce what I ſign. 

Mech. To ſee ! what, then you fuſpe&t me? 

Dol. No, ma'am ; but a little caution 

Mz. Caution ! Here's an impudent net ! "hi 


dare you diſpute my commands? have not I made you, raiſ- 


ed you from nothing, and won't a word from my mouth 
reduce you again? | 

Dol. Madam, [—— 

Mech. Anſwer me, huffy, was not you a hog £ bebe 
at my door; did not I, out of compaſſion, take you into 
my ouſgs call you my niece, and oh you ſuitable breed- 
ing! | 30 a 

Dol, True, madam. 

Mech. And what return did you make me? You vias 
arce 
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| ſearer got into your teens, you. forward. flut, but; Ve 
bron lit me a child almoſt as big as yourſelf; and a d&livht, 
ful father you choſe for it! Bocror Catgut, the meapr, 
u ſiclan; that fick ae 0 face maker of crotch<ts; thy 
eternal trotter after all the little draggle-tail'd girls of th; 
tara. Oh, you low flut, had it been 192 a gentle man, i 
would 0 have 25 'd ne; - but a fidlei | 

Deol. For heaven's fake 

Mech. After that, you eloped, commenced froller, at znl 
and in a couple of years return'd to town in your Origin 
trim with ſcarce a rag to your back. 

Dol. Pray, ma' am 

Mech. Did not l, notwithſtanding, receive You again! 
have not I tortured my brains for your good ? found yen! 
kutband as rich as a jew, juft brought all my matters (4 
bear, and no you refuſe to fign a paltry paper! 

Dol. Pray, madam, give it me, 1 will ſign, execute, ( 
all that you bid me. ; 

Mech. You will; yes, ſo you had beſt. And what”; be. 


eyme of the child, have you done as I order'd ? 


Dol. "lhe Doctor was not at home; but the nurſe les 


the child in the kitchen. n 
- Mech, You heard nothing from Nm? 

Dol. Not a word. 

Mech. Then he is meditating ” ROY miſchief, I warraxt, 
Howe ver, let our good ftars ſc eure us to- day, and a fie for 
what may happen to-morrow, It is a little unlucky, tho, 
that Mr Fungus has choſen the Doctor for his maſter d 
muſic; but as yet he has not been here, and, if poſkble 
we muſt prevent him. „ 


Enter INN Y h1flily, 


Jen. Mr Fungus the tallow- chandler, ma'am, is crofſig 
the way; ſhall I ſay you are at home? 

Mech, His brother has ſervants enough, let ſome of 
them anſwer.- Hide, Dolly. [ Zxit Dolly and Jenny. 
One knocks at the dior.) Ay, that's the true tap of thi 
trader: This old brother of ours, tho', is ſmoky and 
: ſhrewd, and, cho' an odd, a ſeifble fellow; we muſt guar 
againſt him: If be gets an inkling, but the dightel {ul- 
picion, our project is marr'd. [U noiſe. evithout, . What 
the euce is tlie matter? As [ live, a ſquabble between kin 
and La Fleur, the French footman we hired e 


This may make mirth, I'il liſten alide;”.:;: [Retire 
Ener 
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Enter Mr Iſaac Fungus, driving in La Fleur. 


g. J. Tun. What, is there nobody in the houſe that can 
eee me an anſwer ? where's my brother, you raſcal? 
tia La Fleur.. Je nentends pas. 
fe 7. Fun. Pas! what the devil is that? Anſwer yes or no, 
oy = brother at home ?—Don't ſhrug up your ſhoulders 
t me, you Oh, here comes a rational being. 
| Enter Mrs Mechlin. 
ani ladam Mechlin, how fares it? this here lanthorn-Jaw'd 
nag 1ſcal won't give me an anſwer, and, indeed, would ſcarce 
jet me into the houſe. 
f La Fleur. C'g gros bourgeois a fait une tapad: de diable. 
an! Mech. Fy donc c' le frere de Monfreur. | 
O11 La Fleur. Le frere | men Dieu : 
3 18 7. Fan. What is all this? what the devil hoe, hh is tlie 
fellow a-talking? 
„ 05 Mech. This is a footman from France that your brother 
has taken, 
3 be- J. Fun. From France! and is that the beſt of his beerd⸗ 
Ing? I thought we had taught them better manners abroad, 
bel than to come here and inſult us at home. — People make 
en a rout about fmuggling their Frenchified goods - 
heir men do us more miſchief, —If we could hinder the 
Importing ef them | ö 
rast. Mech. Ay, you are a true Briton, I ſee that, Mr Ifaac. 
J. Fun. I warrant me: Is brother Zachary at home! * 
to, Mech. Above ſtairs, Sir. 
| W227 Any company with him ? . . 
Mech, Not any to * y our viſit. La Fleur, ouvrez 
a pe te. | : 
| J. Fun. Get along, you. Mrs Mechlin, your ſervant, 
Mad Exit Mrs Mechlin.] I can't think what the devil makes 
our quality ſo fond of the monſieurs; for my part, I don't 
e of We ——March and be hang'd to yon—you ſooty-faced— 


nad [ Exit I. Fungus and La Fleur.“ 
11, ech. Come, Dolly, you now may appear. e 
and | Enter Jenny. * 2 Ps 


vard Jen. Mr Padusſoy, ma'am, the Spitalfield's weaver; hs 
ful. T has been wai 5 8 thi; hour, and ſays, be has fome people 


in C. Mech "Ext kim enter ; j in a couple of minutes J. i fol- 


Art!. 


; * Tuſt act ak here, when done as a atteß piece. N 
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Enter Paduaſoy. 
« Mech. Mr Paduaſoy, you may load yourſelf home with 
thoſe fiiks; they won't do for my market. 
« Pad. Why, what's the matter, madam ? 
© Mech. Matter! you are a pretty fellow indeed! yy 
are a tradeſman! 'tis lucky I know you, things mig 
have been worſe ; let us ſettle accounts, Mr Paduaſoy; 
youll fee no more of my money. | 
Pad. I ſhall be ſorry for that, Mrs Mechhn. 
© Mech. Sorry! anſwer me one queltion : Am not I the 
beſt cuſtomer that ever you had? | * 
Paul. I confeſs it. ; 
Mech. Have not I mortgaged my precious ſoul, by 
ſwearing to my quality-cuſtomers that the ftuff fron 
your looms was the produce of Lyons? 
* Pat. Granted. ö 
Mech. And unleſs that had been belies 
* haye ſold them a yard, nay, a nail? 
Had. I believe not. | vin 
ech. Very well. Did not, Sir, I procure you mor? 
money for your curfed goods, when fold as the manu. 
fact ure of France, than as mere Eugliſn they could bait 
ever produced you? | | 
« Pad. I never deny'd it. 478 | 
Mech. Then are not you a pretty. fellow, to blow uh 
and ruin my reputation at once? 
Pad. Me, madam! 
* Meth. Yes, you. 
Had. As how? us AGO 
AN.. Mid not you tell me theſe pieces of ſilk wer 
v enticc, ard the only ones you had made of that pattern, 
Pad. 1 did. 5 ä | 
« Mech, Now mind, Laſt Monday, I left them as jul 
© laudec, upon a pretence to ſecure them from ſeizure, à 
© the old connteſs of Farbelow's, by whoſe means, I wi 
© ſure, at ny own price, to pet rid of them both : Aud 
£ who ſhould come in aht night at che ball a; the manfiol- 
« houſe, Where wy lady ualuckily happen'd to be, with 
„ full ſuit of the blue pattern upon ber back, but Mrs Ute 
© pity Dowhlſs, dizen'd out like a duchtfs. 
Pad. Mrs Deputy Dowlais ! Is.it poſſible % 
Ae. Vhorens ny denying the fact; but that was n 
e al}. II, indeed, Mrs Deputy had behaved like a gentle 
5 woman, and ſwore they hay. beca ſent her ron 1. 
WJ 
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- 


why, there the thing would have died: But fee what it. 
is to have to do with mechanics; the fool own'd ſhe had 
them from you. I ſhould be glad to ſee any of my cuſ- 
tomers at a loſs for a lie; but thoſe trumpery traders, 
Mr Paduaſoy, you'll never gain any credit by them. 
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Long 


you «© Pad. This muſt be a wick of my wife's; I know the 
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women are intimate; but this piece of intelligence wall 
make a hot houle. % 2AM of my fault indeed, Mrs Mech- 
lin; I hope, ma'am, this will not make any difference. 
Mech. Difference! I don't believe I ſhall be eble to 
ſmuggle a "Wang for you theſe ſix months. What is in 
that bundle? 

« Pad. Some India handkerchiefs, that you promiſed to 
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waiſtcoats from Italy? 
you © Pad. They will be out of the loom in a week. 
« Mech, You need not put any Genea velvets in hand till 
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2 freſh ſortment of foreign ribbons for ſummer. 
zan. « Pad. Any other commands, Mrs Mechlin? 
ave © Mech, Not at prefent, I think. 

Pad. I wiſh you, madam, a very good morning. 

Mech. Mr Paduaſoy! Lord, I had like to have forgot. 
vw wv You muft write an anonymous letter to the cuſtomhonſe, 

aud ſend me ſome old filks to be ſeiz'd; I mult treat the 

town with a bonſire; it will make a fine paragraph for 
the papers, and at the lame time advertiſe the public 
where ſuch things may be had. 
wer © Pad. I ſhan't fail, madam, . r Exit Paduafoy. 
tern © Mech. Who ſays now, that I am not a friend to my 

country ? I think the ſociety for the encouragement of 
s jul arts ſhould vote me a premium. I am ſure I am one of 
e, UNS the greateſt encouragers of our own manufaQuures, 
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4 | | LING Mrs Mechlin, 
An 1 85 3 

aſiol⸗ | Fane wy 

rich „ 13 


Inter e Fungus, Iſaac Fungus, and Mrs Mechlin. 
bh Zac. Fungus. 


W | B ROTHER Tfaac, you are a bockbenti I tell you. 
vid But 9 anſwer me this; Can knowledge do a man 


2 harm 


J. Fun. 


procure of a ſupercargo at Woolwich, for Sir Gs 


« Mech. Are you pretty forward with the light (prigg' 4 


the end of autumn; but you may make me immediately 
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Z. Fur. No, ſarting 3. what is befitting a man for to 
„ | « | ng 

. Fun. Po learn! and how ſhould you Kuen what i 
befitting a pentleman to learn! Stick to your trade, maſter 
tallow- chandter. 

I. Fun. Now, brother Zachary, can you ſay in you 
conſcience, as how it is decent fo be learning to Cance, 
when you ha' almolt Joſt the uſe of your legs? 

Z. Fun. Loſt the-nſe of my legs! to fee but the malic 
of men! Do hut ax Mrs Mechlinz now, ma'am, does net 
Mrs Dukes ſay, that, conſidering. my time, I have mad 
a wonderful progres? 

J. Fun. Your time, brother Zac? 

Z. Fun. Av, my time, brother Iſaac. Why, I ha! 
been at it paſſing a couple of months; and we have at or 
ſchool two aldermen and a ſerjeant at law, that were ful 
half a year before they could get out of hand. 

Mech, Very true, Sir. 

Z. Fun. There now, Mrs Mechlin can vouch it. Ar 
pray, ma'am, does not maſter allow, that, of my age, | 
am the moft hopeful ſcholar he has ? 

Mech. IT can't but lay, Mr Iſaac, that the 'ſquire ha 
made a mof} prodigious improvement. 

Z. Fun. Do you hear that? I wiſh we had but a kit, 
would thow you what I could do: One, two, three, hz 
One, two? three, ha. There are riſings and ſinkings! 

Mech. Ay, marry, as light as a cork. 

Z. Fun. A''n't it) Why, ener next winter is ove, 
he ſays hell fit me for dancing in public; and who knon 
but in Lent you may fee me amble at a ridotto with al 
opera- ſinger. 

- Mech. And I warrant he acquits himſelf as well as tht 
belt. 

J. Fun. Mercy on me! and pray, brother, that thin 
like a ſword in your hand, what may the uſe of that in. 
plement be? 

Z. Fun. This? oh, this is a foil. 

J. Fun. A foil? 

Z. Fun. Ay, a little inſtrument, by hia? we who alt 
gentlemen are inſtructed to kill one another. 

J. Fun. To kill! Marry, heaven forbid; I hope ja 
have no ſuch bloody intentjons. * brother Zac. jo 
was uſed to be a praceable man. 

. wo Ay, that was when I was a a paltry mechanic 


a 
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and afraid of the law; but now I am another-gueſs per- 
ſoa; I have been in camps, cantoons, and intreucliments; 
[ have marched over bridges and breaches; I have feen 
the Ezel and Wezell; I'm got as rich as a Jew; and if 
any man dares to affront ine, I'll let him know that my 
trade has been fighting. | 

J. Fun. Rich as a Jew! Ah, Zac, Zac! but if you had 
not had another-gueſs trade than fighting, I doubt whe- 
ther you would have returned altogether fo rich; but 
now you have got all this wealth, why not ſit down and 
enjoy it in quiet ? | 

Z. Fun. Hark ye, Iſaae, do you purtend to know lite ? 
are you acquainted with the beaux d'eſprits of the age? 

J. Fun. I don't underftand you. 


7 Z. Fun. No, I beli:ve not; then how ſhould you know 
"oy what belongs to gentility ? | 


J. Fun. And why not as well as you, bruther Zac ? I 
hope I am esery whit as well born, 7 
Ar Z. Fun. Ay, Iſaac, but the breeding is all: Conſider, 


I have been a gentleman above five years and three quar- 


Je, | ters, and I think ſhould know a little What belonys to the 
| buſineſs, hey, Mrs Mechlin? | 
e lis Mech, Very true, Sir. | 
; Z. Fun. And as to this foil, do you know, Iſaac, in 
* what the art of fencing conſiſts? wn 
. l {. Fun. How thould IF: N | 
, Z. Fun. Why, it is ſhort; there are but two rules; the 
uy brit is, to give your antagoniſt as many thruſts as you can; 
ab” the ſecond, to be careful and receive none yourſelf. 
"ha I. Fun. But how 18 this to be done? 1 
Z. Fun. Oh, eaſy enough; for, do you ſce, if you can 
0 but divert your adverſary's point from the line of your 
as the 


body, it is impoſiivle he ever ſhould hit vou; and al! this 
hi is done by a little turn of the wriſt, either this way or that | 
way. But I'll fhew you: john, bring me a foil. Mrs 
Mechlin, it will be worth your obſerving. Here, brother 
lac | Here bim a foil, 
J. Fun. Not I. | 3 

_ £. Far, Theſe bourgeois are fo fright ful Mrs Mechllin, 
will you, ma'am, do me the favour to puſh at me a little? 
Mind, brother, when ſhe thruſts at me in carte, I do fo; 
and when ſhe pufhes in tierce, Ido ſo; and ty this meays 
p Man 1s ſure to avoid being killed. But ip may not be 
chanie mils, vrother Liaac, to give you the progreſs of a reguiar 
| Dadad- quarrel; 
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quarrel; and then you may fee what ſort of a thing a gey. 
tleman is. Now, I have been told, d'yefſee, brother Ilaae, 
by a friend who has a regard for my honour, that Captain 
Jenkins, or Hopkins, or Wilkins, or what captain you 
pleaſe, has in public company call'd me a euckold—— 
I. Fus. A cuckold! But how can that be? becauſe 
why, brotker Zac, you ben't married. | 
Z. Fun. But as I am juſt going to be married, that 
may very well happen, you know, $2 
u, „„ 05 ä | 
Z. Fun. Yes, yes, the thing is natural enough. Well, 
the cnptoin has ſaid, Tam a cuckold ; upon which, the fir 
time I fetents on Captain Wilkins, either at Vauxhall or 
at Ranelagh, I eccoit inm-m a com teous, genteel-hke man- 
ner. e 
J. Fun. And that's wore than he merits. | 
Z. Fur, Your patience, dear Iſaac in a courteons, 
centicman-tke manner—-Captain Hopkins, your ſervant, 
, Fun. Wir, you call'd him but now Captain Wilkins, 
Z. Fun. Fita! you blockhead, I tell vou the name docs 
not ſignify nothing Your ſervant ; ſhall I crave your 
ear for a moment? The captain politely replies, Your com- 
mands, good Mr Fungus? Then we walk fide by ſide— 
come here, Mrs Mechlhn-—F They cbt up and down] —ior 
ſome time as civil as can be. Mind, brother Iſaac. 
J. Fun. I do, I do. N | 
Z. Jun. Hey !—no, Cother fide, Mis Mechlin z—that's 


right——-T hear, Captain Wilkme | | 
J. Fun. I knew it was Wilkins. NS. | = 
Z. Fun. Zounds! Tfaac, be quiet — Wilkins, that you a 
have taken ſome liberties about and concerning of me, 
which, damme, I don't underſtand, | 


J. Fun, Don't ſwear, brother Zachary. 

Z. Fun. Did ever mortal hear the like of this fellow? 

J. Fun. But vou are grown ſuch areprobate fince yol f 
went to the wars — | | 

Z. Fun. Wits Mechlin, ſtop the tongue of that block head; t 
why, dunce, 1 am ſpeaking by rale, and Mrs Mechlin cal 
tell you, that duels and damme's go always together. 

Mesh. Gn, 3 ways. 3 | Teas. 

Z. Fun. V hich, damme, I don't underſtand. Liberties 
with you, cries the captain; where, when, and in wie £ 
manner? Laſt Friday night, in company at the St Albans 1 
you call'd me a buck; and moreover ſaid, that my horns 


wele 
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were exalted. Now, Sir, I know very well what Was your 
meaning dy that, and therefore demand latis faction. That, 
Sir, is what I never deny to a gentleman; but as to you, 
Mr Fungus, I can't coaſent to give you that rank. How, 
Sir! do you deny my gentility.? Oh, that ailront mult he 
anſcrer?d this inftant—Draw, Sir. Now puſh, Mrs Mech - 
lin. D They fence. | There I parry tierce, there I parry 
carte, there 1 parry Hold, held, have a care, zooxs ! 
Mrs Mechlin. a | | 

J. Fun. Ia, ha, ha! I think you have met with your 
match; well paſhid, Mrs Mechlin. | 

7. Fun. Ay, but inſtead of puthing in tierce, ſhe puſh'd 
me in carte, and eame fo thick with her tliruſts, that it was 
not in nature to parry them. 

Z. Fun. Weil, well, I am fully convinc'd of your ſeill; 
but I think, brother Zac, you hinted an intention of mar- 
rying; is that your defigu? | 
Z. Fun. Undoubtedly. 

J. Fun. And when? 

Z. Fun. Why, this evening. | 
Fun., So \udden ! And pray, is it a ſecret to whom? 
Z. Fun. Ao ſrcret, no; Jam proud of the match ; fac 
19:58 me all that I want, her veins full of good bloed; 


55 
ach a family! ſuch an alliance! zovks, ſhe has a ped:;:re 
7 


7 
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:s long as the Mall, brother Iiaac, with large trees on (gn 


fide, and all the boughs loaded with lords. 
I. Fun. But has tlie lady no name? ; 
Z. Fun. Name! ay, ſuch a name Lord, we have nothing 
like it London; none of your funded little dwarf words 


of one ſyllable; your Watts, and your Potts, and your 


Trotts ; this rumbles through the throat like a cart with 
broad wheels. Mrs Mechlin, you can pronounce it better 
than. me:. FE „ OE oy | | 

Mech. Lady Sichariſſa Mackirkireroft. 

Z. Tun. Kirkincroft! there arc a mouthful of ſyllables 
for you, Liineally deſcended from Herevles Alexander 
Charlemagne Hannibal, earl of Glendower, prime miniſ- 
ter to king Malcombe the Firit. Y 

J. Fun. And are all the purties agreed? 

Z. Fin I can't ſay quite all; for tke right hononrable 
peer that is to be my papa, (who by the bye is as proud ag 
the devil) has flatly renounced the alliance, calls me here 
in his lette: Plebeian; and lays, if we have any children, 
they will turn out very little better than pye- balls. 
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J. Fun. And what does the gent} woman ſay? 

Z. Fun. The gentlcworzan! Oh, the gentlewoman, why 
(between wurſclves) is pretty nter as high as her father; 
but, ho. ever, my perſon has proved too hard for her pride, 
and J take the affair to be as good as concluded. : 

J. Fun. Is it reſolv'd? | 

Z. Fur. Fix'd. CY 

J. For. I am ſorry for it. 

Z. Fun. Why fo? Come, come, brother Iſaac, don't be 
uncaiy, I have a ſhrewd guefs at your grievance; but the 
you may not be ſ{ufſer'd to fee lady Seracariſſa at firſt, ye 
who knows before long I may have intereſt enough with 
her to bring it about; and in the mean time you may dine 
hey vou will with the ſteward. 

J. Fun, You are exceedingly kind. | 

Z. Fun. Mrs Mechlin, you don't think my lady will gaiz- 
fay it? | N 

Mech. Ny no means; it is wonderful, conſidering her 
rau k, how mild and conèeſcending ſhe is: Why, but vel. 
terday, fays her ladyſhip to me, Though, Mrs Mechlin, it 
can't be ſuppoſed that I ſhould admit any of the Fungus 
family into my preſence 

2. Fan, No, no, to be ſure; not at firſt, as I ſaid. 

_ #7ech.. Yet his brother, or any other relation, may dine 
with the {ervants every day. | 

2. Fun. Do you hear, Iſaac? there's your true, inbe- 
rent ncbility, ſo humble and affable; but people of real 

rank never have any pride; that is only for upſtarts. 

J. Fun. Wonderfully gracious; but here, brother Zee, 
vou miſtake me; it is not for myſelf J am ſorry. 

2. Fun. Whom then? ; | 

J. Fun. For you. Don't you think that your wife wil 
deſpiſe you? 5 

— 

J. Fun. Can you ſuppoſe that you will live together 
month? ' ; 

2. Fun. Yes. 5 i 

J. Fun. Why, can you bear to walk abgut your own 
houſe like « paltry dependent? 

Z. Fun, No. | . 

J. Fun. To have yourſelf and your orders contemn's 
by your ſcrvants? G +13 

Z. Fin, No. | a ; 

J. Hun. To lee your property derour'd by your Ja" 
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THE COMMISSARRY. 317 


beggarly en gk. wy not wie hf Landing, won't vouch- 
ſafe you a nod ? { | 

Z. Fun. No. 5 

J. Fin. Ca you be blind at her Nane run at her 
ſcudiog, come at her calling, dine by yourſelf when the has 
hettermoſt company, and fleep fix nights -a-week in the 

arret ? 
| = Fun. No. 

J. Fun. Why, will you dare to diſobey, have the impu- 
dence to diſpute the ſovereign will and pleaſure of a lady 
like her? | 

Z. Fan. Ay, marry will J. 

J. Fan. And don't you expect a whole clan of Andrew 
Ferraros, with their naked points at your throat? 

Z. Fun. No. 

J. Fun. Then you don't know half you will Have to go 
through. 

Z, Fun. Look von, I” Rl I know what you would 
he at; you don't mean I thould marry at all. 

J. Fun. Indeed, brother Zachary, you wrong me; LI 
hould with pleaſure ſee you equally match'd, that 15, to 
one of your own rank agd condition. 

Z. Fur, Vou would ? I don't doubt it; but chat ĩs a plep⸗ 
ture you never will have. Look you, Iſaac, I have mace 
up my mind; it is a lady I like, and a lady 1 will have; 
and if you ſay any more, I'll not, be contented with that, 


% 


_ 


Euter La Fleur. 
La Fleur. Le maitre pour donner eloquence, : 
Z. Fun. What does the puppy fay, Mrs Mechlin? Bo 
you know I can't parler vous. 
Mech. "The gentleman from the city, that is to make 


you a ſpeaker. - 
© Z. Fun. Odzoks! a ſpecial fine fellows let's have him. 
Mech. Faites le entrer. [Exit La Fleur. 


J. Fun. Brother, as you are buſy, I will take another— 

2. Fun. No, no, this is the fineſt fellow of all, it is he 
that is to make me a man; and hark ye, brother, if I 
ſhould chance to riſe: in the Rate, no more words, your 
buſineſs f is done.. 0 Þ $f 

J. Fun. What, I reckon ſome labor of parliament ? 

Z. Fun. A member! Lord help vou, brother, Iſaac, this 


mami is a chole ſenate bimſelf,., Why; it is the famous ora- 
toner = has Lanny the book. 
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J. Fun. What, Mr Gruel ? 

z. Fun. The ſame. 

I. Fun. Yes, I have ſeen his name in the news. 

Z. Fun, His knowledge is wonderful; he has told ne 
ſuch ſecrets: Why, do you know, Iſaac, by what means 
'tis we ſpeak: ? 

J. Fun. Speak! why we ſneak with our mouths, 

Z. Fun. No, we Con't. 

J. Fun. No! 

Z. Tun. No. He ſays we fpeak by m means of the tongut, 
the teeth, and-the throat; and without them we only 
ſhould bellow. 

1. Fun. But ſurely the mouth— _ 

2. Fun. The mouth I tell you, is little or dork ing; on. 
ly gut: a cawty for the air to paſs through. 

J. Fun. Indeed! 

2. Fun. That's all; and when the cavity's ſmall, ltt! 
ſounds will come out; when large, the great ones proceed; 
obſerve now in whiſtling and bawling [LI hiſtles a 
Do you ſee? Oh, he is a miraculous man ! 

I. Fun. But of what uſe is all this? 
Z. Tun. But 'tis knowledge, an't it? and of what fig. 


nification is that, you fool! And then as to uſe, why le 


can make me” ſpeak i in any manner he pleaſes; as a lawyer, 
A merchant, a country gentleman ; ; whatever the ſubjec 
requires—But here he is. | 


Enter Mr Gruel. 


Me Gruel, your ſervant; I have been holding forth i in 708 


praiſe. 
Gruel. I make no doubt, Mr Fungus; but to your t& 
claration, or recitation (as Quintillian more propef 
terms it) I ſhall be indebted for much future praiſe, in 3s 
much as the reputation of the ſcholar does (as I may ſay) 
confer, or rather as it were reflect, a marvellous kind of 
luſtre on the fame of the maſter himſelf. 
2. Fun. There, Ilaac! didſt e ver hear the like? ? he talks 
juſt as if it were all out of a book; what would ju! 
give to be able to utter ſuch words? 
I. Tun. And what ſhould I do with them ? them holt- 
. day-terms would not paſs in my hop; ; there's no buying 
and ſelling with them. 
fuel. Your obſervation is pithy ms pertinent. Dif 
ferent ations different idioms demand; poliſhed. period 
accord ill with the mouths of mechanics ; but as that wy 
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is pe ermitted to circulate a baſer Kind of coin, for the caſe 
and convenience of inferior traffic, fo it is indul sed with a 
vernacular or vitious vulgar phraſeology, to carry en their 
me interlocutory commerce. Bat I doubt, Sir, 1 ſoar above 
eas the region of your comprehenſion. 

J. Fun. Why, if you would come down a ſtep or two, I 
can't ſay but I ſhould underſtand you the be -tter. 

7, Fun. And I too. 

Gruel, Then to the familiar 1 fall: If the gentlema: 


tte, has any ambition to ſhine at a veſtry, a common-hal! „or e- 
ly ven a convivial club, I can ſupply di, with ample mate 
Han,, 
J. Fun. No, I have no ſuch deſire. | 
on. Cruel. Not to loſe time; your brother here, (for ſuch 
I find the gentleman is) in other reſpects a common man 
| like yourſelf. 
tl Z. Fun. No better. 
ed; Eruel. Obſerve how alter'd by means of my art; are 
U. you prepard in the ſpeech on the great importance of 
trade ? 
Z. Fun. Pretty well, I believe. | 
fig- Gruel.. Let your geſticulations be chaſte, and your muf- 
7 he eular movements conſiſtent. 
yer, 2. Fun, Never fear—[ Enter | EG end whiſpers Mrs 
ett Mechlio. } 
Mrs Mechlin, you'lł ſtay ? 
Mech. A little ES L'll return in an * ant, 
rour Exit Mrs Mechlin. 
| Gs A little here to the teſt, if you pleaſe, Sir, there 
de. you will only catch his profile—that's right—now if you 
erh will have the full force of his face; one, two, three; now 
1 28 of you go. | 
ay] Z. Fun. When I confider the vaſt importance of this 
| of day's debate; when I revolve the various viciſſitudes that 
this foil has ſuſtain'd ; when I ponder what our painted 
alks progenitors were, and what we their civilized ſucceſſors 
50 are; when I refleQ, that they fed on e len and chel⸗ 
nuts —. 
ol Gruel, Pignuts, good Sir, if you pleaſe. 
ring . Fun, You are Os. b A har and pete and 
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. ous power © commerce. Hail, Commerce ! daughter af of 
- 11duftry, couſort to credit, parent of opulence, full fil; 
to liberty, and great- grandmother to the art of nay. 
_ gation. | 

J. Fun. Why, this gentlewoman has a pedigree a3 lon 
as vonr wife's, re; Ziac. 

Z. Fun. Prithee, Ifaac, be üer t of navigation 
—a—a—vigation——Zooks, that fellow has put me quite 
out. 

Grruel. Tt matters not ; this day? 8 vetforiitncerhis large 
ly fuhhul'd your yeſterday” s promiſe. 

2. an. But T han't half done, the beſt' is to come; [kt 
me juſt give him that part about turnpegs for the flongy 
the mires, the ruts, the impaſſible bogs, that the Janovil 
but generous Reed travelled through; he now pricks v up 
his cars, he neighs, he canters, "he capers through 4 
hole region of turnpegs. 35 


Enter Mrs Mechlin. 


Me:h; Your e riding-maſter is below. 

Z. Fun, Gadio! then here we muſt end. Y on”1] pardon 
me, good Mr Grue}; for as I want to be a finiſhed gen. 
tleman as ſoon as I can, it is s impoſſible for me to flick 


long to any one thing. pe 
Gruel. Sir, though your exit is rather abrupt; yet th 
multiplicity of your avocations do (as I'may ſay) in fun: WW: 
meaſure cicatrize the otherwiſe mortal wound on this oc- Wi be 
cafion ſuſtained by decorum. _ hi 


Z. Fun. Cicatrize! I could hear him all day. He 52 Lv 
wonderful man. Well, Mr Gruel, t to-morrow we will a 


it again. | de 
Gruel. You wil find me prompt at your igel cok 

tion. OM CC 
Z. Fun. I with, brother Tfaac, T could have ftaid; you Wi! 

ſhould have heard me oration away, like a lawyer, abou Wi ai 


pleadings ova preſidents ; ; but all in good time 
[Ext Zac. Fungt 
Mech. Phis gent! eman, Sir, will gain you vaſt credit, 
Gruel, Yes, ma'am, the capabilities of the gentlzmay 
TIT confeſs, are enormous; and, as to you I ain indebted Bi t 
for this promiſing pup, you. will permit me to expungt 
the obligation by an feſtantaueous and gratis lecture BNR c 
that ſpecies of eloqueace peculiar to ladics. 


Mech. Oh, Sir, J have no fort of cecation— - 0 | 
Cu a 
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2 _ As to that biped, man, (for ſuch 1 define him 


o be) a male or maſculine manner belongs 
Mech. Any other time, good Mr Gruedl. _ . 
Grue!, So to that biped, woman, ſhe participating of his 
general nature, the word homo in Latin being promiſcu- 
hully uſed as a woman or man 
Mech. For heaven's ſake— 
Gruel, But being calt in a more tender and delicate 
ige. inold— 
; Mech. Sir, I have twenty people in waiting 
; It Gruel, The ſoft, ſupple, inſinuating graces— 
ghz Mech. J muſt inſiſt 
Zuid Gruel, Do appertain (as I may fay) in a more pecu- 
lar or more particular manner— | 
| 4 Mech. Nay, then 
Gruel. Her rank in the order of entities— 
Mech. I muſt thruſt you out of my. houſe. 
| Gruel, Not calling her forth | 
Mech. Was there ever ſuch a— C Puſhing him outs 


Re-enter Gruel. 


Gruel. To thoſe eminent, hazardous, and (as J may ſay) 
perilous conflicts, v mich fo often 

Mech. Get down ſtairs, and be hang d to you. [ Puſhes 
Lin out.] There he goes, as I live, from the top to the 
bottom; I hope I han't done him a miſchief: You ar'n't 
hurt, Mr Gruel No, all's ſafe; 1 hear him going on 
with his ſpeech ; an impertinent pupp : 


er Gf 
liter 


navi. 


long 


— 
utte 


12 J. Fun. Impertinent, indeed; I 2 all thoſe people 

„ (ou't turn your head, Mrs Mechlin. x 

oli Mech. Oh, I am pretty well uſed to em. But who 
comes here? Mr Iſaae, if you will ſtep into the next room, 

you i | have Jomething to communicate that well deſerves your 

ou: Wh attention. [Exit Haac Fungus. 

1 Enter simon. 

. 5 Doctor Catgut at the foot of the ſtairs. 

all Mech. The devil he is! What can have brought him at 


ted this time of day? Watch, Simon, that nobody comes up 
age iſt hes here. {Exit Simon.] I hope he has not heard 
ol the pretty preſent we ſent him to- day. | 


Enter Dr Catgut. 


uy De Cat. Madam Jechlin, your ! humble. I have, ma'am, 
reccived 


you look divinely to-day. 
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received a couple of compliments from your manſon m 
morning ; one I find from a lodger of your's ; the othe, 
I perſame, from your niece ; but for the laſt, I rather ſuy 
Poſe I am indebted to you. 

ech. Me! Indeed, doctor, you are widely mill aken; 
I aſſure you, Sir, face y our buſineſs broke out, I h 
never ſet eyes of her once. 

Dr Cat. Then I am falſely informed. 

Mech. But after all, you muſt own it is but. what ya D 
deſerve; I wonder, dear, you don't leave off thek l 
trieks. a 

Dr Cat. Why, what can I do, Mrs Mecklin ? my con. 
ſtitution requires it. "Pp 

Mech. Indeed! I ſhould not have thought it, 95 
1 Dr Cat. Then the dear little devil are ſo de ſpernch 
ond. 
Mech. Without Jake: | 
Dr Cat. And for frolic, flirtation, diligence, dreſs, aud 
addreſs 5 

Moch. To be ſure. | | 

Dr Cat. For what, you call genuine e gallantry, fy men, 
I flatter m elf, will be found that can match me. 


Mer Oh, that's a point given up. 
Dr Cat. Ha k ye, Molly Nechlin; 3 tet me peviſh child, 


Mech. Indeed! 

Dr Cat. But that T have- two- or three affairs. on op 
'hands, I ſhould be poſitively tempted to trifle with thee 
little. 

Mech. Ay. but, doctor, conſider 1 am not of a trifft 
age, it would be only loſing your time. 

Dr Cat. Ha, ſo coy! But a= DFOPO8, Molly, this lodge 
of your's; who is he, and what does he want! 

Mech. You have heard of the great Mr hens ond 

Dr Cat. Well! 

Mech. Being informed of your ſkill and ates, he bu 
ſent for you to teach him to ſing. 

Dr Cat. Me teach him to ſing ! What, does the. icout- 
dre] mean to affront me ? 

Hfeeh. Anrint yon ! 


5 & 1 Ca. Why, don't you know, child; that I quitt 


that polrry profeſſion ?' 
A7 th, N. Ot J. 
Dr Cat. Ob, entirely renounc'd it. 


Me i L . 
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Wech. Then what may you follow at preſent ? 

Dr Cat. Me nothing; I am a poet, my dear. 
Mech. A poet ! ' 0 


hatt deare, and Shadwell, of Lom Brown, and of Milton and 


udibras? h 
Mech. I have. | 


tete given the public a caſte, but there's a belly - full for them 
n my larder at home. Fl, OT | 4 

BY 57:5. Upon my word, you ſurpriſe me; but pray, is 
octry a trade to be learn'd ? * | ; 
Dr Cat. Poubtleſs. Capital as I am, I have not ac- 
ately tired it above a couple of years. | 
Mech. And cou'd you communicate your art to another I 
Dr Cat. To be ſure. Why I have here in my pocket, 
, and ny dear, a whole folio of rhimes, from Z quite to great A. 
et us ſee; A, ay, here it begins, A, aſs, paſs, graſs, 
* is, laſs; and fo quite thro' the alphabet down to Z. 

' 


ounds, grounds, mounds, pounds, hounds. 

Mech. And what do you do with thoſe rhimes ? 

Dr Cat. Oh, we ſupply them. . 

Mech. Supply them? 5 

Dr Cat. Ay, fill them up, as I will ſhew you. Taſt 


ek, in a ramble to Dulwich, I made theſe rhimes into a 


ei et for a new comic opera I have on the flocks. Mind, 
or I look upon the words as a model for that fort of writ- 
| —Firſt, ſhes 
es. Firſt, q $0 
5 There to ſee the fluggiſn aſs, 


Through the meadows as we paſs, 
Eating up the farmer's graſs, 
Blithe aud merry, by the mals, 
As a lively country laſs. : 
Mech. Very pretty.” 3 
Dr Cat. A' n't it? Then e replies: 
HAlear the farmer cry out, Zounds ! 
As he trudges through the grounds, 
Yonder beaſt has broke my mounds ; 
If the pariſh has no pounds, 


Kill, and give him to the hounds. 


ouple of months. You obſerve. 
; Mech. 


Dr Cat. A poet. The mules; you Ea Lwas always | 
of the ladies: I fuppoſe you have heard of Shake. | 


10 D, Cat. 1 ſhall blaſt all their laurels, by gad; [ have | 


Then Da Capo, both join in repeating the laſt ſtanza ; 
nd this, tack'd to a tolerable tune, will run you for a 


7 
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Mech. Clearly. As our gentleman is deſirous to lar a 
kinds of things, I can't help thinking but he will take, 
farcy*to this. ; 


Dr Cat. In that caſe, he may command me, my dex: 
and I promiſe you, in a couple of months, he ſhall kny 
as much of the matter as I do. 

Mech. At preſent he is a little engaged; but as ſoon x 
the honcy- moon is over | 

Dr Cat. Honey- moon! Why, is he going to be marry'! 

Mech. This evening, I fancy. 

Dr Cat. The fineſt opportunity in nature for an in 
duction: I have by me, ma'am Mechlin, of my own cn. 

ofition, ſuch an epitnalmium. I 
Mech. Thalmium, what's that? | 

Dr Crt. A kind of an elegy, that we poets compoſe a 
the ſulemnization of weddings. { 

Mech. Oh, oh! „ | 

Dr Cat. It is ſet to muſic already, for I fill compoſe 
for mylſeif. | | 

Mech. You do? 5 3 | c 

Dr Cat. What think you row of providing a band, and] © 
ferenading the 'Squire to-night ! It will be a pretty ei 
tempore compliment. | 

Mech, The prettieſt thought in the world. But I hai 
Mr Fungus's hell. Yow'll excuſe me, dear doctor, yu * 
may ſuppoſe we are buſy. 

Dr Cat. No apology then, I'll about it this inſtant. 

Mech. As ſoon, as you pleaſe. —Any thing to get yo! 
out of the way. | | [ Afede and tt 

Dr Cat. Your obſequious, good madam Mechlin. Bu 
notwithſtanding all your fine ſpeeches, I ſhrewdly ſulpet 
my bleſſed bargain at home was a preſent from you; a 
what ſhall I do with it; Theſe little embarraſſes we me 
of intrigue are eternally ſubje& to. There will be no ſent: 
ing it back; ſhe will never let it enter the heuſe.— Hey 
gad, a Jucky theught is come into my head this ſere 
nade is finely contrived=—madam Mechlin ſhall have he 
couſin again, for I will return her bye-blow in the body d 
a double baſe-viol; ſo the bawd ſhall have a concert as ud 


» 


as the Squire. | [Exit Dr Catgib 


4 
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a E A E T: 1. 
Enter Haar Y, Lon Loveirt, and Jxxxv. 


Harry. : 
FELL your miſtreſs my name is Harpy ; ſhe knows 


me, and how precious my time is. . 
Jen. Mr Harpy, the attorney of Furnival's Iun! N 
Har. The ſame. [Exit ſenny.J—“ Ay, ay, young gen- | 
« tleman, this is your woman; I warrant your buſineſs is 
© done. You knew Kitty Williams, that married Mr 
Abednego Potiphar the Jew broker? 

F. Lov. I did. | 3 

Har. And Robin Rainbow, the happy huſband of the 
' widow Champanſy, from the iſle of St Kitts ? 

. Lov. I have ſeen him. | | 

Har. All owing to her. Her ſucceſs in that branch 
© of buſineſs is wonderful! Why, I dare believe, ſince laſt 
* ſummer, ſhe has not ſent off leſs than forty couple te 
Edinburgh. | | 

© 7. Lov. Indeed! She muſt be very adroit. 

© far. Adroit! You ſhall judge. I will tell you a caſe: 
hen“ You know the large brick-houſe at Peckham, with a tur- 
, vol © ret at top? i 

« 7. Lov. e | 

b Har. There liv'd Miſs Cicely Mite, the only daughter 
t you of old Mite the cheeſemonger, at the corner of Newgate- 
G fireet, juſt turn'd of fourteen, and under the wing of an 
Put WW old maiden aunt as watchful as a dragon—but huſh—TI 
md | o_ Mrs Mechlin, I'll take another ſeaſon to finiſh my 
- a talc.” | 5 
'e mei T. Lov, But, Mr Harpy, as theſe kind of women are 
len good deal given to goſſiping, I would rather my real name 
Hey Nas a ſecret till there is a ſort of neceſſity, | 
s fer Har. Gofliping! She, lord help you, ſhe is as cloſe as a 
ive Hatholic confeſſor. | 


ody a 7. Zov. That may be; but you muſt give me leave to 
as wel uſiſt. : . 


Datgüt Har. Well, well, as you pleaſe. 
Enter Mrs Mechlin. 


or very humble ſervant, good madam Mechlin ; I have 
en the liberty to introduce a young gentleman, a friend 
k mine, to crave your aſſiſtance, | 


E e e Mech. 
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Mech. Any friend of yours, Mr Harpy ; won't you de 
ſeated, Sir? 7250 

. Leo, Mam - | JT Hy. fit down, 

Mech. And pray, Sir, how can J ſerve you? 
Hlar. Why, ma'am, the gentleman's fituation is—but, 

Sir, you had better late 1 caſe to Mrs Mechlin your- 
ſelf. 

Y. Lov. Why, you are to know, ma'am, that l am juſt 
eſcaped from the -univerfity, where (I need not tell you) 

you are greatly eftcem'd. 

Mech. Very obliging! I muſt own, Sir, I have had a 
very great reſpect for that learned body ever lince they 
made a near and dear friend of mine a doctor of muſic. 

N 200i Yes, ma'am, 1 remember the gentleman. 

Mech. Do you know him, Sir? I. expect him here every 
miaute to inſtruct a lodger of mine. 

2. Lov. Not intimately, Juit arrived, but laſt night; 
upon my coming to town, I found my father deceas'd,:and 
all his fortune deviſed to his relic my mother. 

Mech. What, the whole ! ; 

1. How. e That is, for her life. 

Mech. And to what ſum mar it amovat? 

F. Lov. My mother is,ctern: all: y telling me, that aſter ner 
J ſhall inherit fifty or ſixty thouſand at Jeaſt. 

lech. Upon my word, a capital ſum. 

IF. Lov, But of what ule, my dear Mrs Mechlin, ſince ſhe 
refuſes to advance me a guinea upon the credit or it; aud 
and while the graſs grow. ou know the proverb— 

Mech. What, I lap >oſe, you want ſomething for pre. 
ſent ſubſiſtence: 2 

. Lev. Jult my ſituation. | 
Mech. Have you thought of nothing for yourſelf ? 
eu. ann reſolved to be gui ded. by you. 

Mech. What do you think of a wife? 

7. Lov. A wile! 

ANech. Come, come, don't deſpiſe my advice; when 
young man's An are low, a wife 1 is a much petter re 
ſource than a uſurer ; and there are in this town a number 
of kind-hearted widows, that take a pleaſure in repairing 
the 1 injuries done by fortune to handſome young fellows: 

Har. Mrs Mechlin has reaſon. 

27. Lov. But, dear ma' aum, what can I do with a wife! 


Mech. Do! Why, like other young fellows who * 
Iadie 
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ladies a little ſtricken in years; make lier your banker and 
toward, If you ſay but the La before night, I'll give 
you a widow with cwo thouſand a-year in her pocket. 
7, Lov. I'wo thuuſand a-year! a pretty employment, if 
the dence could but be diſpens'd with. ; 
Mich. Wnat do you mean by reſidenee:? Do you think 
2 gentleman, like a pitiiul trader, is to be eternally tack?d 
to his wite's petticoat; when ſhe 1s in town, be you in the 
conntry; as the faitrs do you ſnift. Why, you need not be 
with hai 8 5 05 thirty days in the year; and, let me tell 
von, you won't find a more e eaſy condition; twee months 
ſyublittence for one month's labour! 
2. Lov, Two thoniand a. year, you are ſure? 
Meek, The leaſt Penny. 
7. Lov. Well, madam, you ſha!l diſpoſe of me juſt as yon 
5 


eat nets 
1 0e 

ec. Very well; if vou will call in half an hour at far- 
th * |, | believe we im: 11} {1 11141 ch — buſnets. 


5 18 
. Lan. In halt au hour? 


Mech. Frecuelys Oh diſpatet 13 the very life and foul 
01 wy trade. Mr Harpy will teil you my terms; you will 
ladet! hem reaſonable enough. 
| N n, I ain lure we hall have no dilgute: about thoſe, 
her . Lob. Noe. LGcing. 
1 Ob, but Mr Harpy, it may be e proper to mention 
that the gentlewoman, the party, 18 upwards of fixty, 
T. Lov, With all my heart ; it is the purſc, not the per 
ln, 1 want !— Sixty! ſhe is quite a girl; 1 with with all 
my foul ſhe was ninety. 


e ſhe 
and 


TOY 17ech. Get you gone; you are a devil, I ſee that. 
T. {ove Well, for half an hour; ſweet My 3 Mechlin, adieu. 
 [Exeunt V. Loveit and. Harpy. 
Mech. Soh! I have pr ovided for my dowager from Ve- 
onſhire- -ſquare; and now to. cater for my ” commilſary. 
acre he comes. 
Inter Fungus and N 
hen 1 Fun. So, a fix weeks—Oh, Mrs Mechlin, any news 
ter = rom the lad ; 
we 5 Mech. 1 2 her here every moment. She 1 con- 
9 dus that in this Rep ſhe deſcends from her dipnity ; but 
PITTS” 


ing defirous to ſcreen you from the ſury of hier noble re- 
PE tions, ke is determined to let them ſce that the act and 
ed 19 entirely her own. | | 


00 Fan, Very kind, very obliging, indeed! But, Mrs 


D 


E e e 2 Mechlin, 
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Mechilin, as the family is ſo furious, 1 reckon we ſhall ne. 
ver be reconcil'd. 
Mech. I don't know that. When you have bought com- 
miſſions for her three younger brothers, diſcharged the 
mortgage on the paternal cftate, and portioned off eight or 
nine of her filters, it is not impoſſible but my lord may be 
prevailed on to ſuffer your name 
Fun. Do you think fo ? Y 
Mech. But then a work of time, Mr Fungus. 
Fun. Ay, ay; I know very well, things of that kind are 
7 AT, about in a hurry. 
Hut I muſt prepare matters for the lady? s recep 
ti 2 


8 Ne . By all means. The jewels are ſent to her lady. 
BY 
ech. To be ſure, 

Fun. And the ring for her ladyſhip, and her ladyſhip“ 
licence? 

Mech. Ay, ay, and her ladyſhip' s parſon too; all ar 
prepar'd. 

Fun. Parſon! why, won't her lady ſhip pleaſe to be mat. 
ried at Powl's? 

Mech. Lord, Mr Fungus, do you think a lady of ber 
rank and condition wonld bear to be ſeen in public at once 
with a perſon like you? | 

Fun. That's true, I— 

Tech. No, ne; 1 have ſent to Dr Tickletext, and the 
buſineſs will be done in the parlour below. 

Fun. As you and her ladyſhip pleaſes, good Mrs Mect 
lin, mn; 

Mech. Vou will get dreſs'd as ſoon as you can. 

Fun. I ſhall only take a ſhort leſſon from Mr Bridomiis. - 
and then wait her koyfbp” s pleaſure. Mrs Mechlin, ui. 
my brother be by? 

Mech. Ay, ay, provided his being ſo is kept a ſecret frot pe 
her. : 

Fun. Never fear. | Exit Mrs Mechlin n Mr Di 
dor, ind veu think 1 am mended a little? 

Brit. A. great deal. 

y And that ina month or fix weeks J may be a" et 
Pri. C4 upon a long-tail'd horſe in Hyde-park, withou 4 
dan ger of: fa Nin? © 

Zr d. Without doubt. 


3 it will be vaſt ethos, | in che heat of the dan a 
i | 
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canter along the King*s-road, fide by ſide with OE ladies, 
in the thick of the duſt; but that I maſt not 1 4g for this 
ſummer. | 

Piri. I don't know that, if you follow it cot. 

Fun. Never fear, I ſhan't be ſparing of But come,. 
come, let us get to our buſineſs John, have the carpen- 
ters brought home my new horſe ? | [Emer John. 

John. It is here, Sir, upon the top of the ſtairs. 

Fun. Then fetch it in, in an inſtast. [Exit John.J— 
What a deal of time and-trouble there goes, Mr Bridoun, 
to the making a gentleman And do your gentlemen- 
born now (for I reckon you have. had of all forts) take as 
much pains as we do ? 

Brid. Fo be ſure; but they begin at an earlier age. 

Fun. There is ſomething in that; 1 did not know but 
they might be apter, more cuterer now: in catching their 
larning. a 

 Brid. Diſpoſitions 46 certainly difere a | F 

Fun. Ay, ay, ſomething in nater, I warrant; as they ſay 
the children of blackamoors will ſwim as ſoon as they come 
mar- into the world. [ Enter ſervants, with 4 ewooden- horfe.— 

Oh, here he is. Ods me, it is a ſtately fine beaſt. 


f ber Brid. Here, my Jads, place it Heer! welk Where's 
once your ſwitch, Mr. Fungus? b | | | 
Fun. I LE N | 3% 


Brid. Now let me ſee you vatilt nimbly into you feat 
Zounds ] you'are got on the wrong fide, Mr Fungus. 

Fun. I am ſo, indeed; but we'll ſoon rectify that 
Now we are right: May I have leave to lay hold of the 
mane? 
Brid. If you can't mount him without. Ct 
Fun. L will try; but this ſteed is ſo,deviliſh ors 
Bridoung you don? t think he” I throw mes * _ 4 
Brid. Never fear. a 


Fun, Well, if be ſhould, he can t Kick; that's one com. 
ort, however. 


1d the 
Mech 
-1donty 
n, Mi 


et fro 


Mr Bn Brid. Now mind Four ptittön. th. A LY 
Fun. Stay till I recover my wind. 5 e 
Brid. Let your head be ere. 5 

e a el Fun. There. | | a 

ou . And your, ſhoulders falt ally back: 3 


Fun. Ho—there.” 

rid. Vohr fwiteh perpendicular in your right, hand: dy 
0 5 fghto——ithat 3 is it: Your left to the bridle,” 
1 Fun. 


£ dav, 
can 


* 
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hs There, 
i-Brid. Your knees 1 in, nw? your toes out. 
7 Fun. There. — | 5 
Brid. Are you read oy ? 
Fun, When you wi 
-'Brid. Off you go. 
Fun. Bonk let him gallop at firſt. 
Brid. Very well; preſerve your poſition. 
Fun, © I warrant. 
- Brid. Does he carry you eaſy ? 
Fun. All the world like a — rf bar, Ate Bridoun, , 
go at a wonderful rate. 
Brid. Mind your knees. 
Fun. Ay; _ I can't think but this. hems horſe flank 
ill very near as faſt as another can. en. fie of 
Brid. Mind your toes. 
Fun. Ho, ſtop the horſe; ende I'm ont of . Ate 
rups, I can't fit him no longer! there 1 ee * vo 
Zrid. L hope you ar'n't hurt "IJ 
Fun. My left hip has a little confuſion; 
Brill. N triſße / Quite an d ccident iN it Tight happen to 
the very beſt rider in Eagland. Nin 
Fun. Indes? 1 l 5d * 
Sri. We have ſuch things happen — 8 at 8 mas 
nege; but you are vaſtly improved. 
Fun. Why, 1 am grown bolder a little ; and, Mc Bri 
8 do 2.008 think 1 _ ventare to- ride a he 
Pre? + oy 210 ln v 
«© Brid. The very inftant you are able 0 herp your fat x 
1 ecad one. th 
i Enter Mrs Mech. 0 


© Math. Bieſs me, Me Fungus, how you are DO you yo 
time! I ex pet lady Sacharilldevery. moment, — ſee * Je. 
2 trim ou are in. ! 
Fun. 7 beg pardon, good madam Mechtin——I"t 8 1% 
quipp'd in a couple of minntre. Where will her ladybip 
fe to receice 2. a * 
Mech. In this room, t an leere come, „Mr, fk. . SN 
Fun. I have had a little fall from my horſe—Tl 90 a 
fat as n wu en will * lend me a lift? 
5 10% b be "xeunt Fungus and Bridoun 
' Mech. a Jenny, ew Mrs Loveit i in dun 
——_— . umme g. i 5. a2 
Ur 1 Det31d 255 c 201 U 0 1 


— 


Enter Servants. | 
Pray, move that piece of lumber out of the way. Cote; 
come, make haſte, Madain, if you'll ſtep. in dere Wh & 
moment. ere 
2 Mes Lak. oy ao ant 

Loveit. So, ſo, Mrs Mechlin; well, you ſee Bam tent to 
my time; and how have you throve, my gad woman? 7 

Mech. Beyond expectations. oY 

Loveit. Indeed! and have you provided a dun? 

Mech. Ay, and ſuch a party, you might- ſeareh the town 


1 round before you could meet with: his fellow bl Wel . 
you in every reſpect. 11 hen & 6 05 
Loveit. As how, as how, my dear woman 23 N 
a : Mech. A gentleman by birth and by * 3 
| your little — ea Jacks, but a countenance | as 
comely, and a preſence as portly ; he has © one rs W 
ir- if you can but overlook that. 1 H 
of, ' Loveit, What is u 2 Gn mii Mt far wm 
* Mech. His age. avs, dn 26043 
5 Loveit. Age! conc 
e Miert. Why, he is re coder your mark, I am 2 L 
{ not above twenty at moſt. E 


1 Loveit. Well, well; ſo he — in 2 as e>e, 
ma« ve muſt cnevidek chat z 3 . dns pere e no ex- 
i bpeding perfection below. - 1 K of 858 
Bri- Meck. True, ma am. * 27 
*. Mech. I look for him every minute ; if you wilt but 
u imo tie drawing robm. I- haveigiven him ſuc h I picture, 
bat I am ſure he is fall as impatient as you. 0 6 
| Loveit. My dear woman, yoh are ſo kind and obliging : 
Zut, M Mechlin, how do I look? don” t mes me, do 
you thir ok my figure win ſtrite him 1 m iT fa 


hee „Loveit. And where is he? Nail i a ah ar „und 


Loveit, You may juſt hint black don't become me. that 

Ium a little pale s of ve 

mill cauſe wh alteration; yout knows ,t io wp 

Mech. 'Fruez oh, he will make an allowance fetten 

Loveit, But things wilt come wund in a ttice . 

| | at „il LExS#iMr} Lit. 
0 . 11d I 26 Net 

Sim. bas, Miſs Dolly is! dizen'd out, and tg, thing 

yt. de. 4510. eds feof van: e e a 

— Let her wait for the commiſſary here: J e 

reduce him the inſtant he s dreſi d. * Mee in 
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MiB. Or he miſt tbe blind. 219 Fog & SIE 1 9111 
late the'loſs off > huſband: ve las | 


A 
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Sim. Miſs Dolly, you may come in; your aunt will be 
here im an inftant. le 


£ Prater Don; and Jenny. 
Dl. Tull; Simon, huſh ; to your _ 
Sim. I am gene. [Exit Simon. 


Dol. Well, Jeany, and have I the true quality air? 
Fen. As perfectly, ma'am, as if you had been bred to 
the buſineſs ; and for figure. I defy the firſt of them all.— 
For my part, I think Mr Fungus very well off; when the 
ſecret comes out, 1 don't fee what right he bas to be arr. 
Dol. Oh, when once he is noos'd, let him -f{trugole 2 
much as he will, the cord will be drawn only the tighter, 
en. Ay, ay, we may truſt to your management, —l 
Þope, Miſs, I ſhall have the honour to follow your fortunes; 
there will be no Is this houſe when once you have 
life: M04 51s 
Dol. No, Tone,” it would be een to — my aunt 
of ſo uſeful a ſecond; befides, for miftreſs and maid, we r:- 
ther know one another a little too well, 
F ach Indeed ! But here cotnes Mr Fungus; remember 
diſtance and dignity. A | | 
Dol. I warrant von, 3 


Jen. So, I ſee what I have to hope. Our young fly 


| forms to be-ſocureiof her Math : But E may joſtle her 
the wrong ſide the poſt; we will have a trial, however: E 


But 1 muſt. ſee and find out the brother. 
Enter Z. Fungus, and Mrs Mechlin. 

Fun. Ves, ſcarlet is vaſtly becoming, and takes very rt 
much with the ladies; quite PLE too, as I have bees! in 
the army. 

: Mech. Stay where you are til you are e to the 
ud .—Mr Fungus begs avg to. row ety at 08 
ladyfhip' s feet. | 

Dol. The mon may dra nick 

Mech. Approach. 
et Fin, One, two, abe ha! Will that to? 

Mech. Pretty well. 

Fun. May I begin to make love ? ? 1 

Mech. When you wil] 8 

Fun. Now ſtand my friend, Mr Greed, But ſhe has ſuch 
a deal of dignity, that the GT me quite. | 
Mech. Courage! ; 

Fun. Here, hold the paper to Smt; me in BOY I oof 

Rumble—Madam, « or, may it Pleaſe your ledylbip, * 


the 
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I preponderate the grandeur of your high ginnyalogy, and 
the mercantile meanneſs of my dingy deſcent ; when I con- 
ſider that your anceſtors, like admiral Ants, ſail'd all 
round the world in the ark; and that it is a matter of 
doubt whether I ever had any forefathers or no; I totter, 
I tremble, at the thoughts of my towering ambition—Ah 
—a, is not Phaeton next ? 

Mech. Hey !—[ Looking at the paper.] No, Luna. 

Fun. Right,—Ambition—Cignity how debaſed, diftance 
how great! it is as if the link thou'd demand an alliance 
with Luna, or the buſhy- bramble court the boughs of the 
ſtately Scotch fir; it is as i{—— What's next? 

Mech. Next hey! have loſt the place, I am afraid 
— Come, come, enough has been ſaid; you have. ſhow'd 
the ſenſe you entertain of the honour. Upon theſe occa- 
ſions, a third perſon is fitteit to cut matters ſhort. Your 
Int ladyſhip hears that 
ra- Dol. Yes, yes, I ken weel enough what the mon wou'd 

be at. Mrs Mechlin has ſpear'd ſike things in your great 
ber commendations, Mr Fungus, that I cannot but lay I aj "I 
a fancy to you from the very beginning. 
| 4 Fan. Much oblig'd to Mrs Mechlin, indeed, pleaſe your 
uly *ſhip, 
her Dal. You ken I am of as auncient a : family wy Norte 
ers, WI Briton can boaſt. 
Fun. I know it full well, pleaſe your la'ſhip. 
i Del. And that I ſhall get the ill-wull of a' or kin by 
ver] WB this match. 
n in Fun. I am ſorry for that, pleaſe your la*ſhip. 
| Dol. But after the ceremony, it will be proper to with- 
the draw from town for a ſhort ſpace o' time. 
your: Fur. Pleaſe your la' ſhip, what your la'fhip pleaſes. 
| Dol. In order to gi that gofſip Scandal juſt time to tire 
er tongue, | 
Fun, True, your la'ſhip. 


Dol. I mun expect that the folk will mak' free wi my 5 


character in chooſing ſike a conſort as you, * 


Fun, And with me too, pleaſe your Iz ſhip. 
Dol. Wi' you, mon! 


ſuch Mech. Hold your tongue. 
| Del. Donna you think the honor will draw mickle envy 


upon you. 
bos Fun. Oh, to be ſure, pleaſe your la hip. I did not mean 
when bar. — 


Dol. 


„ 
e 
WHAT. 
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Dol. Weel, I ſay we'll gang into the country; 

Fun. As ſoon as your la'ſhip pleaſes ; 1 have a ſweet houſe: 
hard by Reading. | | 
Dol. You ha”? that's right. . 

Fun. One of the moſt pleaſanteſt places that can be again, 

Dol. Ha' you a good profpect ? 

Fun. Twenty ſtage-coaches drive every day by the door, 
beſides carts and gentlemen's carriages. 

Del. Ah, that will POE: 8 
Nile. Oh, your ladyſhip will find-all things prepar'd: 
In the next room the attorney waits with the writings, 
Fun. The honour of your la*ſhip's hand 
Dol. Maiſter Fungus, you're a little too haſty, 

Is. | Exit Dolly, 
Mech. Not till after the nuptials ; you muſt not expc& 
to be too familiar at firſt. # | 

Fun. Pray, when do you think we ſhall bring the bed. 
ding about 3 | | 
Mech. About the latter end of the year, when the winter 
ſets in. . SES i 
Fun. Not before? 
: Enter Young Loveit, haſtily. 
Z. Lov. J hope, madam Mechlin, I have not exceeded 
my hour; but-I expected Mr Harpy wou'd call. 
Mech. He is in the next room with a lady, Oh, Mr 
Fungus, this gentlemaa is ambitious of obtaining the nup- 
tial benediction ſrom the ſame hands after you: 
Fun. He's heartily welcome: What, and is his wice 5 
woman of quality too? | 
Mech. No, no, a cit ; but monſtrouſly rich. But your 
lady will wonder | 0 | 
Fun. Ay, ay: But you'll follow; for I ſhan't know 
what to ſay to her when we are alone,— [Exit Fungus. 
Mech. J will ſend you, Sir, your ſpouſe in an inſtant; 
The gentlewoman is a widow, ſo you may throw in what 
raptures you pleaſe. | | | | 
1,09, Never fear. [Exit Mrs Mechlin, J—And ye 
this ſcene is ſo new, how to acquit myſelſ—let me recol- 
lIea—-ſome piece of a play now—*® Vouchſate, divine petr 
fection!' —-No, that won't do for a dowager; it is £00 
humble and whining. But ſee, the door opens, fo I hart 
no time for rchearſa I bave it“ Claſp'd in the fold 
6 of love, I'll meet my doom, and act my 


Enter Mrs Loveit. 
' Loveit, Hah! 


T. Los 


1. 


Your 


now 
agu. 
ant 
What 


id vet 
recol 
e petr 
15 to9 
hate 


e folds 


25 L 09 


IHE COMMISSARY. 


EN Lov. By all that's monſtrous, my mother! 
Loveil. That rebel my fon, as I live! 


33F 


. Lov. The quotation was quite a-propos | had it — 5 

a little darker, I might have reviv'd the ſtory of CEdipus. 
Loveit. So, firrah, what makes you from your ſtudies ? 
Y. Lov. A ſmall hint -I receiv*d of your inclinationg 
ought me here, ma'am, in order to prevent, if poſſihle, 


my father's fortune from going out of the family. 


Loveit. Your father! how dare you diſturb his dear aſhes ? 
you know well enough how his dear memory melts me; 


and that at his very name my heart is ready to break. 
J. Lov. Well faid, my old matron of Epheſus, 


Loveit. That is what you want, you diſobedient unnatural 
outer: But complete, accompliſh your cruelty ; ſend 
ne the ſame road your villanies forc'd your father to take. 


Enter Mrs Mechlin. 


Mech. Hey day! What the deuce have we here? our old 


ady in tears! 
LJoveit. Diſappointed a little ; that's all. 
Itech, Pray, ma'am, what can occaſion 


Loveit. Lord bleſs me, Mrs Mechlin, what a an you 


Jae made! 

Mech. A blunder ! as how? 

Leveit. Do you know who you have brought me? 
Mech. Not x; perfectly. | 
1,veit, My own ſon ! that's all, 

Mech. Your fon ! c 


Loveit. Ay, that rebellious, unnatural 


Mech. Blunder indeed! But who cou'd have thought it? 
hy, by your account, ma'am, I imagin*d your ſen was a 


Kid ſcarce out of his frocks. 


Loeveit, Here's company coming, 0 my reputation will be 


[ted for ever. 
Mech. Never fear, leave the care out to me. 


unter Fungus and Dolly. 


Fun. What is the matter? you make ſuch a noiſe, there 


no ſuch thing as minding the writings. 


Mech, This worthy lady, an old friend of mine, not hams 
+ ſet eyes on her ſon fince the death of his father, and 
ng appriſed by me that here ſhe might meet with him, 
e with a true maternal affection to give him a little 


oleſome advice 


vet, Well ſaid, Mrs Mechlin, 


Mech. 
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Mech. Which the young man returned ins way fo br. 
tal and barbarous, that his poor mother—— De. comforted, 
ma am; you had better repoſe on my bed. , . 

Loveit. Any where to get out of his fight, /.4 WF 

Mech. Here, Jenny. 

Leveit. Do you think you can procure me another party 

Mech. Never doubt it. 

Loveit. Ugh, ugh- 

Mech. Bear up a little, ma am. 

Fun. Fie upon you, you have thrown the old Teach 
woman into the flericks. . | 
F. Low. Sir? | 
Fun, You a man! you are a ſcandal, a ſhame to your {ef 

Enter Dr Catgut. 5 

Dr Cat. Come, come, Mrs Mechlin, are the couple pre- 
par d? the fiddles are tun'd, the bows ready rofin'd, and 
the whole band—Oh, you, Sir, are one party, I reckon; 
but where 1s the— Ah, Dolly! what, are you Rſs my 
Gear? ; | 

Dol. Soh! : | 

Fun. Dol y ! Who the devil can this be ? 

Dr Cat. As nice and as ſpruce too! the bridemand, | 
warrant— Why, you look as blooming, you ſlut. 

Fun. What can this be? Hark ye, Sir. 

Dr. Cat. Well, Sir? 

Fun. Don't you think you are rather too familiar withi 
lady of her rank and condition? mT 

Dr. Cat. Rank and condition ! what, Dolly? 

Fun. Dolly! what a plague poſſeſſes the man 2 thick is m 
Dolly, I tell you. <a, 

Dr Cat. No! | | 5 

Fun. No, this is lady Scracariſſa Mackirkineroft. ” ge 

Dr Cat. Who! 

Fun. Deſcended from the old, old, old- carl of Go 
dowery. 5 I 

Dr. Cat. What, ſhe? Dolly Mechlin ? Rae 

Fun. Dolly devil; the man's out of his wits, Tb 


Enter. Mrs Mechlin. 


[Exit couglan 


Oh, Mrs Mechlin, will you ſet this matter to rights? 
Mech. How, Dr Catgut ! 
Fun. The ſtrangeſt fellow here has danc'd up ſtairs, # 
has Doll, Doll, ä my es ; who the pl; aue can i 


Dr (a 


be? 
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Nr Cat. Oh, a-propos, Molly Mechlin; what, this is 


the man that is to be married ? The marriage will never 
hold good : why, he is more frantic and madd er 
Fun. Mad! John, fetch me the foils; I'll carts and tierce 
you, you ſcoundrel ! . | 
U.exuter Iſaac Fungus ond Jenny, 
I. Fun. Where's brother? it a'n't over.; you be'n't. 
married, I hope ? | | 
Z. Fun. No, I believe not; why, what is the 
I. Fun. Pretty hands you are got into! Your ſervant, 
good madam ; what, this is the perſon, I warrant ; ay. 
how pretty the puppet is painted! Do you know who ſhe 


18: 

a, Z. Fun. Who fhe is! withont doubt | f 
J. Fun. No, you don't, brother Zac; only the ſpawn of 

be that devil incarnate, dreſs'd out ag— 


Z. Fun. But hark ye, Iſaac, are—don't be in a hurry— 
are you ſure | „ 

JI. Fun. Sure — the girl of the houſe, abhorring their 
ſcandalous project, has freely confeſſed the whole ſcheme. 
Jenny, ſtand forth, and anſwer boldly to Pp I hall atk : 
1 10 (not this wench the woman's niece of the houſe ? 

0 Jen. I fancy ſhe will hardly deny it. 
J. Fun. And is not this miltreſs of your's a moſt profi- 
gate 5 hs | 

Mech. Come, come, maſter Iſaac, I will ſave you the 
trouble, and cut this matter ſhort in an inſtant. Well 
then, this girl, this Dolly, is my niece ; and what then? 

Z. Fun. And ar'n't you aſhamed ? 

7. Lov. She aſhimed ! I would have told you, but I 
could not get you to liſten ;- why, ſhe brought me here to 
marry my mother. : I 

Z. Fun. Maicy your mother! Lord have mercy on us, | 
whit a monſter! to draw a young man in to be yuilty of | 
incenſe, © But hark ye, brother Iſaac! [Der retire. 

Dr Cat. Gad's me life, what a ſweet project I have 
heip'd to deſtroy ! But come, Dolly, I'll piece thy broken 
fortunes a gain: Thou haſt a good pretty voice; Vil teach 
thee a thrill and a ſhake, perch thee amongſt the boughs 
at one of the gardens ; and then, as a miſtreſs, (which 38 
the world goes is a much better. tation than that of a wife) 
not the proudeſt of them all | : 

Mech.. Miitreſs ! No, no, we have not managed our mat- 
ters fo badly. Hark ye, Mr Commiſſary! h 

| 1 Z. Fun 
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2. Fun. Well, what do you want ? > i 
Mech. Do you propoſe to conſummate your nuptial;? | 
Z. Fun. That's a pretty queſtion, indeed! * 


' - vw 
. as Th 
* 


Mech. Vou have no objection, then, to paying the a 


ty—the contract here, that Mr Harpy has drawn. 
Z. Fun. The contract! hey, brother Ifaac |, 
J. Fun. Let me ſee it. 


Mech. Soft you there, my 3 of ande, it is as well 


where it is: But you need not doubt of its goodneſs ; I 
promile 5 -on, the beſt advice has been taken. 

= A Faw. What a damn'd hend ! what a harpy ! 

Mech. And why ſo, my good maſter Fungus? Ts it he. 
cauſe I have practiſed that trade by retail, which you 
have carried oh in the groſs? What injury do I do the 
world ? I feed on their Tollies; *tis true; and the game, 
the plunder, f is fair: But the fangs of you and your tribe, 


A whole people have felt, and for ages will feel, 
To their candour and juſtice I make my appeal; 
Tho? a poor humble ſcourge in a national cauſe, 


As I IF I deſerve 1 demand your * 


* * E 
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22 © 2. (Narerss4 and Jzxxy, 
Jenny. 


NDEED; ma Yam, I You? t like to go n 
what the deuce ſhould lie want with me 
Ma. Oh, ſome treſh, complaints, Pil whrewnt you—bue 


eb or Rs: 


I defire yod'd go. 


Jen. Lud, ma'am! he's ſuch an old ſaſpicious mortal, 


that I can do no good with him—and 'tis a ſhame to ture 


Ivan good reaſoning and fine ſentiment upon 40 uufcel- 


* 


Ff f a | Nats. 
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Var. Prithee, don't be trifling now, girl, but go to him, 
and let us. k now the workt, 1 ; 
Fen. Well, to oblige you, ma'am, I'll venture 

thing, Li Jenny, 


Narciſſa alone. 


Why was I doom'd to envy the free-born villager ?—or 
what do I gerive from fortune or education, but refleRions 
which render my confinement inſupportable? The family. 
Guarre] whieh ſeparates me from the man I love, and my fat 
ther's unreaſonable ſuſpicions, lie heavy on my ſpirits—de. 
nied even to breathe that pure-air, wWhieh nature defigned as 
a common bleſſing to all her creatures? Surely the time 
vill come when J fhall regain my liberty, and my Byron 
have an opportunity of reſuming the tender ſubject af hi 
paſſion, fo cruelly cut off in its infancy, _ 92 

f VV | 

Soft Fancy, thou truant to me, 

My ſummons, oh, quickly obey !. 
Neglected by Byron and thee, * 

How heavily paſſes the day! 
Thy charms I've miſtaken for Love's, 

So artfully doſt thou beguile; 
Thy magic enlivens the groves, 

When he has forgotten to ſmile! 


1 


„ma' am— ! wiſh ] could kt 


le mebody knaw of it, that he might pay 2 999 2 
ä | 


Bun 


Near. That's irapoiſible, Jenny, 
my father's cabinet-cannteuiors | 


% 


[eye to my maid. 
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Enter 5e: 

Well, IN Ae your buſineſs? | 

Hy. Buffneſs; ma'am — no great matter of buſineſs, tru- 
Iy ; on V his- worſhip ordered me to tell you, chat he was 
going to the election at Tipplewell; and ſo, if you thought 
fit, you and Mrs Jenny might recreate yourſelves i in the 
picaſure- grounds (as-tis a five day) till he returns. 

Jeu. There's kindneſs for you, madam! 

$93," But he charged me to tell you, he'd have no lolling 
out of the ſaminer-houſe window that looks to the high- 


road; nor n finging, for fear you ſhould ſcare the wild 


ducks that are hatching f in the iſtand; nor no— | 
Jeu. opening our eyes, I ſuppoſe, for fear we ſhould 
ſee any thing in the fliape of a man !—now your bolt's ſhot. - 
Your maſter's very kind, truly; after depriving us of every 
enjoyment for three oaths paſt, he now ſets a diſh before 


ls, and Sn oon tells us we muſt not taſte of it. 


Spy. Why you know, Mrs Jenny, „I would e no- 


thing z not even if you were to take.a'liking . a myſelf. 
5 


en. That would be a fine diſn, indeed I- 
Nar. Come, come, no more aof his you 7 ay tell your: 


4 


| maſter, I think myſelf obligeq to "Jim, even for this limi- 


ted ind enceinte does the ſellom Rand fo UNE a ſta- 
tve for? 
Hy. I only waits to let you: in, Wr s all. 
Nar. You may fave eh that nn by giving the 
- Fen Come give chem to me, > | 
Spy. But aking Four. ardons, Miſs Nareiſſa, that's not the 
caſe neither; ; 1 was 1 to lock the garden - doors after 
We carry the Keys back to your I. „ 
op us in For what 2 whi 3 
e A . Sir? WY wy * | _ 1 
or=—for—oH 1: only for fear the türke 9 
Wh et in And“ Lat uß Bs the ater Fa that's all. 90 


= 


15 5 * [ niitferftand ny Pither's cruel ſuſpicions ; 3 but thou 
halt Pate Wehe thy, ple; go open the gates. 
3 [Exit Spys 
Pam 1 If. Ms. Byron be the gentleman I 
"find i it out ſome how or other that the 


"fo Now, m 
take him for, he 


old gentleman has left bis Wah, ays be he in the twink- 


ling of an ce. f, 1 a . 
ar, Al Al Jeapy 250 tis three long weeks 5p ON & 

Jen, 80 It is, ma * 7 he Mer Jv the laſt kiſe from- 
the: 


3 


„ + * a 
- 
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 3mprudent advance en m * apart 1 need not wonder if a cool 


195 * ſaͤſt nöônſefiſe Wege, ö t 


1 U 


the orchard- wall, by moon: light: I'm ſure it almoſt melted 
my heart, it was ſent up with fuch a deep ſigh. Pour 
young gentleman !—t wiſh I was not of ſo tender a couſi. 
tution myfelf in theſe caſes. 

Ner. Hey-day !—why, I ſhall look upon thee'as my rival 
preſently :. Well, I muſt confeſs, girl, that Byron finds in 
thee a powerful advocate, and I a faithful confidante; ] 
hope we ſhall be enabled to reward thy bdelity., 

185er J. nould be. lufficiently repaid, ma' am, in ſeeing you 

ppy. Dear: me! if he would, but ome now. and offer 
iel a candidate h re, we might have a, 7.5 little elec 
tion of our own; he ente have my. vote; and if I knoy 
any thing. of eyes, JL dan't think but Bd 
turn him. 

_ Nar. Faith, I cannot ſwear that 1 ould not, Jenny, 

Jen. Lord, ma' am, I can eaſily clamber. over the pales 
if they do lock us in— et me go. then, aud ſee if I can 15 
him any where. 4 9 

Nar. Heavens, girl, 3 not for the, 9 2 75 * —After ſuch mn 


indifference toutd*Tacceet on bib; för I llave been told, 
Jenny, that men always ſet & value upon a cenqueft, in pro- 
Portion to the kaſe or difficulty with which it is obtain'd, 
And yet 1 long to ſee him#—But come, 1 am impatient 
to enjoy once more the heauties of nature; Jam going in- 
to the drawing-room' for my Book; you'll find me at one 

of my favourite ſeats, where I really long to reft myſelf; 
: ang ere Nartiſi. 

8282 1 .in © Jen entry alone. | ? THEY * ; 
Poor young, lady 8 wonder ſhe holds it gut Co long; 
no ſleep o' nights, and her little heart hurry ſ urry, hurry 
ſevrry, all day. The deuce take the men, fay I, A 
_of nufeeling dada 2 they Are, all ali —wonderſull 


 Oving when. locks, and. bars are betwee! . at if you gin 
em a fa vourable opportunity, not, one 0 ten of wk ba 
Wl egen ae ule. of, ite y Nn e 

* wy A' 1 RN u. 2 ! 


pie! let "My Hay)? N Sf e 

& 7 ben 0 * N heart votet trepan | 1 | . 
wy With'y oF fohring—heigh ho! e ff : | i 
Ter We 8 wetten d a fend damſel to wo. 1 550 
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But preſs her! 
Carefs her! 
The buſineſs i is done, and ell ſoon buckle too. 
[Exit Jenny. 
Enter Gendtal Worry, diſcovering Jenny as ſhe goes off. 
Gen. There*% a baggage for) you now! Zeunds! if I had 


catch'd 'em out Damme, if the life I now lead is not 
more perilous than when I was upon the coaft of France, 
and expected a mine to be i prung upon me every ſep I ad- 
vanced.— A fine bouncing try ſeribbling dying ſongs and 
love: letters from morning till night, and ſnivelling day after 
day for liberty, in order to run away with ſome ſcape: grace, 
| who'll cut my throat to get in for my fortune and an 
Abigail, erafty enough ta debauch the morals of a Lapland 
virgin !—Tis too much for an invalid of ſixty-five!— But, 


apon ſecond thoughts, there can come no great harm on 
* letting them out for a little while: :— Beſides, it will give 
&r Nareiſſa a a bloom àgaſnſt 1 bring Sir Harry home with me. 
old, Enter Spy, ahi iPling, and leading a . mfp. 
pro- Shy: Here, Dragon ! on! | 

nd, Cen. Well, Spy !—what,. have you Het 'em out? 


jent 0 Tu your honour's worſhip, I tet *em-loofe. —Tt 
n. would. have done your heart good to ſee em: They jump'd 
one and feiſk'd about, boy all the world, like rabbits in a 
I wars en. + 893 0 
il. Gen. But did + you. Gouble-lock all the gates! = 
| Spy. Ves, your honour: And I've unmuzzled Dane 
oy 7 — Fa to let him loeſe in the back yard. _ 
GW that's right; but ſuppoſe they ſhould, clam- 
oy er over has pales, and elope? Pre heard of ſuch things i in 
1 my time 
wl | | 3255 So. how 970 they muſt ſcramble dencedly if they 
GR do ;——Ind eed 5 r the. matter of that, Mrs Jenny has a 
AE. ine firive with her. 
Gen. Are you ſure now, Spy. that you've ſeen uo ſuſpi- 


—- 


| Spy. Not a ſoul, indeed, your honour ; nor can I track 

"od any thing but the foot of farmer Brown's. Tom · cat, that 

1 comes caterwauling after, Miſg: Narciſſa's T abby; and, if 1 
92 eatch him, I fancy 4 ſhall;ſtop his rambles. v 

> il Gen. Weib then all n Pa ' waſting: tim here 

1 — q n ſet out—Nothing :ſhaold, have. tempted me from 


amiga (7 Es THOR - home, 


ſtole a march upon her a minute ſooner, I ſhould have 


eious kind of body lurking bout the grounds this week paſt? 


| 
| 
i 


it: 
[ 
| 
1 
17 
Ns 
[3 
[4 
1 
#1 
1's 
I 
4 : 
34 
74 
TY 
14 
1 
1 
m 
1 


e THE RIVAL CANDIDNADES. 


home, büt the: fear of affronti 0 iend Indigo. 
Sir Harry Will have a fine 5 2 Fig ene oe. to 
mine, — he's worth: a little, Wader. 9 ou 
and Dragon ge ny polis; e Face Kan * 
upon 'em n Land be ſure you don't te tipple upon, guard.— 
Behave like a foldier to-day, and I give 755 leave to ger 
drunk to-morrow by Pa) y Break 28 
Spy." Thank your honour, Il wage you at Four ron 
TG returins, Þ Your worthz 1b. U Printing to Dragon) ws 
are a Pair of ſtaunck friends, Or. Geely cemies. 
4 i AFY 5. 93 e Wo 15 af: igt 30 85 T Exit wbith” Waage 
Gan: Now" 1 recolleR} theres eertainly'a conſpirz ey a. 
ya ainſt mes; of. rated 2 man's fo Upöntthe talip - bed, x 
1 inch longer Than *Sp* py's gf an 'the garde ners If] 
And her out, 1 dont kiow what IAhall dd in- my paſtor! 
perhaps take à Lecond vib, ar A Fon aul heir to Hi 


herit her!? bn SERV ig OR Tourer M el ir 

i 3691% Oi! INIT R 15 cue. 1 "x 8 * = "2 6572001 
„ en: $14.3 71. 1 
7 i" „ 14 opment te R.., 5 Nik 70 16442 3. bl 
1 if a Salt an. Su 3 555 E oY 


- To repleniſh, man's cu 20 
Tho*hetven-t impity, has bot 8 5d bis Wife u LT 
His daughter will gri Mu, d a 75 
a With Plots to dective Him? „ ont » 
IE But mine oh, 1] match her mb 4 KA Nen 
- 0449; ne 79 7 99209:35! ; 
+ Attempt, a young jade, to ente my life! TEcit. 


ven. 4 rovered ond garden: eat, reading: enterii 
/ haſtily nw e m 4 kr | : 
Jen. La, ma'am 1—1 have caught the Iweetef\little lin- 
net in the green-houſe that ever you Jaw in af yr r 
days ;—how its little. heart. goes Pita par b—afly look at 
it, ma'am. = 
Mar. Depriv'd' of libpitpmadſals, Ircanvart Yehold- the 
pretty captive without emotion.-—Prithee,, letiit Fo. 
Jen. But, perhaps; Wwe may never catch it again; mer am; 
and FE want bockgng iteup 3s Penig dare Mule 05 
Hnchz v1 2 „, o yi 
Ant. The generous, and more ne delight 5 in *reforing 
thrir priſoners to freed&rgg than in all the advantages chen 
derive. fram their captix ty Pretty ſportixe ve atures. 
though WE: envy therotheiglibentys, ngyer let it be aid. 1 
ve imd the ſinalleſf ot their little Präyileges. ot, wb i; 
HDA i * af 3. INCH ram og 2811+ ian 113 L 
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72 f 1Vhile the ſymphony is playing, Jenny releaſes the bird. 
1 ER I . - 
Love unfetter'd is a bleſſing 
Nature's commoners enjoy; 
Source of raptures paſt expreſſing, 
Which no tyrant laws deſtroy. | 
Come, ye fonglters ! mw around me, 
Tell me all ye know of Love: | 
Watchful of your young you've found me; 
Hark! they carol through the grove, 
[Ive unfetter'd, &c. Da Caro. 


Jen. Ay, ma'am!—and I'd be as free as the lark myſelf, 
jf 1 had the fortune that you'll have, and not be mew'd up 
ay longer; kf; | | | 
Nar. But there's ſuch a thing as reputation, E Ro 
and my father never fails to tell me tis to be preſerved but 
Py prudence and philoſophy. =. 
Jen. Philoſophy ! what the deuce does he mean by that? 
Nar. That I ſhould ſubdue all my feelings, I ſuppoſe, in 
compliment to his. | | 
Jen. Is that his philoſophy ?—Oh, never think of it, 
'am, till you can think of nothing elſe. II dare ſwear, 
our papa never thought any thing about it till he found 
bimſelf a philoſopher againſt his will. N ; 
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it, = 7 7 on 
- Since his Eve e forſooth, 
Having loſt his ſweet tooth, 

Forbids you Love's feaſt, 
* Which no more he can taſte, ; 
uy Be advis'd, and he'll find you a tartar! | 
4 Talk of lovers to vex him ; 
5 Intrigue to perplex him.— 
an hat! give nature the lie? 

| By my ſtars would not I, | | 
ms Though I dy'd the next moment her martyr. 


Nar, There's ſomething of reaſon in that, girl; —or 
rather, there's ſomething in it, I believe, that flatters 
own inclinations.— Be that as it may.—methinks, if Byron 
were preſent, I ſhould not heſitgte to fly with him any where. 
Jen. Lud, ma' am! if you chuld but behold yourſelf this 
moment, you'd ſee the charming difference between a de- 
ſpairing damſel and one who loves with ſpirit.— For my part, 
always think it time enough for a woman to deſpair when 
you may count her age by her wriakles. Narr. 
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| betray every body elfe to obey me, he 


ever, take your book, and go reſt yourſelf in your favourtte 


Nr Spy, 
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; Mar. Phy pleaſantry, girl, generally carries conſolayia 
along with it. Well! though I cannot but ſometimes, 
ment his abſence, yet I receive comfort from thy counſd, 
which tells me I ſhall one day or other fee a reverſed 
fortune. — Oh! how tranſporting the idea, Jenny! 
Thus the midnight-tempeſt raging, 
Strikes the ſailor with diſmay , 
Furious winds and waves engaging, 
Baniſh every hope of day! 
ut at dawn, their wrath ſubſiding, 
Occan wears a tranquil face; 
Joy, through every, current, gliding, 5 
| Calms his boſom into peace. © 
. Huch! huſh. is I hope to be married, Bendel 
that arch-mongrel Spy upon the watch behind the mulbeny, 
tree there ;——and now he's coming this way,———-Whati 
I could prevail upon him to go down to the election, ant 


” s 


make me, deputy-turnkey 2; bar e n l 1 
Nar. That's impoſſible ; he gets too much by watchin 
us, to e up his poſt for nothi 8. 6 5 | 
Jun. Do,you call love nothing - Cogſ 
Tourſelf; madam, and then think of poor 
ia, na, ha i— He's dying gente kae 


what vou fed 
pYy.s dufferings 
8 if bejgant 
al dahgle upon 
that willow before 1 give him a fingle grain pf hope. — Ho. 


bower near the fountain, while I try the power of my charms. 
—H& mutt give up his maſter or me: S0 don't fear ou 
ate . 2 ABT 
Nar. Proſper thee, my faithful girl! [Exit Nu. 
Enter Spy. 5 5 1 7 
| Spy. Your ſervant, madam Jenny — tis a bleſſed fine 
day, and you're all alone, I ſee. I am with you, indeed- 
but then I'm nobody, Mrs Jenny, unleſs you'd ſmile upon 
Fen. Smile upon you, Mr Spy yon are nobody, is, 
deed I— Can an Engliſh woman, and a friend to liberty aa 
the rights of the conflitution 12 mile upon a Creature", 
- Spy. Creature [- am Ia creature, Mrs. Jenny Why 
you make me as bed as Dragon 8 30 6 i 
e Ve oe vate een, Hog a e 
and 'kzyuws no better z—but you can talk, and talk os 
Ss ; | { 3 „ * 
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Ty. Thank you for that, Mrs Jenny :—To be ſure, L 


an bk 1 little when I am half-cock'd. 


%n. Fie for ſhame! then, Mr Spy LE for ſhame ! 

Can a freeborn woman like myſelf, who would give up 

5 _ nay more—perhaps my honour, for my country. 
That is noble, indeed! 1. 

2 — Shall I ſmile upon a creature, who, whilſt his 

duntry's rights are in danger at the election of Tipplewell, 


an me ly and inglorioufly ſtay at home to watch tke 
otions of two innocent young ladies, when he ſhou'd be 


uzzaing, nne and breaking windows, for liberty 
d property !— 
Spy. Indeed, and ſo I ſhould 


How her fine ſpeeches 


Wclt a body! 
Jen. O ſie for ſhame, Mr Spy ! never aſk for my ſmiles. 


ly ſmiles, my hand, and my heart, ſhall be given to a man 
ily, and an Engliſhman. 

Spy. Jam both a man and an Enghſhman ; —but what 
gnilles all that, when J have no money in my pocket ?— 

I had but one piece of filver to prime me with a little, 

man ſhould ſtand firmer by you and his country than 
tile Spy would. 

Jen. ou ſhan't want for that then, tho? tis the only 
* to my filver thimble :—Here, Mr Spy. 

[ Gives him money. 

Soy. Now one little roguiſh ſmile; that I'd give a thou- 
nd of theſe for—and the keys are your own. 


Ju. Deareſt Mr Spy, [ curtſeying and ſmiling] I thank 


u! 5 * 


Hy. Had they been the keys of the asg beer cellar, ' 
du ſhould have had ?em:—'Fhus I ſurrender up the garri- 
n for the preſent. [Giving her the keys. ]-—— And now to 
otect the laws, liberties, and property of Old England. 


bing, returns. ]—Perhaps, Mrs Jenny, I may return bold. 


ongh to entreat another favour, —may l hope 

Jen. A patriot may hope—never to figh in vain! _ 

. That's noble again !-—T'll only ſtep and mount my 

ters, and return in an inſtant ;—you ſhall let me aut at 
back gate, and PIl whiſk down to the borough as e 
a nine-pounder. 


That — for my maſter By your ſmiles I'm pleſt; 


Ale! love! and liberty! now fire my breaſt. Exit r. 


Jen. [laughing J Ha, ha, ha! there's a pretty fool now! + 


the late of a OE had 3 upon it, the gud- 
geon 


| 
| 
| 


—— — 


his reſentment. 
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ſeen" would have bit juſt the ſame.—Let ſhort · ſighted yy, 
1 


ticians ſay what they will about the power of money, y 
little well-diſſembled love will go farther, take my wol 
for it. | CExit Jenny, 


Scent, a perſpedbive view of the General's park 3 on an oj. 
tree, near the paling of which, is the uſual inſcription - 
Men traps and ſpring-guns, Sc. 

| Enter. Byron, | % 

By this time the old buck is loſt in the general nprcy 
of an election What a lucky dog was I to catch a plinyſ 
of him as he paſs'd along the road !—Let him choc 
whom he pleaſes—T am happy that I refuſed the ſolicit, 
tions of my friends, as my ſucceſs would but have increaſe 
Give me, kind Fortune, but thy voie 
in Love's ſoft electiov, and I care not who are the repre 
ſentatives of a tumgltuous borough !-—But here's the bk 
retreat of my Narciſſa. 


A TR vu. 


How oft through this reſponſive grove 
Has ſofteſt Echo told my tale ! 
Whene'er ſhe caught my notes of Love, 
She gently bere them done the vale. 
The ſcene renew'd, my wakeful breaſt 
Now joyful beats to Love's alarms ; 
Ye powers who pity the diftreſt, 
Tendon me to Nareiſſa's arms! 
—— Hey-day !—[ d:ſcovering the inſcription] What ger 
bugbear have we here —“ Men-traps and ſprings- guns ſe 
« in theſe grounds day and night.“ — Well done, peneri! 
Indeed you planned things a little better laſt war, a 
we ſhould not have heard ſo much of your exploits 
Ha, ha, ha!—Svch a device might ſecure your ducks 2 
geeſe, but not the game Pm in purſuit of, I aſſure you! 
—So, with my coufin Ranger, — Up I go !—up I go l 
[getting upon the pales.J— l here — now if the Cyprian deiſ 
Has not taken care to draw all the charges of his ſpring: 
guns, and blunt the teeth of his ſtecl-traps, I'm miſtake 
in my goddeſs !--So Love and Fortune go with me. 


| | Lump. oth 


—— 
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9 
551 wen e een e ; NE 
For Knew 1 Could coax him to make a $56 * bimſelf, 
"1-7 and” olive me the keys: Hark - Did not # We 


ſomething ?—No ; I believe it was only the noiſe of the 
caſcade 3 but ie put my. heart into my mouth 1E gad, if 
1 Narciſſa was to be catch'd' fleeping—=and the poor 
thing takes a very ſound nap—there would be a fine ſpot 
of work; but I believe there's no great danger, for the 
en can't become back from the election yet . — 


ay Well, Pl e'en take a run-crofs the green, and fee if l can 
oof RY oy him for her. Pretty creatures, I ſhould like to bring 
cit, them together! And for all ſne's ſo fly, and looks fo de- 


ſy A mure, my word for it ſhe'll have-no objection.— If all wo- 
oc men were like me, they'd cut the matter very thort; for 


Dm Wh tongue ang my. heart always go together. 
dlek AIR. VIII. | 
| Fine ladies may tell us „ 


10 3 * 


They hate. pretty Gee 
Deſpiſe little Cupid—his quiver and dart; 1 
But when Love's only by - 4 ox” 

Not a prude will deny, 15 2 
That man tho? a tyrant's be lord of her heart. 

80 bewitching a creature! 8 | 

So noble each” „ ET 20054 
My boſom commands me to take his dear part : : 

Then how can I conceal * 

What my eyes will reveal? 
That le mut, and he will be—the lord of my heart. 


Byron di Wwe, in an altitude of ſarpriſe, behalding Nareifl a 
| aſleeß in ajefſamit? bowwer. | 
Byr. <—Surely my eyes deceive me !—or is it ſome 
ſleeping Naiad of the neighbouring floods? No; *tis her! 
'tis my= Nareiſfa's heavenly form, hart, monious form'd by 
Naturé 8 matchleſs hana't 


— A | 
* 1 . K $5 41, * 
My boſom? s on fire! fog . i 
It throbs with Aefire! 1 * © "ISP 


yy whither, ye gods, ſhall 4 . 
Love pi eſſes my ſtay; ; | 3 
But ſhould I obey, 2 
To my paſſions a victim I die. [| Gsing, returns. 
ut ſtay.;——thus will I obey the dictates of honour 
„ | G g B | ag 
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as well as love. Thanks to love and the deſcriptive author 
of the Scaſons. ¶ Tales a card from his pocket, and Writes] 
There—in atonement for the innocent treſpaſs on thy 
ſoft repoſe, I will become thy watchful guardian, and pro- 
tect thee from the eye of any rude obſerver. But ſoft! 
my eager tranſport has diſturb'd her ;-——ſhe wakes—and 
ſee, ſhe ſhrinks even at nature's voice; alarm'd, and bluſh. 
ing at the doubtful breeze I muſt. conceal myſelf. 
| He retires bekind a tro, 
Nar. fawaking.] Methought I heard ſome human voice! 
Theſe fleepleſs eyes, wearied with perpetual watchings, he. 
trayed me into {lumber : Sure no eye profane peep'l 
though yon cloſe receſs, and in my unguarded moments— 
Ah! what's here? [Seeing the card. J—Then I'm undone. 
-| Comes forward, and reads. 
; _ Sleep on, my fair, 
« Yet unbeheld, fave by the ſacred eye 
* Of faithful love: I go to guard thy haunt, 
Jo keep from thy recefs each vagrant foot, 
«© And each licentious eye.“ 
[ Aſter a pauſe of wonder, ] It is—it is my Byron's well. 
known hand !—Then why thele mixt emotions hard to be 
deſcribed ? why heaves my labouring breaſt, except to bid 
eternal welcome to'its long-lov'd lord? No, my Byron, 
no! thy virtuous merit ſhall go no longer unrewarded.— 
Burt where is he ?—fled !—Afſhfit me then, Love's favourite 
muſe, that thus expreſſing my own feelings, I may alleviate 
the ſeverity of his. [She avrites and ſongs, 
FE 5 2; 
Dear youth, my fond heart you have won, 
Pis a truth that it cannot deny; 
Love's ferters have made us but one, | 
Then tell me—ah ! why didſt thou fly? 
My hand ſhall thy honour repay, F124 
As witneſs this amorous figh ! 
So believe me, when hither you ſtray, 
You need net 15 | 
Byron d:/covering himſelf, ſing— I never will fly! 
Nar. [ dropping the card.] Heavens defend me! 
Byr. Forgive me, lovely maid, for thus breaking in up- 
on thoſe angelic ſtrains: If I have miſtaken their ſweet 
harmonious burden, I am ſufficiently puniſhed for my pre 


ſumption. ä : 855 > 5 3 
Nar. [holding him affeiqnately.g.. My faithful — 
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—why ſhould my tongue deny what my looks, ſighs, and 
every action of my life, proclaim ? In the infancy of af- 
fection, hypocriſy may: be merit; but when love is aſſured 
of love, concealment would be folly, and prudery a crime. 


tl | I 

nd Nar. Here I plight a maiden's vow !— 

h- Bsyr. By thy beauteous ſelf I ſwear !— 

Nar. Thou ſhalt be my guardian now! ' 
. Byr. Thou ſhalt be my only care! | 

el ELEC i a bhp 

e. ; Here we plight, &c.— 

1 En Enter Jenny haſiily. 


Jen. Oh, ſtop your piping ! Who the dence would 

| have thought of ſeeing you here? [79 Byron. J— Vonr pa- 

pa, ma'am, is this moment return'd, and Sir Harry Muff 

along with him; they'll be in at the gate in the twinkling 
of an eye. _ | 

Nar. Ob, we are undone then; what ſhall we do? 

Byr. How, for your ſake, ſhall I avoid them ? 

Jen. Oh, dear ma'am, I have it !——Run both of you 
with me into the temple, and I'Il bolt you in ſafe enough. 
—PÞve been forced to play at bo-peep with him there a hun- 
dred and a hundred times before now myſelf.— In, in, 11— 

7 | | [E!xeunt to the tzmple. 
Enter Gen. Worry and Sir Harry Muff. | 

Sir Har. No, Sir ;—theſe things never give a moment's 
unealineſs to a man of the world, fur mon honneur. 

Gen. NO! What the devil, to be kick'd out of your 
birthright by an impudent young ſcoundrel, the ſecond 
ſon of an obſtinate fool of. a baronet, and not take fire at 

r You'd make a damn'd fine ſoldier !. | 

Sir Har. We take fire at nothing, Gen. Worry. You 
fine gentlemen of the laſt century wore yourſelves out with 
your gun-powder paſſions before you were men.—PFor ex- 
ample, your fire has burnt you to the bone, General; fo 
that you are in reality nothing but a collection of tinder 

and touchwood. W 

Gen, Damme, you've not a ſingle ſpark of fire in your 

whole compoſition. . 


up- 7 LES | 
ect Sir Har. Paſſion of any kind agitates the human frame 
Mes molt horribly ; and, therefore, we of the high ton have no 


pailions at all ;—indeed our lives way be properly ſtyled a 
Kind of _agrecable vegetation. _ | 1 
1 Gig g 2 Gen. 
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Cen. Agreeable vegetation | What a devil of a hul. 
band will chis fellow make! D Aſch. 
Sir Har. But Pm all agog for a fight of your deliciogs 
daughter— they tell me ſhe's a fine eritir ; is ſhe any thing 
like Maria: [7 eting off 15 hat 

Gen, Wh it the deviti has he got there! i= Picture in lis 
Eat te ftead of a button. 

Sr Har. A- propos, has Narciffa good teeth? 

Gen. Whit the devil will he aſk me next? [Afide.]—Pt. 
ar Bi for't, ſhe'll do your table no diſcredit, if that's all. 
— But zu unds 

Sir Har. Table! why, my dear General, we do not un- 
derit and cach other you ſeriouſly imagine, that teeth, 
in this enlighten'd age, like your green-handled knives aud 
forks, are mechanically conſtrued for eating? 

Gen. Why, what the devil would you have 'em con- 
ſtructed for? 

Sir Her r. Quel ſauvage! [| Ajide.] Why, General, it 
you mult know, the teeth belonging to perſons of faſhion 
are tortur'd into beauteous ſemi-cireles, and poliſh'd thrice 
a-day for the acmirati. on of the boholders: 

Gen, And that's the reaſon, I ſuppoſe, why our fine gen⸗ 
tlemen are always upon the broad l d tet of op- 
dawdle 3 
Sir Har. Why, do you really think, General, that I 
mould cut o capital a figure in a faſhionable grin, if 1 had 
delv'd all my days i in tough Old Engl iſh Toalt beef? 

Gen. I tell you, I neither know nor care ; ; but one 
thing, I fancy, you'll find, — that my daughter will not eaſy 
be prevaiPd upon to give up her notions of ä in 
compliment to your delicate appetite. 

$:r Har. Oh, leave that to me, General I ſhall thn 
make a convert of her; or why have I ſcaled TP lofty Alpe, 
and ſwept the aromatic vales of bleſt Italia If Narciſſa is 
fortunate enough to have a guſto for poetry and muſic, I 
ſaall make a rapid conqueſt. 

Gen. Damn yòôur muſic and poetry! for both of you to- 
gether would tura Worry-hall into a mad- houſe. - [ Afede, 

Sir. Hat. You muſt know, General, that the muſes, all 
nine, {miPd upon my birth, and Apollo ſtood N to 
me by prox 

Es but I believe he's toned !' [fide 

Sir. Par. I have written a ſong that has made a little 
noiſe in the polite world; ;—and tack'd. the erotchets to it 
myſelf. : | Gen. 
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Cn, His crotchets !—Oh, he's paſt recovery. [Afide. 


Sir. Har. —Nay, the /cavoire vivre, of which I've the 
konour to be a member; forc'd their annnal prize upon me 
for the compolition.—You mult know, we were rallied a 
little upon a certain occaſion by the female wits of the coterie : 
So you may gueſs who was {ix'd upon for our literary cham- 
pion. [Lfecedly. }—You ſhall have it, though it will loſe 
much of its effect ſrom the preſſure of an Engliſh atmoſphere 
upon the delicate organs of my pipe. 

Gen. [walking about haſtily. ] Mad as a March hare. 

| & 1K: Xe 
Sir Har. Ladies, in vain 
Why entertain FE 
Hopes to bewitch us with: Love's artful wiles 4 
Ceaſe to do fo, 
Since you all know, 
We have his patent for dimples and ſmiles. 
Gentler beaux that pow'r poſleiling, | 

Yield no more to your alarms ; 2500 
Each his ſcented ſelf careſſing, DR, 

Quite enamour'd with his charms !. 

Pretty play- things, all adieu 

ow diffolve in am'rous fighs ;. 
We a ſofter clime purſue, . | 
Froze too long beneath your eyes. Da Capo. 

Gen. Pfha! damn your ſinging; it may be very fine, 
but I'm not in a humour to reliſh it: - I'm touch'd to the 
quick at being flung by the Byrons; and yet you ſeem to 
mind it no more than the loſs of a match of billiards. 

Sir. Har. My dear General, be compos'd as I am ;— 
and don't fret yourſelf in this abſurd manner. 

Cen. I won't be compoſed ;—damme, but I will fret 
myſelf.— Indeed, if I was of your cucumber-like diſpoſi- 
twn, you might expect to find me as fine a piece of ſtill lift, 
agreeable vegetation, as yourſelf; but—no, no, no, Sir 

Sir Har. Now, indeed, General, I mean to reſent their 
treatment; and to ſhew you Pra in earneſt, I'll lodge a 
petition againſt them, by this light! 

Gen. Ay ; why there you are right, for your grounds 
are good enough, — | * 

Str Har. Pen honour, General, you ſhall be command- 


ing officer for the day. Fe 
Gen. If that's the caſe, I have a plan, But I'm ſo tir'd. 
Ggg3 | Walk. 


354 THE RIVAL CANDIDATES, 


— Walk with me into the temple, and I'll tell it to you.— 
I am ſure we ſhall diſcover ſome underhaud dealings Of this 
young raſcal's at the bottom, and don't doubt of bringing 
it home to him. —[ Finding the doors faſt} What the 
devii's the meaning of this ?—why, the door's faſten'd 
within. [ Liflens at the bey-hole. ]|-Zounds ! here are 
fome villains concealed with a deſign to rob the houſe; 
liſten, Sir Harry. [Str Harry puts his ear to the dror.] 
Here, Robin, Matthew. Jerry !—why, where the devil ae 
theſe ſcoundrels got to? 

Sir Har. Why really, General, I do hear a kind of cor. 
federate baz.— Enter Robin. 

Rob. What's your honour's will? . 

Gen. Here, break open the door r 
thieves have hid themſelves within-ſide! 

Rob. Have they, your worſhip then we'll ſoon had 
them out. Come along, my boys. [Enter Mat. and 
Jerry. —Tuieves in our garden! we'll let them know thit 
nobody ſhall encroach upon our privileges, without a good 
ducking, however. 

[Ther 9 burſl open the door with their ſpades, and diſcover 

Byron ie gardeners laugh. 

Cen. —Hell and the PRES: yr what have we got here !— 
Your ſervant, Mr Byron: I give you joy of your election, 
Sir !—[ Srering'y, How compoſed the raſcal ſtands !-- 
what, [ ſuppole, you are a {heck of agreeable vegetation 
too ? 

Sir Har. This is rather too much, damme ! upon his re- 
turn for one borough, to be canvaffing for another.— Don't 
"ou ſinoke a petticoat, General? 

| [The General hoking i inqui/itively, 

Brr. C Gentlemen, my preſent nen prevents. me from 
retur ning your raillery, 

Ger. Fire nd ſmoke my daughter 8 maid Jenny !— 
why, hulfly, how dare you be lock'd: up with ſuch a rake 
as this?“ ; 

Jen: La, Sir! the gentleman only aſk'd to ſee the tem- 
ple, and ſo I thonght there was no harm in ſhewing it him. 

Sir Har. Comicarly kind, by all that's plump and lovely! 

Gans] tlow M ie devil did x W get in when the gates were 
all lock'd?— But 'tis a lie, huſſy, he eame caterwauling 

after you But get about your buſinels, you jade! you 
man't Av in my houte another minute! 


Byr. Nay then, Sir, I hops it will not offend you, fnce 
: I 


Some 


-. 
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jt can no longer be concealed, if I produce the moſt deli- 


te teſtimony of our innocence. 


[ Stepping back, dijcovers Þ Nareilla, | 


Sir Har. Doubtleſs, by this light! 

Gen. Narciſſa! Praitor! deliver up my daughter, whom 
you have ſeduced, that I may puniſh her as ſhe deſerves! 
Pyr. Retire, Narciffa, into the citadel, I befeech you, 


and 11 de fend you to the laſt. 


Mar. I beg you'll give me up, your danger overpowers 
me. | [To Byron. 

Fon. Dear ma'am, you are only to reward the con- 
querorz you have nothing to do with the battle: Beſides, 
Mr Muff will take care there ſhan*t be much blood ſpilt. 

Gen. Matchleſs impudence !— What! laugh'd at into the 
borgain!—8eize him, Robin, and drag him to che canal. 
Kaſcals, why don't you obey my e ee 


Rob. What! duck young - Maiter Byron Not T, I love 


him too well. 


oy r Gardeners. And fo do I.— 


Gen. Villains, you are my flaves; and I'll make you do 


what I command you :—Lay hold on him, I ſay. 
IIR AHI. 
Reb. He's the pride of the borough, God bleſs him, ſay I: 
I've polPd for his honour, and will till 1 die. | 
In vain then you rave, 
PII not be your fave, 
Tho? I'm a poor fellov of humble degree. Is 
Which of you then will bugs it?- 
Will you? | 
———- ſat. No, I ſwear it: 
Or you? Fer. No, I iwear it: 
There is but one way then to ſet us all free: 
We'll none of us bear it. | 
| Will you ?—Boath—No, I fwear it's 
Nor Bob, I declare it. | 
This, this is thi Way then; for now we are free. +. 


GThroco down their Per Ry, c. 


Byr. Vou muſt excuſe me, General, tho! } am under the 


necetlity, even in this place, of defending your. daughter 
from any violence on her inclinatians. . 
Gen. Scoundrels! T11-he. revenged Oh! here .comes 
Spy Fetch my double-barrel'd horſe- piſtols this inſtant. 
Why, the rafcal's drunk! Enter Spy. 


ys Byron for ever! ſhoot who, him ee hand 
1 = al 
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his heart—Byron for ever !—I tell you that won't do:— 
There's no flints:— I would not hurt a hair of his head. 
Byron for ever — [ Turning to Sir Harry. | So J think we 
wa'n't troubled to chair your fine gingerbread carcaſe:— 
Damme, you know'd a trick worth two of that! 

Sir Har. Filthy brute! 

Gen. The devil has bewitch'd 'em all to conſpire againt 
me! Get out of my light, villain, or I ſhall be the death 
of you. — 

Spy. Oh! if that's 2 can punch it. Byron for ever 

— Pho? he don't want a ſecond :—He*s ſpunk :—He can 
manage 'em both—No Muffs and Indigo nabobs—Byron 
for ever?! [Exit recling. 

Gen. Powder and fury! I believe there's neither a brave 
nor an honeſt man left in the kingdom. Look you, Sir 
Harry, win her and wear her. — What! I ſuppoſe, I muſt 
fight this fellow myſelf? [Goes up to the door. — But here 
he comes;—if he refuſes to ſurrender her, put him t to: 
death. 

Sir Har. Well, if it muſt be fo, ic muſt ; tho? *pon m 
ſoul, I've no butchering ideas about me. [Half draus. — 


= Come, good Sir, don't put me to the fatigue of chaſtifing 


ou. 

Byr. Sir Harry, you have: more humanity. 

Sir Har. No, ſplit me if I have !—-She's mine by deed 
of gift ; if you Ae” that title, ſhe muſt be mine bv force 
— ©: [ Draws and puts himſelf in an attitude, 

Byr. Say you fo?—come on then. 

[ Drawing a piſtol, Sir Harry ſprings back. 

Gen. Why, what the devil, are you afraid of the ſmell 
of powder? [Zo Si Harry. 

Sir Har. No, not in the leaſt, General, [confuſedly]—1 
am I am—only diſconcerted a little Anne m. ſear of the 
ladies; ü you ſaw they retir'd diſorder'd; beſides, Sir, 1 

am not upon an equal footing with the aſſaſſin. 
Byr. No more you were, when you valiantly drew upon 
3 man: — However, Sir, not to alarm you with the 
| ſuperiority of my weapon, thus I reſign it into your hands. 
[ Sir. Harry receives the piſtol, cocks it, and advances. 

Sir Har. Oh, then the citadel's our own, General! ! 

Br. When you have won it, Sir. 

[ Preſents a ſecond piſtol. 

Sir Har. [retiring aftrighted] . me, but the rufſſian 
Nas got another! * 

6 


. rer 
StviiIuls 


| and my _faths 
lovely Nar 


ſuppoſe, that they have return'd you?; 
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Cen. [looking earneſtly at Byron]—Damme, that's no- 
ble too! Tis almoſt a fin to kill fo fine'a fellow; but the 


calls of honour mult. be obey' d Come, you, ſhall ſettle ir 


like ſoldiers, however, —I little thought I ſhould ever ſee 
another ſhot fired. [ Meaſures ten paces with his cane. 
Sir Har. My dear General, what are you about? 


Gen. About? — Why, meafuring the ground ;—you 


would not ight like a couple of foot-pads, with the muz- 
zle of the piſtol in each others mouth, would you? What 
the devil ails you now? TED 

Sir Har. Dear General, your ear a moment, [<vhifpering] 
my conſcience forbids me. 4 DD ty 13 

Gen. Conſcience! who the devil ever heard of a man's 
having conſctence, who had no heart |— However, Sir 
Harry, I ſee how the land lies. — Vou need give yourſelf no 
further concern about me or my family,—I am determin'd 
to have a brave man for my EA 14 hi tho? I croſs the 
ocean for him. . | oh | 
yr. You need not put yourſelf to that inconveniency, 


Sir, when you behold in me one who is ready to lay dg 


his life in defence of your daughter's virtue and your 
Gen. Why, thc? my enemy—thou art a fine fellow, 1 
own z—and if 1 could forget the family- grudge 
Byr. Believe me, Sir, I have lamented in ſeeret the 
groundleſs animoſity that has ſo long ſubſiſted between you 
„ ſo fatal to the early overtures I made the 
Gen. Z,ormas | but when I recollect - to be jockey'd by 
you out of the borough, and by ſuch underhand means! 


- Byz. Why, Sir, yon ſurpriſe me i they have ehòſen 
that gentleman, have they not ? ¶ Pointing to Sir Harry. 


Gen. No, Sir, they have not. What, you don't know, I 


* 


1 


Byr. Upon my honour, no, Sir :—I have been employ'd _ 


upon a mueh more agreeable ſervice; and to conyince you 
of it, as they have choſen me contrary to my wiſhes, IL am 
ready to reſign my ſeat in favour of any one you ſhall ap- 
point. r l Dy TIA 

Gen. No, you young dog; —-you ſhan't do that neither: 
—I am a little cooler than I was; that piece of ſtill life 


there has brought me to my ſenſes. Pointing to Sir Harry.] 


I begin now to think, that the unanimous choice of a tree 


bod of people is too ſacred to be ſuperſeded by the will of , 


any 


(5 


: - 
r 
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any individual. Belides, your courage has charm'd me, 
Come, you young dog, you may releaſe your priſoners, they 
ſhall be upon their parole till I pats ſentence,—[ Byron 
opens the door of the temple, and brings them à little forward, 
You look mighty cunning, Sir Harry, after loſing Tipple. 
well, and the richeſt heireſs in the county, through your de. 
licate feelings. —-Damn ſuch feelings, ſay I! you'll cut a 
pretty figure in the modern hiſtory of Macaronyiſm. 

Sir Har. Why, good General, yot don't know me yet, 
I confeſs I have loſt a pair. of pretty toys !—but with re- 
ſpect to your modern ſatire, a real fine gentleman is infinite. 
ly beyond its reach, I aſſure you—ſo I ſhall laugh at the 
dinner-hunting tribe. 


Gen, Why, where the devil did this fellow ſpring from? 


Byron, Jenny, and Narciſſa, coming forward. ]— be. 


lieve the young rogue deals in magic with both of us 
[7 o Nareiſſa.— Come hither, girl, don't tremble ſo: I 
begin to think that I've held out too long with Sir Wal. 
ter;; and therefore I. don't know how I can fhew a heartier 
dere of reconciliation,” than by rewarding his ſon of me. 
rit, with my only daughter and fifty thouſand pounds.— 


What ſays Narcifſa?— but I nced not alk her. 


Nar. If I may diſcover my partiality for Mr Byron 


without offending you, Sir, I ſhould tell you, that I have 
every reaſon in the world to admire and eſteem him. 


Ger. Come hither, then, both of you; as an earneſt of 


my approbation, there—PÞve joined your hands before the 
parſon ; and may neither you nor I live to i it! 
Byr. This, Sir, is ſo generous, my life: will be too ſhort 
to repay the obligation.” 1 
Hir Har. Demme, but I cut a pretty figure here truly! — 
Cheus'd out of my own borough and a fine girl by the ſon of 
afox-hunting baronet; and laughed at by the old Jew of a fa. 
ther, ſor endeavouring to accommodate him. Well, what's to 
be done ?— Why, upon my arrival at Almack's, I muſt car. 
ry it off, for the preſent, by dint of bronze; tell 'em the 


girl was damn'd ugly, and that the other borough has lolt- 


its charter. is 284% -oie | 
Gen. Come, come, Sir Harry; every man's not horn to 
be a giant · killer ironically, J==If it be not bencath the 


dignity of a fine p<ntleman to rejoice at the ſucceſs of 1 


worthier man than himſelf, adjourn with us to Worry-hall 
Sir Har. Any thing for a frolic, General; for I'm 1 
_ tip-top ſpirits. 5 | k | 


A > oh 
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Cen. All that now remains, is for me to endeavour to 
prevail upon Sir Walter to meet us, and conſent to make 
the little rogues happy: For my own part, I am now fully 
convinced, that the tender affections were never implanted 
in the human breaſt to be call'd forth or ſuppreſſed by the 
.caprice of an unfeeling parent. 9] 
VA UDEV.ILI1IE.. 
Nar. Roſy archer, come away! | 
Give your train a holidays 
Lay your bow and quiver by, 
Ceaſe to wound, — and hither hie! 
Cuozus. Roſy archer, &c. | 


Byr. Hither bring the ſmiling graces, 


wi. And the loves with cherub faces; 
* Bid the vallies laugh and ſay, 
A ; „% Love has made a heliday!“ 
1 Crorus. Hither bring, &c. 
ler Sir Har. Lips.of coral! eyes ſo pretty! 
je. Out of luck, foregad, was Iz . _ 
— = Tho? 1 am chous'd, I'Il join the ditty j— 
| h Down, thou little riſing figh. ; 
on May Love's tender prittle- prattle 
* Keep the day for ever bright, 
And no zealous tittle-tattle 
of Mar the raptures of the night! 
ne Crorvs. May Love's tender, & c. 
| Jen. Gentlefolks, if you'll permit me, 
ort | | "Pve a word or two to ſay, | 
| Tho? perhaps it mayn't befit me, 
— On my lady's wedding-day. 


Graveſt Don with eye of ferrit, 
Though he practiſe all his art, 
Cannot break a woman's ſpirit, 
| Till he's ſtrength to break her heart. 
Crorvus. Graveſt Don, Ke. = 
Gen. Brother grey-beards, ſhort's my ſtory, 
Read your features in this glaſs; 
Here's a convert now before ye 
| Metamorphos'd from an aſs.— 
When a ſwain of merit woos her, 
Make your girl a happy wife; 
Nature bids you not refuſe her, 1 
In the criſis of her life. EY " Ow 
Crorys. When a ſwain, &c, | EPI- 


>. aca aus 
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ii ns Written 15 tha Nos ey.” 


H, I. ud! what authors have we 5 
A furmer this V ecod, er what you pleaſes t 


He ſwcars (tho? we've but juſt got thro' one {weat-o) | 


He'll make us ſpeak an epilogue duetto.— 
What ſay vou, Dragon - Why s your tail ſo low? 


A ale, by Mr Was ron > des with a large Dog. 


Be not chop- fall they can't damn you, you Know, 


What, dumb, my comrade terrible difafter ! 
So l muſt putf for you and for your maſter ? 

Ye gods, be kind !-—- No. cat-call inter ference > 
Believe Tom Weſton, *tis his firſt appearance. 


You would not think it, but the rogue's ſo Ready, 
Ho's in the privy-council here already: 


The Prompter gives him merit univerſal, | 
Becauſe. | wh; fling) his whiſtle calls hints rehearfal: 
Eeſides, he jmitates, ho tragic brother 

Who makes him pull down one bill poſt another. 
Tho' he's not fleex, and Ras an hungry ere, 


(A poet's dog is never fed too high) 


Yet he is ſound, Sirs, and in good condition; 
He has no whimſzes—no inditpoſition : : 
Whene'er in letters large the bills he graces, 
You're ſure of ſeeing him—it you have 3 : 
He'll top the bills, if to this text he ſticks,. 

A dog of parts—and have no puppy: tricks. 
Odrooks, I've loſt his buſineſs in, Bis praiſe ; — 
Oh !-—here he's ſent to guard his maſter's bays. 


A dragon once, they ſay, kept watch. and ward, 


Some curious zolden fant from thieves to guard: 2 
So to protect the poct's fruit from riot, 

Secure ſome guincas, and a better diet, 

He's ſent this dragon, erities —ſo be quiet. 


Sharp then's the word, my flender-waiſted couſins ; 
He'll ſwallow macaronics by the dozevs ! 
Growling, and foarltiny--gon't let this dog catch ye, 
At all your-tearing-work be'll overmatch ye; 


If by ill-humours you our bard would puzzle, 


Le nothing elſe to do—but flip the muzzle ! 
Tho' you're. fo high, to the galleries] you too he ſoon wou'd umez | 


Dragon has vangs, if I but ſhew him game. 
But ſnou'd his maſter's ſing-ſong melt your ſoul, 
He'll be as ſoft as—Signor Roſignol : 


Will with harmonious howlings ſwell each note, 
And bark ſweet muſic “ only from his throat.“ 
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